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RA M B LER. 



Numb. 14-1. Tuesday, July 23, ITSi. 

Hilari$<iuf, lamen cam piitilen, virl'is. Stat. 

Greatness wilh ease, and gay severity. 

TO THE KAMBI.EIt. 
SIB, 

PoLmciANS have long observed, that the great- 
est events may be often traced back to slender causes. 
Petty competition or casual inendship, the prudence 
of 3 sUre, or the gantality of a woman, have bin- 
dered or promoted the lAost important schemes, and 
hastened or retarded -tile revolutions of empire. 

Whoever shall review bis life will generally find, 
that the whole- tenor o'^ his conduct has been deter- 
mined by some accident of no apparent moment, or 
by a combination of ^iaconsiderable circumstances, 
acting when his imagination was unoccupied, and 
his judgment unsettled; and that his principles and 
actions have taken their colour from some secret in- 
fiision, mingled without design in the current of his 
idtias. The desires that predominate in our' hearts, 

VOL. IV. B 
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2 THE RAMBLER. N° 141. 

axe instilled by Imperc^tible ccnnniunications at the 
time when we look upon the various scenes of the 
world, and the different employments of men, with 
the neutrality of inexperience ; and we come forth 
■ from the nursery or the school, invariably destined to 
the pursuit of great acquisitions, or petty accomplish- 
ments. 

Such was the impulse by which I have been kept 
in motion from my earliest years. I was bom to an 
inheritance which gave my childhood a claim to 
distinction and caresses, aod was accustomed to 
hear applauses, before they had much influence on 
my thoughts. The first praise of which I remember 
myself sensible was that of good-humour, which, 
whether I deserved it ■ or not when it was bestowed, 
I have since made it my whole business to propagate 
and maintain. 

When 1 was sent to school, the gaiety of my look, 
and the liveliness of my loquacity, soon gmned- m« 
admission to hearts not yet fortified against aff^tion 
by artifice or .interest. X was entrusted with every 
stratagem, and associated in every sport ; my comv. 
pany gave alacrity to a frolick, and gladness to a 
holiday. I was indeed so much employed in adjust- 
ing ot executing schemes of diversion, that I had no 
leisure for my tasks, but was furnished with exerdses, 
and instructed in my lessons, by some kind patron of 
the higher classes. My master, not suspecting my 
deficiency, or unwilling to detect what his kindness 
would not punish nor his impartiality excuse, allowed 
me to escape with a sUght examination, laughed at 
the pertness of my ignoxni^ce, and the sprij^tline^s 
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N" 141. THE ItAMBI.ER. S 

of my absurdities, and could not forbear to show that 
lie regarded me with such tenderness, its genius and 
learning e&n seldom excite. 

From Bchool I was dismissed to the university,' 
where I soon drew upon me the notice of the youtig- 
er students, and was the constant partner of th?ir 
momtng walks, and evening compotataons. I was' 
not indeed much celebrated for literature, but was 
looked on with indulgence as a man of parts, who 
wanted nothing but the dulness of a scholar, and 
might become eminent whenever he should conde- 
scend to labour and attention. My tutor a while 
reproached me with negligence, and repressed my 
sallies with aupercilions gravity ; yet, having natural 
gDod-bumouT lurking in his heart, be could not long 
hold out against the power of hilarity, hat after a 
few months began to relax the muscles of discipH- 
narian moroseness, received me with smiles after an 
elopement, and, that he might not betray his trust 
to his fondness, was content to spare my diligence by 
increasing his own. 

Thus I continued to dissipate the gloom of col- 
legiate austerity, to waste my own life in idleness, 
and lure others from their studies, till the happy 
hour arrived, when I was sent to London. I soon 
discovered the town to be the proper element of 
youth and gaiety, and was quickly distinguished as 
a wit by the ladies, a species of beings only heard of 
at the university, whom 1 had no sooner the happi- 
ness of approaching than I devoted all my faculties 
to the ambition of pleasing them. 

A wit, Mr. Rambler, in the dialect of ladies, is " 
B2 

U.,:,,l,;.d:,G00gIe 



4 THE RAMBLER. N' 141. 

not always a man who, by the action of a vigorous 
fancy upon comprehensive knowledge, brings distant 
ideas unexpectedly t(^ether, who, by some peculiar 
acuteness, discovers resemblance in objects dissimilar 
to common eyes, or, by mixing heterogeneous notions, 
dazzles the attention with sudden scintillations of 
conceit. A lady's wit is a man who can make ladies 
laugh, to which, however easy it may seem, many 
gifts of nature, and attainments of art, must com- 
monly concur. He that ho^es to be received as a wit 
in female assemblies, should have a form neither so 
amiable as to strike with admiration, uor so coarse as 
to raise disgust, with an understanding too feeble 
to be dreaded, and too forcible to be despised. The 
other parts of the character are more subject to va- 
riation ; it was formerly essential to a wit, that half 
his back should be covered with a snowy fleece, and, 
at a time yet more remote, no man was a wit with- 
out his boots. In the days of the Spectator a snuff- 
box seems to have been indispensable ; but in my time 
an embroidered coat was sufficient, without any pre- 
cise regulation of the rest of his dress. 

But wigs and boots and snuflf-boxes are vain, 
without a perpetual resolution to be merry, and 
who can always find supplies of mirth ? Juvenal 
indeed, in bis comparison of the. two opposite phi- 
losophers, wonders only whence an unexhausted 
fountain of tears could be discharged : but had 
Juvenal, with all his spirit, undertaken my pro- 
vince, he would have found constant gaiety equally 
difficult to be supported. Consider, Air. Rambler, 
and compassionate the condition of a man, who has 
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N'141. THK UAMBLER. 5 

taugbt every company to expect from him a conti- 
nual feast of laughter, an unintermitted stream of 
jocularity. The task of every other slave has an 
end. The rower in time reaches "the port; the 
lexicographer at last finds the conclusion of his 
alphabet ; only the hapless wit has his labour alvrays 
to begin, the call for novelty is never 'satisfied, and 
one jest only raises expectation of another. 

1 know that among men of learning and aspe- 
rity the retainers to the female world are not much 
regarded ; yet I cannot but hope that if you knew 
at how dear a rate our honours are purchased, you 
would look vrith some gratulation on om- success, 
and with some pity on our miscarriages. Think 
on the misery of him who is condemned to culti- 
vate barrenness and ransack vacuity ; who is 
obliged to continue his talk when his meaning is 
spent, to raise merriment without images, to harass 
his imagination in quest of thoughts which he can- 
not start, and his memory in pursuit of narratives 
nhich he cannot overtake ; observe the eiFort with 
which he strains to conceal despondency by a smile, 
and the distress in which he sits while the eyes of 
the company are fixed upon him as the last refuge 
from silence and dejection. 

It were endless to recount the shifts to which I 
have been reduced, or to enumerate the dMferent 
species of artificial wit. I regularly frequented 
coffee-houses, and have often lived a week upon an 
expression, of whic^ he who dropped it did not 
know the value. When fortune did not favour my 
enatick industry, I gleaned jests at home from ob- 



:dbvGoogk 



6 THE UAMlll,£a. N" 141. 

solete &rces. To collect wit was indeed safe, for 
I cMiaorted with uoDe that looked much into book^ 
but to disfierse it was the difficulty. A seemiug 
n^ligeuce was ofteu uGeiiil, and I have very suc- 
cessfully made a reply not to what the lady bad said, 
but to wb»t it was convenient for nie to hear ; foor 
very few wece so perverse as to rectify a mistake 
which had given occasion to a burst of uierriment. 
Sometimes I drew the wHivefsatitni up by degrees 
to a proper point, {lud produced a eonoeit.whkh I 
had tresisared up, like siwrtsmeu wbo^ boast of 
killing the foxes which they lodge in the eorert. 
Eminence is, however, in some happy momenta, 
gained at less expence ; I have delighted a whole 
dide at one time with a series of quibbles, and mad0 
iQyself good company at another, by scalding my fin- 
gers, or mistaking a lady's Up for my own chatr. 

These are artful deceits and useful expedients ; 
but expedients are at length exhausted, aud de- 
ceits detected. Time itselC among other injuries, 
diminishes the power of pleasing, and I now find, 
in my forty^fifth year, many pranks and pleasaatriea 
very coldly received, which had formerly filled a 
whole room with jollity and acclamation. I HV 
under the melancholy necessity of suppcartii^ that 
character by study, wbioh J g^ned by levity, having 
teamed too late that gaiety must be recommended 
by higher qualities, and that mirth can never plea«e 
long but as the efflorescence of a miud loved for it* 
luxuriance, but t»teemed for its usefulness. 
1 am, &c 

PAFILIUS. 
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NOMB. 142, Saturday, July J7, 1751- 

'EvSo i' driip ivtavi rtXiJpiOt ilH, ftir' li'XXiJt 

IluXiir'* q'XA' dxdvtaOtv iiiy Mifilima fSq 
Kai ydp Ottiifi trirvKro riKuptoy, liii Cfficn 
'Aytpi aiTo^dyf. HoMBK. 

A giant shepherd here hia flock maintains 

Far from the reat, and Bolitar; reigns, 

Id sbellcr thick of horrid shade recliii'd ; 

And gloomy mischiefs labour in the mind. 

A form enormous 1 far unlike the race 

Of human birth, in stature or in face. Popx> 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

Having been accustomed to retire annually 
Ironi the town, I lately accepted the invitation of 
Eogenio, who has an estate and seat in a distant 
county. As we were unwilling to travel without 
improvement, we turned often irom the direct road to 
please ourselves with the view of nature or of art ; we 
examined every wild mountain and medicinal spring, 
criticised [every edifice, contemplated every ruin, 
a&d compared every scene of action with the narra- 
lives of historians. By this succession of amusements 
we Enjoyed the exercise of a journey without sufleriug 
the fatigtie, and had nothing to regret but that, by a 
progress bd leisurely and gentle, we missed the adven- 
tures of a post-chaise, and the pleasure of alarming 
villages with the tumult of our passage, and of di»< 
gdsing <nuf insignificancy by the dignity of hurry. 
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8 THE KAMBLER. N° 14SL 

The first week after our arrival at Eugenie's 
house was passed in receiving visits (torn his neigh- 
bours, who crowded about him with all the eager- 
ness of benevolence ; some impatient to learn the 
news of the court and town, that they might be 
qualified by authentick information to dictate to 
the rural politicians on the next bowling day ; 
others desiroiis of his interest to accommodate dis- 
putes, or of his advice in the settlement of their 
fortunes and the marriage of their children. 

The civilities which he had received were soon 
to be returned ; and I passed some time with great 
satisfaction in roving through the country, and 
viewing the seats, gardens, and plantations, which 
are scattered over it. My pleasure would indeed 
have been greater had I been sometimes allowed 
to wander in a park or wilderness alone ; but to 
appear as the ftiend of Eugenio was an honour not 
to he enjoyed without some inconveniencies : so 
much was every one solicitous for my regard, that 
I could seldom escape to solitude, or steal a ino^ 
ment from the emiUation of complaisance, and the 
vigilance of oificiousness. 

In these rambles of good neighbourhood, we 
frequently passed by a house of unusual magnifi- 
cence. While 1 had my curiosity yet distracted 
among many novelties, it did not much attract my 
observation; but in a short time I could not for- 
bear surveying it with particular notice ; for the 
length of the wall which inclosed the gardens, the 
disposition of the shades that waved over it, and 
the canals of which . I could obtain some glimpses 
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N°143. THE BAUBLER. 9 

through the trees from our own windows, gave me 
reason to expect more grandeur and beauty than 
I had yet seen in that province. I therefore io- 
quired, as we rode by it, why we never, amongst 
our excuruons, spent an hour where there was such 
an appearance of splendour and afiBuence ? Sugenio 
told me that the seat which I so much admired, 
was commonly called in the country the haunted 
house, and that no visits were piud there by any 
of the gentlemen whom I had yet seen. As the 
haunts of incorporeal beings are generally ruinous, 
neglected, and desolate, I easily conceived that there 
was something to be explained, and told him that 
I supposed it only fairy ground, on which we might 
venture by day-light without danger. The danger, 
says he, is indeed only that of appearing to solicit 
the acquaintance of a man, with whom it is not 
possible to converse without infamy, and who has 
driven from him, by his insolence or malignity, every 
human being who can live without him. 

Our conversation was then accidentally inter- 
rupted; but my inquisitive humour being now in 
motion, could not rest without a full account of this 
newly discovered prodigy. I was soon informed that 
the fine house and spacious gardens were haunted 
by squire Bluster, of whom it was very easy to leam 
the character, since nobody had regard for him suf- 
ficient to hinder them firom telling whatever they 
could discover. 

Squire Bluster is descended of an ancient h- 
mily. The estate whidi his ancestors had imme- 
morially possessed was much augmented by cap- 
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10 THE RAMBLER. N* 143. 

tam Bluster, who served under Drake io the reign 
4^ Elizabeth ; and the Blusters, who were before 
only petty gentlemen; have from that time fre- 
quently represented the shire in parliament, been 
«ho8en to present addresses, and given laws at hunt- 
ing-matches and races. They were eminently hos- 
pitable and popular, till the £aXhet of this gentle- 
man died of an election. His lady went to the grave 
soon after him, and left the heir, then only ten 
-years old, to the care of his grandmother, who would 
not suffer him to be controlled, because she could 
not bear to hear bim cry ; and never sent him ta 
school, because she was not able to live without his 
company. She taught him however very early to 
inspect the steward's aeoouuts, to dog the butler 
from the cellar, and to catch the servants at a junket ; 
ao that he was at the age <}£ eighteen a complete 
master of all the lower arts of domestick policy, bad 
often en the rood detected combinations between the 
coachman and the ostler, and procured the discharge 
of nineteen maids for illicit correspondence with cot- 
tagers and charwomen. 

By the opportunities of parsimcmy which mino- 
rity affords, and which the probity of his guardiana 
bad diligently improved, a very large sum of money 
was accumulated, and he found bimselfj when he 
took hia affairs into his own bands, the richest man 
in the county. It has been long the custom of this 
family to celebrate the heir's completion of hi» 
twenty-luBt year, by ao entertainmoit, at whidi 
the house is thrown open to all that tae inclined 
to enter it, and the whole prorinee ttocks together 
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M to a general festivity. Od this occasion young 
Bluster exhibited the first tokens of his future emi- 
nence, l^ shaking his purse at on old gentleman 
who had been the intimate friend of his fattier, 
and ofiering to wager a greater sum than he could 
aSorA to venture ; a practice widi which he has, at 
one time or other, insulted every freeholder within 
ten miles round him. 

His next acts of offence were committed in a eon* 
tenlious and spiteful vindication o( the privil^es of 
his manors, and a rigorous and relentless prosecutioi^ 
d£ every man that presumed to violate hia game. 
As he happens to have no estate adjoining equal to 
his own, his oppressions are oflen home without 
resistuice, for fear of a long suit, of which he de- 
lights to count the expenees without the least solici- 
tude about the event; for he knows, that where 
nothing but an honorary right is contested, the 
poorer antagonist must always m&t, whatever -diall 
be the last dedsion of the law. 

By the success of some of these disputes, he has 
so elated his insolence, and, by reflection upon the 
general hatred which they have brought upon him, 
so irritated .his virulence, that bis whole life is spent 
to meditating or executing mischief. It is his com- 
iQon practice to procure his hedges to be broken in 
the night, and then to demand satisfaction for da- 
mages which his grounds have suffered frosn his 
neighbour's cattle. An old widow was yesterday 
soliciting Kugenio to enable her to replevin her 
only cow, then in the pound by squure Bluster's 
order, who had aent one of bis agents to take ad- 
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vantage of her calamity, and persuade her to selt 
the cow at an under rate. He has driven a day- 
labourer fi-om his cottage, for gathering blackberries 
in a hedge for his children, and has now an old 
woman in the county-gaol for a trespass which she 
committed, by coming into his ground to pick up 
acorns for her hog. 

Money, in whatever hands, will confer power. 
Distress will fly to immediate refuge, without much 
consideration of remote consequences. Bluster has 
therefore a despotick authority in many families, 
whom he has assisted, on pressiilg occasions, with 
lai^er sums than they can easily repay. The only 
visits that he makes are to these bouses of misfor- 
tune, where he enters with the insolence of absolute 
command, enjoys the terrours of the family, exacts 
their obedience, riots at their charge, and in the 
height of his joy insults the father with menaces, and 
the daughters with obscenity. 

He is of late somewhat less offensive ; for one of 
his debtors, afber gentle expostulations, by which 
he was on}y irritated to grosser outrage, seized him 
by the sleeve, led him trembling into the court- 
yard, and closed the door upon him itl a stonny 
night. He took his usual revenge next morning by 
a writ; hut the debt was discharged by the assistance 
of Eugenio. 

It is his rule to suffer his tenants to owe hint- 
rent, because by this indulgence he secures to him- 
self the power of seizure whenever he has an in- 
clination to amuse himself with calamity, and 
feast his ears with entreaties and lamentations. Yet 
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as he is sometimes capriciously liberal to those whom 
he happens to adopt as favourites, and lets his lands 
at a cheap rate, his fanns are never long unoccupied ; 
and when one is ruined by oppression, the possibility 
of better fortune quickly lures another to supply his 
place. 

Such ia the life of squire Bluster ; a man in whose 
power fortune has liberally placed the means of hap- 
piness, but who has defeated all her gifts of their end 
by the depravity of his mind. He is wealthy without 
followers ; he is magnificent without witnesses ; he 
has birth without alliance, and influence without 
dignity. His neighbours scorn him as a brute ; his 
. dependants dread bim as an oppressor ; and he has 
only the gloomy comfort of reflecting, that if he is 
hated, be is likewise feared. 

I am, Sir, &c. 

Vaoulus. 



:dbvGoogIe 



THE BAMBLF.K. N" 143. 



Numb. 143. Tuesdat. JvJy 30, 1751. 

— -<■ Movent comicula risunt 

FurlKiit Hudata cotoribus. Hoiu 

Lest wben the birds their varioua colours clahn, 

Stripp'd of his stolen [u-ide, the crow forlorn 

Sboi^ 'stand the laughter of the publick scorn. FRAHgii. 

Among the innumerable practices by which inter- 
est or envy have taught those who live upon literary 
fame to disturb each other at their airy banquets, one 
of the most common is the charge of plagiarism. 
When the excellence of a new composition can nd 
longer be contested, and malice is. compelled to give 
way to the unanimity of applause, there is yet this 
one expedient to be tried, by which the author may 
be degraded, though his work be reverenced ; and 
the exceUence which we cannot obscure, may be set 
at such a distance as not to overpower our fainter 
lustre. 

This accusation is dangerous, because, even when 
it is false, it may be sometimes urged with proba- 
bility. Bruyere declares, that we are come into 
the world too late to produce any thing new, that 
nature and life are pre-occupied, and that descrip- 
tion and sentiment have been long exhausted. It 
is indeed certain, that whoever attempts any com- 
mon topick, will find unexpected coincidences of 
his thoughts with those of other writers ; nor can 
the nicest judgment always distinguish accidental 
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nmiHtude from aitfai imitation. There is likewise 
a connnon stock of inrnges, 8 settled mode of at- 
rangetnent, and a beaten track of transition, which 
an authors suppose themselves at liberty to use, 
and which jvodtroe the resemblance generally ob- 
servable among contemponaies. So that in books 
which best deserve the name of originals, th»% is 
little new beyond the disposition of materials already 
provided ; the same ideas and combinations of ideas 
have been long in the possession of other bands ; and, 
by restoring to every man bis own, as the Rconans 
must have returned to their cots from the possession 
of the world, so the most inventive and fertile genius 
would reduce his folios to a few pages. Yet the au- 
thor who imitates his predecessors only by furnishing 
himself with thoughts and el^ancies out of the same 
general magazine of literature, can with little more 
propriety be reproached as a plagiary, than the ar- 
chitect can be censured as a mean copier of Angelo 
er Wren, because be digs his marble from the same 
quarry, squares his stones by the same art, and unites 
them in the columns of the same orders. 

Many subjects fall under the consideration of an 
author, which, b^ng limited by nature, can admit 
only of slight and accidental diversities. All deft- 
nitions of the same thing must be nearly the same ; 
and. iteseriptions,. which are definitions of a more 
lax and fanciful kind, must always have in some 
d^ree that resemblance'to each other which they 
all have to their object. Diflferent poets describ- 
ing _the spring or the sea would mention the ze- 
phyrs and the flowers, the biUows and the rocks ; 



:dbvGoogIe 



16 THE RAMBI.F.n. N" 143. 

reflectiDg on human life, they would, without any 
communication of opinions, lament the deceitful- 
ness of hope, the fiigadty of pleasure, the fragility 
of beauty, and the frequency of calamity; and for 
palliatives of these incurable miseries, they would 
concur in recommending kindness, temperance, cau- 
tion, and fortitude. 

When therefore there are found in Vii^l and 
Horace two wmilar passes — 

Hte tibi enmt artes 



Farcere sub^ectisy et debellare superbos. Vi ho. 

To tame the proud, the fetter'd slave to free ; 

These are imperial arts, and worthy thee. Drtdp.m. 

Imperet bellante prior, jacentem 

Lenis in hoalem. Hoa. 

Let Csesar spread his conquests far. 
Less pleaa'd to triumph than to spare. 

it is surely not necessary to suppose with a late cri- 
tick, that one is copied from the other, since neither 
Virgil nor Horace can be supposed ignorant of the 
common duties of humanity, and the virtue of mo- 
deration in success. 

Cicero and Ovid have on very different occa- 
nons remarked how little of the honour of a vic- 
tory belongs to the general, when his soldiers and 
his fortune have made their deductions; yet* why 
should Ovid be suspected to have owed to TuIIy an 
observation which perhaps occurs to every man that 
sees or bears of military glories? 

Tully observes of Achilles, that had not Homer 
written, his valour had been without praise. 
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Mm liias iila eirtitvtet, idem iamuiug gui corput tjut 

contexerat, nomen eptt obruiaaet. 
Untees the Iliad had been paUished, his nsme had been 

lost in the tomb that covered his body. 

Horace tells us with more energy that there were 
brave men before the wars of Troy, but they were 
lost in oblivion for want of a poet : 

Vvterejortet ante Jgametufuma 

Multi ; sed onmei Wachrymabiles 
Urgentur, tgnotigwe lon^d 
Nocte, carent quia vote sacro. 
Before great Agamemnon reign''d, 

BeignM kings as great as he, and brave, 
Whose huge ambition's now contain'd 

In the small compass of a grave : 
In endless night they sleep, unwept, unknown : 
No bard had th^.to make all tinie th^ own. Fkancih. 

Tully inqoires, in the same oration, why, but for 
feme, we disturb a short life with so many fotigues ? 

<iuul eat quod in hoc tarn exiguo vitce curriatlo et lam 
breviy tamtis nos in labor^us eaerceamua f 

Why in so small a circuit of life should we employ our- 
selves in so many fatigues P 

Horace inqiures in the same mumei, 

^id brevi_fi)rtes jaculamur cevo 

Multa f 

Why do we ^m, with eager strife, 

At tiungs beyond'the mark sf hfe P Fbamcis. 

when our life is of so short duration, why we form 
such numerous ^eifigD^? ,3ut ,Ho;^ice, as .well as 

VOL. IV. C 
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TuUy, migbt discover that records are needfiil to 
preeerre the memory of actions, and that no records 
were bo durable as poems ; either of them might 
find out that life is short, and that we consume it 
in -unnecessary labour. 

There are other flowers of fiction so widely scat- 
tered and so easily cropped, that it is scarcely just 
to tax the use of them as an act by which any par- 
ticular writer is despoiled of his garland ; for they 
may be said to have been planted by the ancients 
in the open road of poetry for the accommodation 
of their successors, and to be the right of every 
one that has ait to pluck them without injuring 
their colours or their fragrance. The passage of 
Orpheus to hell, with the recovery and second loss of 
Eurydice, have been described after Boetiug by Pope, 
in such a manner as might justly leave him sus- 
pected of imitation, were not the images sudh as they 
might hoik have derived from more ancient writers. 

^lee sontes agitant metu 

UUricea gcelervm dece 

Jam mosiUe lacrymis madenty 

Non Ixionium caput 

Velar prcecipitat rota. 
The powYs of vengeance, while they hear. 
Touched with compaB^on, drop a tear : 
Ixion's rapid whe^ is bound, 
Fix'd in attention to the sound. F. Lewis. 

Thy stone, Sysiphus, stands stiU, 
Ixton rests upon fais wheel. 

And the pale spectres dance ! 
The furies wnk upon their iron beds. 
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Tandem, vincimuT, arbUer 
Umbraruwi, misermis, ait—— 
Donemus, comiiem viro, 
Emtam carmine, conjugem. 
SubduM at length. Hell's {Htying monarch cry'd. 
The song rewardmg, let us yield the bride. F, Lewis. 
H« sung, and hell etmsmted 
To hear the poet^s prayer ; 
Stem Proserpine relented. 
And gave him back the fair. 
Heu, noctis prope lermlnos 
Orpkeua Eurydicen guam 
Fidit, perdidilf occtdit. 
Nor yet the golden verge of day begun, 
When Chphens, her unhappy ](»tl, 
Eurydice to life restor'd, 
At once beheld, and lost, and was undone. F. Lewis. 
But soon, too soon, the lover turns his eyes : 
Ag^n she falls, again she dies, she dies! 
No writer can be fully convicted of imitation, ex- 
cept there is a concurrence of more resemblance than 
can be imagined to have happened by chance; as 
where the same ideas are conjoined without any 
natural series or necessary coherence, or where not 
only the thought but the words are copied. Thus 
it can scarcely be doubted, that in the first of the 
fcJlowiog passages Pope remembered Ovid, and that 
in the second he copied Crashaw : 

Seepe pater dixit, gtudium qmd vnutde teniagf 

McBonides nultas ipse reliquil opes 

Sponte sita airmen numeros venieliat ad aplas, 
£l quod conabar scribere, versus erat. Ovid. 
C 2 
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Quit, quit this barren trade, my father cry'd ; 

Ev'n Homer left no riches when he dy'd 

Id verse spontaneous flow'd my native striun, 

Forc'd by no sweat or labour of the brain. F. 'Lewis, 

I left no calling for this idle trade; 

No duty broke, no father disobey'd ; 

While yet a child, ere yet a fool to fame, 

I lispM in numbers, for the numbers came. Pope. 

This plidn floor. 

Believe me, reader, can .say more 

Than many a braver marble can, 

Here lies a truly honest num. Crashaw. 

This modest atime, what few viun marbles can, 
May truly say, Here hes an honest man. Pops. 

Conceits, or thoughts not immediately impressed 
by sen^ble objects, or necessarily arising from the 
coalition or comparison of common sentiments, may 
be with great justice suspected whenever tbey are 
found a second time. Thus Waller probably owed 
to Grotius an elegant compliment : 

Here lies the learned Savil's heir, 

So early wise, aUd lasdng fair, 

Tbat none, except her years tbey told. 

Thought her a child, or thought her old. Walles. 

Unica lux scecH, genitoris gioria, nevto 

Quern puerum, nemo credidit esse sentm. Gxot. 

The age's miracle, hb father's joy ! 

Nor old you wou'd pronounce him, nor a boy. F. Lewis, 

And Prior was indebted for a pretty illustration 
to AUeyne's poetical history of Henry the Seventh. 
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F<n' nou^t but li^t itself, itself can shew, '^ 
And only kings can viite, what kings can do. 

Allbvnk. 

Your musicVB pow'r, your munck must disclose, 
For what light is, 'tis only li^t that shews. Pbioi. 

And with yet more certiunty may the same wri- 
t^ be censured, for endeavouring the clandestine 
appropriation of a thought which he borrowed, surely 
without thinking himself disgraced, from an epigram 
of Plato; 

Ti| Ha^iy rd KdroTTpov, tru roitj fiip dpuadat 
Oit idtku, oil) S" fy Ttipof, h Ivvafiai. 

yenLjB, take my votive glass, 
^noe I ain not what I was ; 
What from this day I shall be, 
Venus, let me never see. 

As not every instance of similitude can be con- 
sidered as a proof of imitation, so not every imitation 
ought to be stigmatized as pla^arism- The adoption 
of a Doble sentiment, or the insertion of a borrowed 
ornament, may sometimes display so much judgment 
as will almost compensate for invention: and an 
inferiour genius may, without any imputation of ser- 
vility, pursue the path oi die andents, provided he 
declines to tread in their footsteps. 
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Numb. 144. Saturday, August 3, 1751. 

— Dapkaidis arcum 

Fregisti et calamos: qutt tu, perverse Menaica, 

Et cum tiilisti puero donata, dolebas; 

Et si turn aliqva nocvusei, mortttus esse§. Viito. 



The bow of Dapbnis and the ghafls you broke ; 

When the fair boy receiv'd the gift of right ; 

And but for mischief, you had dy'd for spite. Drydbh. 

It is impossible to mingle in convenation wiUi- 
out observing the difficulty with which a new name 
makes its way into the world. The first appearance 
of excellence unites multitudes against it; unest- 
l>ected opposition rises up on every side ; the cele- 
brated and the obscure join in the confeder^y ; sub- 
tlety fiimisbes arms to impudence, and invention 
leads on credulity. 

The strength and unanimity of this alliance is 
not easily conceived. It might be expected that 
no man should suffer his heart to be inflamed with 
malice, but by injuries ; that none should busy 
himself in contesting the pretensions of another, 
but when some right of his own was involved in 
the question ; that at least hostilities, commenced 
without cause, should quickly cease; that the armies 
of malignity should soon disperse, when no com- 
mon interest could be found to hold them toge- 
ther ; and that the attack upon a rising diaracter 
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should be left to those who had something to hope or 
fear from the event. 

The hazards of those that aspire to eminence, 
would be much diminished if they had none but 
acknowledged rivals to encounter. Their enemies 
would then be few, and, what is yet of greater im- 
portance, would be known. But what caution is 
sufficient to ward off the blows of invisible assail- 
ants, or what force can stand against uninterrupted 
attacks, and a continual succession of enemies ? Yet 
such is the state of the world, that no sooner can 
any man emerge from the crowd, and fix the eyes of 
the publick upon him, than he stands as a mark to 
the arrows of lurking calumny, and receives in the 
tumult of hostility, from distant and from nameless 
hands, wounds not always easy to be cured. 

It is probable that the onset against the candi- 
dates for renown, is originally incited by those who 
imagine themselves in danger of suffering by their 
success ; but, when war is once declared, volunteers 
flock to the standard, multitudes follow the camp 
only for want of employment, and flying squadrons 
are dispersed to every part, so pleased with an op- 
portunity of mischief, that they toil without pro- 
spect of praise, and piU^e without hope of profit 

When any man has endeavoured to deserve 
distinction, he will be surprised to hear himself 
censored wh^re he could not expect to have been 
named ; he will find the utmost acrimony of ma~ 
lice among those whom he never could have of- 
fended. 
' As there are to be found in the service of envy 
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men of every diversity of temper and degree of un- 
derstanding, calumny is diffused by all arts and me- 
thods of propagation. Nothing is too gross or too 
refined,* too cruel or too trifling, to be practised ; 
very little r^;ard is had to the rules of honourable 
hostility, but every weapon is accounted lawful, and 
those that cannot make a thrust at life are content to 
keep themselves' in play with petty malevolence, to 
tease with &eble blows and impotent disturbance. 

But as the industry of observation has divided the 
most miscellaneous and confused assemblages into 
proper classes, and ranged the insects of the sum- 
mer, that tOTmest us with their drones or stings, by 
their several tribes; the persecutors of merit, not- 
wiChstanding their numbers, may be likewise com- 
modiously distinguished into Roarers, Whisperers, 
and Moderators. 

The Roarer is an enemy rather terrible than dan- 
gerous. He has no other qualification for a cham- 
pion of controveny than a hardened front and 
strong voice. Having seldom so mudi desire to 
eonfbte as to silence, he depends rather i^n voci- 
feration than argument, and has very little care to 
adjust one part of his accusation to another, to 
preserve decency in fais language, or plrobability in 
his narratives. He has always a store of reproach- 
^ fill e|athets and contemptuous appdiations, ready 
to be produced as occasion may require, which by 
constant use he pours out with resistless volubility. 
If the Weidth of a trader is mentioned, he without 
hesitation devotes him to bankruptcy ; if the 
beauty and elegance <^ a lady be ocHmaended, he 
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wondere how tbe town can fall in love with nistiok 
deformity; if a pew perf<Hinance of genius bappaii 
to be celebrated, he proaounces the writer a hopelese 
idiot, without knowledge of books or life> and witb- 
oot tbe understanding by which it must be acquired. 
His exa^erations are geQ^ally without effect upon 
those whom be compels to-hear them ; and though it 
vrill sometimes happ^i that the timorous are awed 
by bis violenee, and the credulous mistake his con- 
fidence for knowledge, yet the opinions which he 
endeavours to suppress wotm recover their former 
strength, as tbe trees that bend to the tempest erect- 
themselves again when its force is past. 

The Whisperer is more dangerous. He easily 
gains attention by a soflt address, and exdites curio- 
sity by an air of importance. As secrets are not 
to be made cheap by promiscuoas publication, he 
calls a select audience about him, and gratifies 
their vanity with an appearance of tnist by com- 
municating his intelligence in a low voice. Of the 
trader he can tell that, though he seems to manage 
an extennve commerce, and talks in high terms 
of the funds, yet his wealth is not equal to his re- 
putation ; he has lately suffered much by an expen- 
sive pn^ect^ and had' a greater share than is acknow- 
ledged in the rich ship that perished by the storm. 
Of the beauty he has little to say, but that they 
who see faer in a morning do not discover all those 
graces which are admired in the Park. Of the 
writer he afBnns with great certainty, that though 
the excellence of tbe work be incontestable, he c«ja 
claim but a small part of tbe reputation ; t^at he 
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owed most of the images and sentiments to a secret 
friend ; and that the accuracy and equality of the 
style was produced hy the successive correction of the 
chief criticks of the age. 

As every one is pleased with imagining that he 
knows something not yet 'commonly divulged, secret 
history easily g^ns credit ; hut it is for the most part 
believed only while it circulates in whispers ; and 
when once it is openly told, is openly confuted. 

The most pernicious enemy is the man of Mo- 
deration. Without interest in the question, or 
any motive but honest ciuiosity, this impartial and 
zealous inquirer after truth is ready to hear either 
side, and always disposed to kind interpretations 
and fevourable opinions. He hath heard the trader's 
a£feirs reported with great variation, and, after a dili- 
gent comparisou of the evidence, concludes it probable 
that the splendid superstructure of business being ori- 
ginally built upon a narrow basis, has lately been 
found to totter; but between dilatory payment 
and bankruptcy there is a great distance; many 
merchants have supported themselves by expedi- 
ents for a time, without any final injury to their 
creditors ; and what is lost by one adventure may 
be recovered by another. He believes that a young 
lady pleased with admiration, and desirous to make 
perfect what is already excellent, may heighten 
her charms by artificial improvements, but surely 
most of her beauties must be genuine, and who 
can say that be is wholly what be endeavours to 
appear? The author he knows to be a man of 
diligence, who perhaps does not sparkle with the 
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fire of Homer, but has tlie judgment to discover 
his own deficiencies, and to supply them by the 
help of others ; and, in his opinion, modesty is a 
quality so amiable and rare, that it ought to find a 
patron wherever it appears, and may justly be pre- 
ferred by the publick suffrage to petulant wit and 
ostentatious literature. 

He who thus discovers failings with unwillingness, 
and extenuates the faults which cannot be denied, 
puts an end at once to doubt or vindication ; his 
bearers repose upon his candour and veracity, and 
admit the charge without allowing the excuse. 

Such are llie arts by which the envious, the idle, 
the peevish, and the thoughtless, obstruct that worth 
which they cannot equal, and, by artifices thus easy, 
sordid, and detestable, is industry defeated, beauty 
blasted, and genius depressed. 
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NOMB. 145. Tuesday, August 6, 1751. 

Non, H priorea Maonius tenet 
Sedet Horaerus, Findaricx latent, 
Ceaque if Akai nmuKe* 

Stesifibonqtifi grvoti Catnmiff. Ho». 

What though the rause her Homer thrones 

High above all the hnmortal quire [ 
Nor I'indor's raptures ahfi difowm< 

Nor hideg the plaintive Ctean lyre ; 
Alcxus strikes the tyrant soul with dread, 
Nor yet ia grave Steaichorus unread. Fbancis. 

It is allowed that vocations and employments of 
least dignity are of the most apparent use ; that the 
meanest artisan or manufacturer contributes more to 
the accommodation of life, than the profound scholar 
and argumentative theorist ; and that the publick 
would suffer less present inconvenience from the ba- 
nishment of philosophers than from the extinction of 
any common trade. 

Some have been so forcibly struck with this ob- 
servation, that they have, in the first warmth of 
their discovery, thought it reasonable to alter the 
common distribution of dignity, and ventured to 
condemn mankind of universal ingratitude. For 
justice exacts, that those by whom we are most be- 
nefited should be most honoured. And what labour 
can be more useful than that which procures to 
families and communities those necessaries which 
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supply the wanta of nature, or those conTeniences by 
which ease, security, and elegance, are conferred ? 

This is one of the ionumerable theories which the 
first attempt to reduce them into practice certainly 
destroys. If we estimate d^ity by immediate use- 
fulness, agriculture is undoubtedly the first and 
noblest science ; yet we see the plough driven, the 
dod broken, the manure spread, the seeds scattered, 
and the harvest reaped, by men whom those that 
feed upon their industry will never be persuaded to 
admit into the same rank with heroes, or with sages; 
and who, after all the confessions which truth may 
extort in favcnir of their occupation, must be eoot^it 
to fill up the lowest class of the commonwealth, to 
form the base of the pyramid of subordination, and 
lie buried in obscurity themselves, while they sup- 
port all that is splendid, conspicuous, or exalted. 

It-will befoand upon a closer inspecticai, that this 
part of the conduct of mankind is by no means con- 
trary to reasoQ or equity. Kemuneratory honours are 
proportioned at once to the usefulness and difficulty 
of performances, and are properly adjusted by ccan- 
parison of, the mental and corporod alrilities, which 
they appear to employ. That work, however neces- 
sary, wlueh is carried on only by muscular strength 
and manual dexterity, is notof equal esteem, in the 
consideration of rational beings, with the tasks that 
exercise the intellectual pow&s,. and require the ac- 
tive vigour of ima^nation, or the gradual attd labo- 
rious investigations of reason. 

The merit of all manual oco^atioira seems to 
terminate in the inventor ; and surdy the first ages 
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cannot be charged with ingratitude ; since those who 
civilized barbarians, and taught them how to secure 
themselves from cold and hunger, were numbered 
amongst their deities. But these arts once disco- 
vered by philosophy, and facilitated by experience, 
are aHierwards practised with very tittle assistance 
&om the factdties of the soul; nor is any thing 
necessary to the regular discharge of these inferior 
duties, beyond that rude observation which the most 
slug^sh -intellect may practise, and that industry 
which the stimulations of necessity naturally enforce. 

Yet though the refusal of statues and panegyriek 
to those who employ only their hands and feet in the 
service of mankind may be easily justified, I am far 
from intending to indte the petulance of pride, to 
justify the superciliousness of grandeur, or to inter- 
cept any part of that tenderness and benevolence, 
which, by the privil^e of their common nature, one 
may claim from another. 

That it would be neither wise nor equitable to dis- 
courage the husbandman, the labourer, the miner, or 
the smi^, is generally granted; but there is another 
race of beings equally obscure and equally indigent, 
who, because their usefulness is less obvious to vul- 
gar apprehensions, live unrewarded and die iinpitied, 
and who have been long exposed to insult without a 
defender, and to censure without an apologist. 

The authors of London were formerly computed by 
Swift at several thousands, and there is not any rea- 
son for suspecting that their number has decreased. 
Of these only a very few can be said to produce, or 
endeavour to produce, new ideas, to extend any prin- 
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ciple of sdence, or gratify the imagination with any 
uncommon trun of images or contexture of events ; 
the rest, howevei* laborious, however arrogant, can 
only be considered as the drudges of the pen, the 
maoiifacturers of Uterature, who have set up for 
authors, either with or without a regukr initiation, 
and, like other artificers, have no other care fiian to 
deliver their tale of wares at the stated time. 

It has been formerly imagined, that he who in- 
tends the entertainment or instruction of others, 
must feel in himself some peculiar impulse of genius; 
that he must watch the hdppy minute- in which his 
natural fire is excited, in which his mind is elevated 
with nobler sentiments, enlightened with clearer 
views, and invigorated with stronger comprehension ; 
that he must carefully select his thoughts and polish 
his expressions; and animate his efforts with the 
hope of raising a monument of learning, which nei- 
ther time nor envy shall be able to destroy. 

But the authors whom I am now endeavouring to 
recommend have been too long hackneyed in the 
•ways of men to indulge the chimerical ambition of 
immortality; they have seldom any claim to the 
trade of writing, but that they have tried some other 
without success; they perceive no particular sum. 
mons to composition, except the sound of the clock ; 
they have no other rule than the law or the fashion 
for admitting their thoughts or r^ecting tbem ; and 
about the opinion of posterity they have little soli- 
dtude, for their productions are seldom intended to 
remain in the world longer than a week. 

That such authors are not to be rewarded with praise 
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is evident, since nothing can be admired when it 
ceases to exist; but surely, though they cannot 
aspire to honour, they may be exempted from igno- 
miny, sod adopted in that ord^ of men which 
deserves our kindness, though not our reverence.^ 
These papers of the day, the MpkemerxB of learning, 
have uses more adequate to the purpoees of common 
life than more pompous and durable volumes. If it 
is necessary for every man to be more acquaint^ vrith 
his contemporaries, than with past generations, and 
to rather know the events which may immediately 
affect his fortune or quiet, than the revolutions of 
ancient kingdoms, in which he has neither posses- 
aions nor expectations.; if it be pleaung to hear o( 
the preferment and dismission of statesmen, the Inrth 
of heirs, and the marriage of beauties, the humble 
author of journals and gazettes must be considered 
as a liber^ dispenser of beneficial knowledge. 

Even the abridger, compiler, and translator, 
though their labours eannot be tanked with those of 
the diurnal historiographer, yet must not be rashly 
doomed to. annihilation. Bv«ry size of readers re- 
quires : a genius of correspondent capacity ; some de- 
light iu abstracts and eptomes, becauSe they want 
room in their memory -far long details, and content 
themselves with e&scta, without inquiry after causes ; 
some minds are overpowered by splendour of senti- 
ment, as some eyes are ofiended by a glaring light; 
su^ will .gladly contemplate an author in an hum- 
ble imitatton, as we look without pain upon the sua 
in the water. 

As every writer, has his use, every vmter ought to 
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hare his patrons ; and since no man, however high 
he may now stand, can be certain that he shall not 
be soon thrown down irom his elevation by criticism 
or caprice, the common interest of learning requires 
that her sons shoold cease &om intestine hostilities, 
and, instead of sacrificing each other to malice and 
contempt, endeavour to avert persecution from the 
meanest of their fraternity. 



Numb. 146. gATunOAy, August 10, 1751. 

Sunt illic duo, treste, qvi revidutvl 

Noitrarum tineat ineptiarvm ; 

Sed cum ipomio, fabulxque lassa 

De icorpo fueriat incitata. Mart. 

Tis {lOHible that one or two 

These fooleries of mine may view ; 

But then the bettings must be o'er. 

Nor Crab or Childers talk'd of more. F. Lt:wis. 

None of the projects or designs which exercise the 
mind of man are equally subject to obstructions and 
disappointments with the pursuit of fame. Riches 
cannot easily be denied to them who have something 
of greater value to offer in exchange; he whose for- 
tune is endangered by litigation, will not refuse to 
augment the wealth of the lawyer; be whose days 
are darkened by languor, or whose nerves are escmci- 
ated by pain, ia compelled to pay tribute to the science 
of healing. But praise may be always omitted without 
inconvenience. When once a man has made celebrity 
necessary to his happiness, he has put it in the power 
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of tile weakest and most timorous roalignity, if not to 
take away his satisfacdon, at least to withhold it His 
enemies may indulge their pride hy ury negli- 
gence, and gratify their malice hy t^uiet nentrality. 
They that could never hare injured a character hy 
invectives, may comhineto annihilate it by silence; 
as the women of Rome threatened to put an end to 
conquest and dominion, by supplying no children 
to the commonwealth. 

When a writer has with long toil produced a work 
intended to burst upon mankind with unexpected 
lustre, and withdraw the attention of the learned 
world tcoTa every other controversy or inquiry, he 
is seldom contented to wait long without the en- 
joyment of his new praises. With an imagination 
fiUI of his own importance, he walks out like a 
monarch in disguise to learn the various opinions 
of his readers. Prepared to feast upon admixa 
tion ; composed to encounter censures without 
emotion ; and determined not to suffer his quiet to 
he injured by a sensibility too exquisite of praise or 
blam^ but to laugh with eqiutl contempt at vain 
objections and injudicious commendations, be en- 
ters the places of mingled conversation, sits down 
to his tea in an obscure comer, and while he ap- 
pears to examine a file of antiquated journals, 
catches the conversation of the whole room. He 
listens, but hears no mention of his book, and there- 
fore supposes that he has disappointed his curiosity 
by delay ; and that as men of learning would natu- 
rally begin their conversation with such a wonderful 
novelty, they had digressed to other Sutijects before 
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his arrival. The -company (Gspenea, and their 
places are sapplied by others equally i^orant, or 
equally careless. The same expectation hurries him 
to another place, from which the same disappoint- 
ment drives iiira soon away. His impatience then 
grows violent and tumultuous ; he ranges over the 
town with restless curiosity,, and hears in one quarter 
of a criekei-match, in another of a pick-pocket ; is 
told by some of an unexpected bankruptcy; by 
others of a turtle-feaist ; is sometimes provoked by 
importunate inquiries after the white bear, and 
sometimes with praises of the dancing d(% ; he is 
afterwards entreated to give his judgment upon a 
wager about the height of the Monument; invited to 
Bee a foot-race in the adjacent villages; desired to 
read a ludicrons advertiaemebt ; or consulted about 
the most effectual method of making inquiry after a 
favourite eat. ~ The whole world is baaed in affairs 
which he thinks below th^ notice of reasonable crea- 
tures, and whi^ -are nevertbele^ sufficient to with- 
draw all regard firojoa his labours and his merits. 

He resolves at last to violate his own modesty, and 
to recal the talkers fi:om their f<^y by an inquiry 
after him8elf.> He finds every one provided with an 
answer : one has seen t^e work advertised, but never 
met with any that had read it ; another has been so 
often imposed upon by specious titles, that he never 
buys a book till its i^haraetex i^ established ; a third, 
wonders what any m&n can hope to produce after so 
nuny writers of greater eminence; the next has in- 
quired after the author, bqt-can hear no account of 
him, aad th^^^ie suspects the name to be fictitious ; 
■ 0-8- 
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and another knows him to be a man condemned by 
indigence to write too frequently what he does not 
understand. 

Many are the consolations with which the un- 
happy author endeaTOurs to allay his vexatioQ, and 
fortify his palience. He has written with too little 
indulgence to the understauding of common readers ; 
he has fallen upon an ^e in which solid knowledge, 
!Uid delicate refinement, have giTen way to a low mer- 
riment, and idle buffoonery, and therefore no writer 
can hope for distinction, who has any higher purpose 
t^n to r^se laughter. He finds that his enemies, 
such as superiority will always raise, have been indus- 
trious, while his performance was in the press, to 
vilify and blast it ; and that the bookseller, whom he 
had resolved to enrich, has rivals that obstruct the 
circulation of his copies. He at last reposes upon 
the consideration,'that the noblest works of learning 
and genius have always made their way slowly ag^nst 
ignorance and prejudice ; and that reputation, which 
is never to be lost, must be gradually obtiuned, as 
animals of longest life are observed not soon to attain 
their full stature and strength. 

By such arts of voluntary delusion does every 
man endeavour to conceal his own unimportance 
from himself. It is long before we are convinced 
of the small proportion which every individual bears 
to the collective body c^ mankind; or leam how 
few can be interested in the fortune of any single 
man; how little vacancy is leil in the world for any 
new object of attention ; to how small extent the 
brightest blaze of merit can be spread amidst the 
mists of business and of folly ; and how soon it is 
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clouded by the intervention of other norelties. 
Not only the writer of books, but the commander 
of armies, and the deliverer of nations, will easily 
oatlive aD noisy and popular reputation ; he may 
be celebrated for a time by the publick voice, but 
his actions and his name will soon be considered as 
remote and unafiectiug, and be rarely mentioned 
but by those whose alliance gives them some vanity 
to gratify by frequent commemoration. 

It seems not to be suffidently considered how 
little renown can be admitted in the world. Man- 
kind are kept perpetually busy by their fears or 
desires, and have not more leisure from their own 
affairs, than to acqu^nt themselves with the acd- 
dents of the current day. Engaged in contriving 
some refiige from calamity, or in shortening the way 
to some new possesion, they seldom suffer their 
thoughts to wander to the past or future ; none but 
a few solitary students have leisure to inquire into ' 
the claims of ancient heroes or E^;es; and names 
which hoped to range over kingdoms and continents, 
shrink at last into doisters or colleges. 

Nor is it certain, that even of these dark and 
narrow habitations, these last retreats of &me, the 
possession vrill be long kept Of men devoted to 
literature, very few extend their views beyond some 
particular science, and the greater part seldom in- 
quire, even in their own profession, for any authors 
but those whom the present mode of study happens 
to force upon their notice ; they desire not to fill 
their minds with unfashionable knowledge, but con- 
tentedly resign to oblivion those books which they 
now find censiu^ or neglected. 
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The hope of fame ia necessarily connected with 
Buch considerations as must abate the ardour of 
confidence, and repress the vigour of piirsuit. Who- 
ever claims renown from any kind of excellence, 
expects to fill the place which is now possessed by 
another ; for there are already naiiies of every dasa 
suffidrat to employ all that will desire to remember 
them ; and surely he that is pushing his ja^de- 
cessors into the gulph of obscurity, cannot but 
sometimes suspect, that he must himself sink in like 
manner, and as he stands upon the same pred^ce, 
be swept away with the same violence. 

It sometimes happens, that fame begins when 
life is at an end: but far the greater number of 
candidates for applause have owed their reception 
in the world to some favourable casualties, and have 
therefore immediately sunk into neglect, when death 
stripped them of their casual influence, and neither 
fortune nor patronage operated ia their favour. 
Among those who have better claims to regftrd, the 
honour paid to their mem<ny is commonly -propor-* 
tionate to the reputation which they enjoyed in their 
lives, though still growing fainter, as it is at a 
greater distance from the first emission ; and since 
it is 80 difficult to obtain the notice af contempfr< 
raries, how little is it to be hoped from friture times! 
What can merit e£Fect by its ovm fon}e, wh^ the 
hdp of ait or friendship can scarcely support it? 
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NcMB. 147. Tuesday, August 18, 1751. 

Tk mbH mcild iHcet Jaciuve MinertA. Hok. 

"You are of too quick a sight. 

Not to discern which wa^ your talent lies. Roscohhon. 

TO THE R-AHBLER. 
SIR, 

As little things grow great by coatanual accumu- 
lation, I hope you will not think the dignity of your- 
character impured by< an account of a ludicrous per- 
secution, which, though it produced no scenes of 
horrour or of ruin, yet, by incessant importunity of 
vexation, wears away my happiness, and consumes 
those years which nature seems particularly to have 
assigned to cheerfidness, in silent anxiety and help- 
less resentment 

I am the eldest son of a gentiteman, who having 
inherited a large estate fivm his ancestors, and feel- 
ing no desire either to increase or lessen it, has from 
the time of his marriage genially resided at his own 
seat ; where, by dividing his time among the duties 
of a &ther, a master, and a magistrate, the study of 
literature, and the offices of civility, he finds means 
to rid himself of the day, without any of those 
amusements, which all those with whom my resi- 
dence in this place has made me acqu^nted, think 
necessary to Ughten the burthen of existence. 

When my age made me capable of instmction, 
my &tber prevailed upon a gentleman, long known 
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at Oxford for the extent of his learning and purity 
of his manners, to undertake my education. The 
r^ard with which I saw him treated, disposed me 
to consider his instructions as important, and I 
therefore soon formed a habit of attention, by which 
I made very quick advances in different kinds of 
learning, and heard, perhaps too often, very flatter- 
ing comparisons of my own proficiency with that of 
oChers, either le^s docile by nature, or less happily 
forwarded by instruction. I was caressed by all 
that exchanged visits with my father ; and as young 
men are with little difficulty taught to judge favour- 
ably of themselves, bc^an to think that dose appli- 
cation was no longer necessary, and that the time 
was now come when I was at liberty to read only for 
amusement, and was to receive the reward of my fa- 
tigues in praise and admiration. 

While I was thus banqueting upon my own per- 
fections, and longing in secret to escape &om tuto- 
rage, my father's brother came ham London to pass 
a summer at his native place. A lucrative employ- 
ment which he possessed, and a fondness for the con- 
versation and diversions of the gay part of mankind, 
had so long kept him from rural excurnons, that I 
had never seen him since my infancy. My curiowty 
was therefore strongly excited by the hope of observ- 
ing a character more nearly, which I had hitherto 
reverenced only at a distance. 

From all private and intimate conversation, I was 
long withheld by the perpetual confluence of via- 
tants with whom the first news of my uncle's arri- 
val crowded the house ; but was amply recompensed 
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by seeing an exact and punctilious practice of the 
arts of a courtier, in all the stratagems of endear- 
ment, the gradations of respect, and variaUons of 
courtesy. I remarked -with what justice <rf distri- 
bution he divided his talk to a wide circle; with 
what address he offered to every man an occasion 
of indulging some favourite topick, or displaying 
some particular attainment; the judgment wil^ 
which he reflated bis inquiries after the absent ; 
and the care with whidi he shewed all the compa- 
nions of his early yeara how strongly they were in- 
fixed in his memory, by the mention of past inci- 
dents and the recital of puerile kindnesses, dangers, 
and frolicks. I soon discovered that he possessed 
some sdence of graciousness and attraction which 
books had not taught, and of which neither I nor 
my father had any knowledge ; that he had die 
power of obliging those whom he did not b^iefit ; 
that he difiiiaed, upon his cursory behaviour and 
roost trifling actions, a gloss of softness and delicacy 
by which every one was dazzled ; and that, by some 
occult method of captivation, he animated the 
timorous, softened the supercilious, and opened the 
reserved. I could not but repine at the inelegance 
of my own manners, which left me no hopes but 
not to offend, and at the ine£Scacy of rustick bene- 
volence, which gained no friends hut by real service. 
^ My uncle saw the veneration with whidi I caught 
every accent of his voice, and watched every mo- 
tion of his hand ; and the awkward diligence with 
which I endeavoured to imitate his embrace of fond- 
ness, and his bow of respect. He was, like others. 
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easily flattered by an imitator by vbom he could 
not feai ever to be rivalled, and repaid my assidui- 
ties with compliments and profeBsiona. Our fond- 
ness was so increased by a mutual endeavour to 
please each other, that when he returned to London, 
he declared himself unable to leave a nephew so 
amiable and so accomplished behind Inm ; and ob- 
tftined my lather's permission to enjoy my company 
for a few months, by a promise to initiate me in the 
arts of politeness, and introduce me into publick Ufe. 
The courtier had little inclination to futigue, and 
therefore, by travellii^ very slowly, afibrded me 
time for more loose and familiar conversation ; but 
I soon found, that by a few inquiries which he was 
not well prepared to satisfy, I had made him weary 
aShis young companion. His element was a mixed 
assembly, where ceremony and healths, compHmentfi 
and. common topi(^ kept the tongue employed 
with very little assistanoe from memory or reflection ; 
but in the chariot, where he was necessitated to sup. 
port a regular tenour of conversation, without any 
relief ftom a new comer, or any power of starting 
into gay digressicms, ot destroying ailment by a 
jest, he soon discovered that poverty of ideas which 
had been hitherto concealed under the tinsel of po* 
liteness. The flrst day he entertained me with the 
novelties and wonders with which I should be asto- 
nished at my entrance into London, and cMitioned 
me with apparent admiration of his own wisdom 
against the arts by which rusticity is frequently dk- 
luded. The same detail and the same advice be 
would have repeated on the second day ; but as I 
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every moiaeht diverted the discourse to the history 
of the towns by which we passedi or some other sub- 
ject of learning or of reason, he soon lost his vivacity, 
grew peevish and silent, wrapped his cloak about him, 
composed himself to slumber, and leserred his gtUet^ 
for fitter auditors. 

At length I entered London, and iny uiicle was 
reinstated in his superiority. He iiwaked at once 
to loquacity as soon as our wheels rattled on the 
pavement, and. told me the name of every street as 
we crossed it, and owner of every house as we passed 
by. He presented me to my aiint, a lady qf great 
eminence for the number of her acquaintances, and 
splendour of her asnemblies, and either in kindness 
or revenge consulted with her, in my presence, how 
1 might be most advantageously dressed for my first 
appearance, and most expeditiously disencumbered 
from my villatick bashfulness. My indignation at 
&miliarity thus contemptuous flushed in my &ce; 
they mistook anger fa* shame, and alternately ex- 
erted their eloquence upon the benefits of publick 
education, and the happiness of an assurance early 
acquired. 

Assurance is, indeed, the only qualification to 
which they seem to have annexed merit, and assur- 
ance, therefore, is perpetuaUy recommended to me 
as the supply of every defect, and the ornament of 
every excellence. I never sit silent in company when 
secret history is circulating, but I am reproached for 
want of assurance. If I fail to'retiun the stated 
vaswet to a compliment ; if I am disconcerted by 
unexpected rullery ; if I blush when I am discovered 
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gazing on a beauty, or hesitate when I find myself em- 
bsirassed in an argument ; if I am nnwilling to talk 
of what I do not understand, or timorous in under- 
taking offices which I cannot gracefully perform ; if 
I sufier a more lively tatler to recount the casualties 
of a game, or a nimhier fop to pick up a &n, I am 
censured between pity and contempt, as a wretch 
doomed to grovel in obscurity for want of assurance. 

I have found many young persons harassed in the 
same manner, by those to whom age has given nothing 
but the assurance which they recommend ; and there- 
fore cannot but think it useful to inform them, that 
cowardice and delicacy are not to be confounded ; and 
that he whose stupidity has armed him against the 
shafts of ridicule, will always act and speak with 
greater audaraty, than they whose sensibility represses . 
their ardour, and who dare never let their confidence 
outgrow their abilities. 
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Numb. 148. Saturday, August 17, 1751, 

Me pater iierw oneret catenU 
Quod viro clemens mUero peperci, 
Me vel extremU Ntimidaram in oris 

Classe releget, Hor. 

Me let my father toad with chains. 
Or banish to Mumidia's farthest plains! 

My crime, that I, a loyal wife. 
In kind compassion, sav'd my husband's life. FaAHcis. 

Politicians remark, that bo oppression is so 
heavy or lasting as that which is inflicted by the 
perversion and exorbitance of legal authority. The 
robber may be seized, and the invader repelled, 
whenever they .are found; they who pretend no right 
but that of force, may hy force be punished or sup- 
pressed. But when plunder bears the name of im- 
post, and murder is perpetrated by a judicial sen- 
tence, fortitude is intimidated, and wisdom con- 
founded : resistance shrinks from an alliance with 
rebellion, and the villain remains secure in the robes 
of the magistrate. 

Equally dangerous and equally detestable are the 
cruelties often exercised in private families, under 
the venerable sanction of parental authority; the 
power which we are taught to honour from the first 
moments of reason ; which is guarded from insult 
and violation by all that can impress awe upon the 
mind of man ; and which therefore may wanton in 
cruelty without controul, and trample the bounds 
of right with innumerable transgressions, before duty 
and piety will dare to seek redress, or think them-. 
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selves at liberty to recur to any otho" means of de- 
liverance than supj^cations' by which insolence is 
elated, and tears by which cruelty is gratified. 

It was for a long time imagined by the Romans, 
that no son could be the murderer of his father ; and 
they had therefore no punishment appropriated to 
parricide. They seem likewise to have believed 
with equal confidence, that no father could be cruel 
to his child ; and therefore they allowed every man 
the supreme judicature in his own house, and put 
the lives of his ofispring into his hands. But expe- 
rience Informed them by degrees, that they deter- 
mined too hastily in favour of human nature ; they 
found that instinct and habit were not able to con- 
tend with avarice or malice; that the nearest relation 
might be violated ; and that power, to whomsoever 
intrusted, might be iU employed. They were there- 
fore obliged to supply and to change their institu- 
tions ; to deter the parricide by a new law, and to 
transfer capital punishments from the parent to'the 
miagistrate. 

There are indeed many houses which it is impos- 
gible to enter familiarly, ivithout discovering that 
parents are by no means exempt from Uie intoxica- 
tions of dominion ; and that he who is in no danger 
of hearing remonstrances but from his own con- 
science, will seldom be long without the art of con- 
trouling his convictions, and modifying justice by his 
own will. 

If in any situation iiie heart were inaccessible to 
maJignity, it migbt be supposed to be su£Sciently 
secured by parental relation. , To h&ve voliwtarily 
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become to any being the ocoacum of its existence, 
ptoduces an obligation to make that existence bappy. 
To see helpless infancy stretching out her hands, 
and pouring out her cries is (testimony of depend- 
ence, without any powers to alum jealousy, or any 
guilt to alienate affeotioB, Hiust surely awaken ten- 
derness in ' evoy hunum- .mind ; <and tenderness once 
excited will be . hourly increased by the natural 
contagion of felif^ty, by the repercussion of commu- 
nicated pleasuie, by the consciousness of the dignity 
of benefaction. I believe no generous or benevolent 
man can see the vilest animal courting his regard, 
and shrinking at bu anger, ' playing his gambols of 
delight befoi^ him, calling on him in distress, and 
iBjriog to' him in danger, without more kindness than 
he can persuade himself to Ibel for the wild and 
unsocial inhabitants of the air and water. We 
naturally endear to. ourselves those to whom we 
impart a,ny kind of pleasure, because we imagine 
theix a&ction and esteem ;8eoured to us by the 
boiefits which they receive. 

There is,' indeed, another imethod by which the 
pride of superiority may be likewise gratified. He 
tiiat has extinguished ail the sensations of humanity, 
and has no longer any satisfaction in the reflection 
diat he is loved as the distributor of happiness, may 
please himself with exciting tenour as the inflictor 
of paui : he may delight his solitude with contem- 
plating the extent of bis power and the force of his 
comm^tds; 'in imagining the desires that flutter 
on die t«ngue yiiafsb is forbidden to utter them, or 
the discimtent which .preys on the heart in which 
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fear confines it ; be may amuse himself with new 
coBtrivances of detection, multiplications of prohi- 
bition, and varieties of punishment ; and swell with 
exultation when he considers how little of the ho- 
mage that he receives he owes to choice. 

That princes of this character have been known, 
the history of all absolute kingdoms will infomrus: 
and since, as Aristotle observes, li oUovo/iucir ^ovap^io, 
the government of a fatmly is naturcdly monar- 
chical, it is, like other monarchies, too often arbi- 
trarily administered. The r^;al and parental tyrant 
difier only in the extent of their dominions, and the 
number of their slaves. The same passions cause 
the same miseries ; accept that seldom any prince, 
however despotick, has so far shaken off all awe of 
the publick eye, as to venture upon those freaks of 
injustice, which are sometimes indulged under the 
secrecy of a private dwelling. Capridous injunc- 
tions, partial decisions, unequal aHotraents, distribu- 
tions of reward, not by merit, but by &ncy, and punish- 
ments, regulated not by the degree of the ofi^nce, 
but by the humour of the judge, are too frequent 
where no power is known but that of a father. 

That he delights in the misery of others, no man 
will confess, and yet what other motive can make a 
&ther cruel? The king may be instigated by one 
man to the destruction of another ; he may sometimes 
think himself endangered by the virtues of a subject ; 
he may dread the successfiil general or the popular 
oratcn* ; bis avarice may point out golden confisca- 
tions ; and his guilt may whisper that he can only 
be secure by cutting off all power of revenge. 
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But whst can a parent hope from the oppression 
of those who were bom to his proteetion, of those 
who can disturb him with no competition, who can 
enrich hitn with no spoils ? Why <iowards are cruel 
may be easily discovered ; but for what reason, not 
mare infamous than cowardice, can that man delight 
in oppression who has nothing to fear? 

'The unjustifiable sererity of a parent is loaded 
with this a^ravation, that those whom he injures 
ire always in his sight The injustice of a prince is 
often exercised upon those of whom he never had 
any personal or particular knowledge ; aild the sen- 
tence whidi he pronounces, whether of banishment, 
imprisonnient, or death, removes from his view the 
man whom he condemns. But the domestic op. 
pressor dooms himself to gate upon those feces 
whidi he cloods with terrour and with sorrow ; and 
beholds every moment the effects of his own barba- 
rities. He that can bear to give continual pain to 
those who Borrouhd him, and can walk with satis- 
&<Aion in the gloom of his own presence ; he that 
Can see submisnve misery without relenting, and 
meet without emotion the eye that implores mercy, 
w denumds justice, will scarcely he amended by re- 
monstrance or admonition ; he has found means of 
stopping the avenues of tenderness, and arming his 
heart ^;unst the force of reason. . 

Even though no coauderation should be paid to 
the great law of social beings, hy which every indi- 
vidual is commanded to consult the happiness of 
others, yet the harsh parent is less to be vindicated 
than any other criminal, because he less provides fw 

VOL.. IV. F. 
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the happiness of himself. Every man, however little 
he loves others, would willingly be loved ; every man 
hopes to live long, and therefore hopes, for that time 
at which he shall sink back to imbecility, and must 
depend fot ease and cheerfulness upon the (MBScious- 
ness of others. . But how has he obviated the iiicon- 
vcniencies of old age, who alienates from him the 
assistance of his children, and whose bed must be 
surrounded in the last hours, in the hours of languor 
and dgection, of impatience and of pain, by stran- 
gers to whom his life is indifferent, or by enemies to 
whom his death is desirable ? 

Piety will, indeed, in good minds overcoinp pro- 
vocation, and those who have been harassed by bru- 
tality will forget the injuries which tbey have suf- 
fered, so far as to perform the last duties with ala- 
crity and zeal. But surely no resentment can be 
equally painfiil with kindness thus undeserved, nor 
can severer punishment be imprecated upon a man 
not wholly lost in meanness and stupidity, than 
through the tediousness of decrepitude, to be re- 
proached by the kindness of his own children, to 
receive not the tribute but tUe alms of attendance, 
and to owe every relief of his miseries, not to grati- 
tude but to mercy. 
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Numb. 149. Tuj^sday, August 20, 1751. 

Quod non nt Pylades hoc tempore, nan sit Orestti 

Miraris! Pylades, Marce, bibebat idem. 
Nee melior panh, turdiuve dabatur Oresti : 

Sedpar, atque eadem cana lAioius erat. 
Te Cadmtea Tyrot, me ptnguis GalUa vettit: 

Vis te jmrpurevm, Marce, sagatut amem ! 
Ut prastem Pyiaden, aUqm* mihi prmstet Orestem ; 

Hoc non fit verbis ; Marce, at ameris, ama. 

Mart. VI. 11, 

You wonder now that no man seei 

Sticb firiends tu tboM of ancient Greece. 

Here lay the point Oreates' meat 

Was jnat the same hia friend did eat ; 

Not can it yet he found, hia wine 

Was better, Pyladeg, than thine. 

In home-apun russet, I am drest, 

Your cloth ii always of die best ; 

But, honest Marcus, if you please 

To chuse me for your Pyl&des, 

Remember, words alone are vain ; 

Love if you wou'd be lov'd again. F. Lewis. 

TO THE KAMBLEH. 

SIB, 

No depravity of the mind has been more frequent- 
ly or justly censured than ingratitude. There is 
indeed sufficient reason for looking on those that caii 
return eril for good, and repay kindness and as»8t- 
aiice with hatred or neglect, as corrupted beyond the 
common degrees of wickedness ; nor will he, who has 
once bjeen clearly detected in acts of injury to bis foe- 
n^ctor, deserve to be numbered amcmg social beings ; 



:dbvGoogIe 



Sa, THE HAHBLAR^ N" 140^ 

he has endeavoured to destroy confidence, to intercept 
sympftthy, and to turn every man's attention wholly 
on himself. 

There is always danger lest the honest abhorrence 
of a crime should raise the passions mth too much 
violence ag^nst the man to whom it is imputed. In 
proportion as gnilt is mM« enormoos^ it ought to be 
ascertained by stronger evidence. The chai^ agwinst 
ingratitude is very general ; almost every man can 
tdl what &vours he has conferred upon insensibility, 
and bow much happiness he has bestowed without 
retitm ; but perhaps, if these patrons and protectors 
were conironted with any whom they boast of having 
befriended, it would often apffeax that they consulted 
only their pleasure or vanity, and repaid tbemsetres 
their petty donatives by gratifications of insolence and 
indulgence of contempt. 

It has happened that much of my time has been 
pasted in a dependent stat^ and consequently I hove 
received many favours in the opinicHi of those at whose 
expence I have been maintained ; yet I do not feel in 
my heart any burning gratitude or tumultuous affec- 
tion ; and, as I would not willingly suppose myself less 
susceptible of virtuous passions than the rest o( man- 
kind, I shall lay the history of my life before you, that 
you may, by your judgment of my conduct, either re- 
form,, or oimfirm, my present sentiments. 

My lather was the second son of a very ancient and 
wealthy family. He married a lady of equal birth, 
whose fortune, joined to his own, might have sup- 
ported his posterity in honour ; but being gay and 
amUtious, he prevailed on his friends to procure him 
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a post, which gave him an opportunity of displaying 
his elegance and politeness. My mother was equally 
pleased with splendour, and equally careless of ex- 
pence ; they both justified their profuraon to them- 
selves, by endeaTonring to believe it necessary to 
the extension of their acquaintance, and improve- 
ment of their interest ; and whenever any place be- 
came vacant, they expected to be repaid. In the 
midst of these hopes my father was snatched away by 
an apt^lexy ; and my mother, who had no pleasure 
but in dress, equipage, assemblies, and compliments, 
finding that she could live no longer in her bccub- 
tomed rank, sunk into d^ection, and in two years 
wore out her life with envy and discontent. 

I was sent with a sitter, one year younger Uian 
myself^ to the elder brother x^ my father. We were 
not yet capable of observing how much fortune in- 
fluences affection* but flattered ourselves on the 
road with the tenderness and r^ard with which we 
should be treated by our uude. Our reception was 
rather fiigid than malignant; we were introduced 
to our young cousins, and for the first month more 
frequently eonsoled than upbraided ; but in a short 
time we found our prattle repressed, our dress neg- 
lected, our endearments unregarded, and our requests 
referred to the housekeep^. 

The fwms of decency viere now violated, and every 
day produced new insults. We were soon brought 
to the necessity of receding from our imagined equa- 
lity with our cousins, to whom we sunk into humble 
companions without choice or influence, expected only 
to edio Uieir opinions, fadlitate their desires, and ac- 



ib,GoogIe 



54 THE RAMBLER. N" 149. 

company their rambles. It was unfortunate that our 
early introduction into polite company, and habitual 
knowledge of the arts of civility had given us such 
an appearance of superiority to the awkward bashful- 
ness of our relations, as naturdly drew respect and 
preference from every stranger ; and my aunt was 
forced to assert the dignity of her own children, while 
they were sculking in comers for fear of notice, and 
hanging down their heads in silent confusion, by re- 
lating the indiscretion of our'father, displaying her 
own kindness, lamenting the misery of birth without 
estate, and declaring her anxiety for our future pro- 
vision, and the expedients which she had formed to 
secure us from those follies or crimes, to which the 
conjunction of pride and want often gives occasion. 
In a short time care was taken to prevent such vex- 
atious mistakes; we were told, that fine clothes would 
<mly fill our heads vrith &lse expectations, and our 
dress was therefore accommodated to our fortune. 

Childhood is not easily dgected or mortified. We 
felt no lasting pain from insolence or neglect ; but 
finding that we were &voured and commended by all 
whose interest did not prompt them to discountenance 
us, preserved our vivadty and spirit to years of greater 
sensibility. It then became irksome and disgusting 
to live without any principle of action but the wUl of 
another, and we often met privately in the garden to 
lament our condition, and to ease our hearts with mu- 
tual narratives of caprice, peevishness, and affiont 

There are innumerable modes of insult and tokens 
of contempt, for which it is not easy to find a name, 
which vanish to nothing in an attempt to describe 
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them, and yet may, by continual repetition, make 
day pass afler day in sorrow and in terrour. Phrases 
of cursory compliment and established salutation 
may, by a different modulation of the voice, or cast 
of the countenance, convey contrary meanings, and 
be changed from indications of respect to expressions 
of scorn. The dependant who cultivates delicacy in 
himself, very little consults his own tranquillity. My 
unhappy vigilance is every moment discovering some 
petulance of accent, or am^ance of mien, some ve- 
hemence of interrogation, or quickness of reply, that 
recals my poverty to my mind, and which I feel more 
acutely, as I. know not how to resent it 

You are not, however, to im^ine, that I think my- 
self di8Cbai^;ed from the duties of gratitude, only be- 
cause my relations do not adjust their looks, or tune 
their voices to my expectation. The insolence of 
benefaction terminates not in n^ative rudeness or 
obliquities of insult. I am often told in express terms 
oi the miseries irom which charity has snatched me, 
while midtitudes are suffered by relations equally 
near to devolve upon the parish ; and have more than 
once heard it numbered among other &vours, that I 
am admitted to the same table with my cousins. 

That I sit at the first table I must acknowledge, 
but I sit there only that I may feel the stings of in< 
feriority. My inquiries are Delected, my opinion 
is overborne, my assertions are controverted, and, as 
insolence always propagates itself, the sorants over- 
look me, in imitation of their mastt^; if I call 
modestly, I am not heard ; if loudly, my usurpa- 
tion of authority, is checked by a general frown. I 
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amoflen obliged to look uninvited upon delicacieB, and 
sometimes desired to rise upon very slight pretences. 

The incivilities to which T am ^posed would give 
me less pain, were they not aggravated by the tears 
of my sister, whom the young ladies are hourly tw- 
menting with every art of feminine persecution. Ab 
it is said of the supreme magistrate of Venice, that 
he is a prince in one place and a slave in another, 
my. sister is a servant to her cousins in their apart-* 
ments, and a companion only at the table. Her wit 
and beauty drew so much regard away from them, 
that they never snfier her to appear with them in any 
place where they solidt notice, or expect admiration ; 
and when they are visited by neighbouring ladies, 
and pass their hours in domestick amusemeiits, she 
is sometimes called to fill a vacancy, insulted with 
contemptuous freedoms, and dismissed to her nee- 
d e, when bar place is supplied. The heir has of 
late, by the instigation of his sisters, b^uu to harass 
her with clownish jocularity; he seems inclined to 
make his first rude essays of watery upon her; 
and by the connivance, if not encouragement, of his 
£ither, treats her wiUi such licentious brut&lity, aa 
I cannot bear, though I cannot punish it. 

I beg to be informed, Mr. Rambler, how much we 
can be su|^osed to owe to beneficence, exerted on terms 
like these? to beneficence which pollutes its giils with 
contumely, and may be bnly said to pander to pride ? 
I would willingly be told, whether insolence does not 
reward its own liberalities, and whether be that exacts 
serviUty can, with justice, at the same time, expect 
affection? I am. Sir, &c. HYPERDUiiU$< 
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Numb. 150. Saturday, Av^ust 24, 1751. 

O mvntra tumdum 
Iitielircta DfUm ! Lucan. 

Tbou chiefest good ! 

Bestow'd by Hear'n, but seldom understood. ' Rows. 

As daily experience makes it evident that mis- 
fortanes are unavoidably inddent to human life, 
that calamity will nather be repelled by fortitude, nor 
escaped by flight; nritbor awed by greatness, nor 
eluded by obscurity ; philosophers have endeavoured 
to recondle us to that condition which they cannot 
teach us to mend, by persuading us that most of our 
evils are made afflictive only by ignorance or per- 
verseness, and that nature has annexed to every vi- 
cissitude of external drcumstances some advantage 
sufficient to overbalanee all its inconveniencies. 

This attempt may, perhaps, be justly suspected of 
- resemblance to the practice rf physicians, who, whe« 
they cannot mirigate pain, destroy sensibility, and 
endeavour to conceal, by opiates, the inefficacy of 
their other medidnes. The panegyrists of calamity 
have more frequently gained applause to thdr wit, 
than acquiescence to their ailments; nor has it 
appeared that the most musical oratory, or subtler 
ratiodnation, has been able long to overpower the 
anguish of oppression, the tediousness of languori or 
the lon^ngs <tf want. 

Yet, it may be generally remarked, that, whero 
much has been attempted, something has been per^ 
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formed ; though the discoveries or acquisitions of 
man are not always adequate to the expectations of 
his pride, they »e at least sufficient to animate his 
industry. The antidotes with which philosophy has 
medicated the cup of life, though they cannot give 
it salubrity and sweetness, have at least allayed its 
bitterness, and contempered its malignity ; the balm 
which she drops upon the wounds of the mind abates 
their pain, though it cannot heal them. 

By suifering willingly what we cannot avoid, we 
secure ourselves from vain and immoderate disquiet ; 
we preserve for better purposes that strength which 
would be unprofitably wasted in wild efforts of de- 
speration, and maintain that dnnmispection which 
may enable us to seize every support, and improve 
every alleviation. This calmness will be more, easily 
obt^ned, as the attention is more powerfully with- 
drawn &om the contemplation of unmingled una- 
bated evil, and diverted to those accidental benefits 
which prudence may confer on every state. 

Seneca has attempted, not only to pacify us in . 
misfortune, but almost to allure us to it, by repre- 
senting it as necessary to the pleasures of the mind. 
He that never teas acquainied with adversity, says 
he, has seen the world but on one side, and is igno- 
rant of half the scenes of nature. He invites his 
pupil to calamity, as the Syrens allured the pas- 
senger to their coasts, by promising that he shall 
return vXtlova eISwc, ^with increase of knowledge, with 
enlarged views, and multiplied ideas. 

Curiosity is, in great and generous minds, the 
first pasuou and the last ; and perhaps always pre- 
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dominates in proportion to the strength of the con- 
tempUtire Acuities. He who easily comprehenrla 

all that is before him, and soon exhausts any single 
subject, is always eager for new inqmries ; and, in 
proportion as the intellectual eye takes in a wider 
prospect, it must be gratified with variety by more 
rapid flights, and bolder excursions ; nor perhaps 
can there be proposed to those who have been ac- 
aistomed to the pleasures of thought, a more power- 
ful incitement to any undertaking, than the hope of 
filling their fancy with new images, of clearing their 
doubts, and enlightening their reason. 

When Jason, in Valerius Flaccus, would incline 
the young prince Acastus to accompany him in the 
first essay of navigation, he disperses his apprehen- 
fdons of danger by representations of the new tracts 
of earth and heaven, which the expedition would 
spread before their eyes ; and tells him with what 
grief he will hear, at their return, of the countries 
which they shall have seen, and the toils which they 
have surmounted : 

O quantum terra, quavtum cognoscere cali, 
Permissum est ! pelagvs quantos aperimus in vsus ! 
Nuncforsan grave reris opvs : sed lata recurrei 
Cum ratis, et carom cum Jam mihi reddet folcon ; 
Quis pudor heu nu&tros tibi tunc audire labores ! 
Q»am referam visas taa per suspiria gentes ! 
Led by our stars, what tracts immense we trace .' 
From seas remote, what funds nf science raise ! 
"A pain to thought ! but when th' heroick band 
Returns applauded to their native land, 
A life domestick you will then deplore, 
And' sigh while I describe the various shore. 

Kdw. Cave. 
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Acastus was soon prerailed npon by his ciirioEdty 
to set rocks and hardships at defianee, and commit 
his life to the winds ; and the same motives have 
in all ages had the same efi^ upon those whom 
the deure of fiune or wisdom has distinguished 'from 
the lower orders of mankind. 

If, therefore, it can be proved that distress b 
necessary to the attiunment of knowledge, and that 
a happy situation hides from us so tatge a part of 
the iield of meditation, the envy of many who re- 
pine at the sight of affluence and splendour will be 
much diminished ; for such is the ddight of mental 
superiority, that none on whom nature or study 
have conferred it, would purchase the gifts of fortune 
by its loss. 

It is certain, that however the rhetorick of Seneca 
may have dressed adversity with extrinsiek orna- 
ments, he has justly represented it as aflfordhig some 
opportunities of observation, which cannot be found 
in continual success ; he has truly asserted, that to 
escape misfortune is to want instrucHoD, and that to 
Jive at ease is to live in ignorance. 

As no man can enjoy happiness without thinking 
that he enjoys it, the experience of calamity is ne- 
cessary to a just sense of better fortune : for the 
good of our present state is merely comparative, 
and^the evil which every man feels will be sufScient 
to disturb and harass him, if he does not know 
how much he escapes. The lustre of diamonds is 
invigorated by the interposilion of darker bodies; 
the lights of a picture are created by the shades. 
The highest pleasure which nature has indulged 
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te seofflittve perception, is that of rest after fatigue ; 
yet, that state which labour heightens into delight,' 
is of itself only ease, and is incapable of satisfying 
the miad without the supemddition of diversified 
amusemeDts. 

Prosperity, as is truly asserted by Seneca, very 
mueh obstructs the knowledge of ourselves. No man 
««i form a just estimate of his own powers by unac- 
tive speculatioD. That fortitude which has encoun- 
tered no dangers, that {ffodence which has surmoont' 
ed no difficulties, that int^^ity which has been 
atttkcked by no temptations, can at best be considered 
btit as g(dd not yet brought to the test, of which 
thereftHre the true value cannot 1)e assigned. Ht 
that tixeoerses the Hsts withtmt an adversary, may 
receive, says the philosopher, the reward of vtctoryi 
but he has no pretensions to the honour. If it be 
the h^hest happiness of man to contemplate himself 
with satisfaction, and to receive the gratulatioRs of 
his own coQicience; he whose courage has made way 
amidst the turbulence of opposition, and whose vi- 
gour has broken through the snares of distress, has 
maxtj advantages over those that have slept in the 
shades of indolence, and whose retrospect of time 
can entertain them with nothing but day risii^ upon 
day, and year gliding after year. 

Equally necessary is some variety of fortune to a 
nearer inspection of the manners, principles, and 
affections of mankind. Princes, when they would 
know the opinions or grievances of their subjects, 
find it necessary to steal away from guards and at- 
tendants, and mingle on equal terms among the 
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people. To him who is kaown to have the power 
of doing good or hann, nothing is shewn in its 
natuial form. The behaviour of all that approach 
him is regulated by his humour, their narratives 
are adapted to his incliiiation, and their reasoniogs 
determined by his opinions; whatever can alarm 
guspidon, or exdte resentment, is. careAilly sup- 
pressed, and nothing appears but uniformity of sen- 
timents and ardour of afifection. It may be observed, 
that the unvaried complaisance which ladies have 
the right of exacting, keeps them generally un- 
skilled in human nature; prosperity will always 
enjoy the female prert^atives, and therefore must be 
always in danger of female ignorance. Truth is 
scarcely to be beard, but by those from whom it can 
serve no interest to conceal it. 
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Numb. 151. Tuesday, August 27, 1751. 

'Afi^i S' dydpU' 
ray fpialy dftrXaKSai 
dvafilOfitfTOi Kpifiayrai 
roSro 3' dfi-^Kavoy liptiy 
''Oti vvy, e«i (v TtKtv- 

tH ^praroy dySpl mj^ily, Pindab. 

But wrapt in error is the human mind, 

And human bliaa is ever insecure : 
Know we what fortune yet remains behind t 

Know we how long the present shall endure ? West. 

The writers of medicine and physiology have 
traced, with great appearance of accuracy, the effects 
of time upon the human body, by marking the vari- 
ous periods of the constitution, and the several stages 
by which animal life makes its progress from iniancy 
to decrepitude. Though theii observations have not 
enabled them to discover liow manhood may be acce- 
lerated, or old age retarded, yet surely, if they be 
considered only as the amusements of curiosity, they 
are of equal importance with conjectures on things 
more remote, with catalogues of the fixed stars, and 
calculations t^ the bulk of planets. 

It had been a task worthy of the moral philoso- 
phers to have considered with equal care the climac- 
tericks of the mind ; to have pointed out the Ume at 
which every passion b^ns and ceases to predominate, 
and noted the regular variations of de«,Te, and the 
succession of one appetite to anodier. 

The periods of mental change are not to be stated 
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with equal txrtuiity ; our bodies grow up ander the 
care of nature, and depend so little on our own ma- 
nagement, that something more than negligence is 
necessary to discompose their structure, or impede 
their vigour. But our minds are committed in a 
great measure first to the dire<!tiou Of others, and 
afterwards of ourselves. It would be difficult to pro* 
tract the weakness of infancy beyond the .uAial time, 
but the mind may be very ea^ly hindered from its 
share of improvement, and the bulk and strength of 
manhood must, without the assistance of education 
and instruction, be informed only with the under' 
standing of a child. 

Yet, amidst all the disorder and inequality tthich 
variety of disdpline, example, conversation, aud em- 
{joyment, produce in the intellectual advances of 
difierent men, there is still discovered, by a vigihuit 
spectator, sudi a general and remote similitude, ai 
may be expected in the same common nature affected 
by ext^nal drcnmstances indefinitely varied. We 
all enter the world in equal ignorance, gase round 
about us on the same objects, and have our first 
pains and pleasures, oiu: first hopes and fears, our 
first aversions and dedres, from the same causes ; 
and though, as we proceed farther, life opens wider 
prospeots to oiu* view, and aceidaital irapufees 
determine us to different paths, yet as every mind, 
however vigorous or abstract^, is necessitated, in 
its present state of union, to receive its infor- 
tnations, and execute its purposes, by the inter- 
vention of the body, the uniformity of our corpo- 
real nature omumunicates itself to our intellectual 
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operations ; and tbose vhose alalitiea or knowledge 
incline them most to deviate from the general round 
of life, are recalled from eocentridty by the laws of 
their existence. 

If we consider the exercises of the mind, it will 
be found that in each pert of life some particular 
faculty is mace eminently employed. When the 
treasures of knowledge are first opened before us, 
while novelty blooms alike on either hand, and every 
thing equally unknown and unexamined seems of 
egual value, the power of the soul is principally ex- 
erted in a vivadous and desultwy ciuiosity. She 
applies by turns to every object, enjoys it for a short 
time, and flies with equal ardour to another. She 
delights to catch up loose and unconnected ideas, 
but starts away from systems and compUcations, 
which would obstruct the raj^dity of her transitions, 
and detain her long in the same pursuit 

When a number of distinct images are collected 
by these erratick and hasty surveys, the fancy is 
busied in arranging them ; and combines them into 
^easing pictures with more resemblance to the rea- 
lities of life as expmence advances, and new obser- 
vations rectify the former. While the judgment is 
yet uninformed, and unable to compare the draughts 
of fiction with their originals, we are delighted with 
improbable adventures, impracticable virtue^ and in- 
imitable characters : But, in proportion as we have 
more opportunities of acquainting ourselvefi with liv- 
ing nature, we are sooner disgusted with copies in 
which there appears no resemblance. We first dis- 
card absurdity and impossibility, then exact greater 



:dbvGoogIc — 



66 THE RAHBLEB. N" 151, 

and greater degrees of probability, but at last become • 
cold and insensible to the charms of falsehood, bow- 
ever specious, and, from the imitations of truth, 
which are never perfect, transfer our affection to 
truth itsd£ 

Now commences the reign of judgment or reason; 
we b^n to find little pleasure but in comparing 
aiguments, stating propositions, disentangling per- 
plexities, clearing ambiguities, and deducing conse- 
quences. The painted vales of imagination are de- 
serted, and oiu: intellectual activity is exercised in 
winding through the labyrinths of fallacy, and toil- 
ing with firm and cautious steps up the narrow 
tracks of demonstration. Whatever may lull vigi- 
lance, or mislead attention, is contemptuously re- 
jected, and every disguise in which errour may be 
concealed, is carefully observed, till, by degrees, a 
certain number of incontestable or unsuspected pro- 
positions are established, and at last concatenated 
into ailments, or compacted into systems. 

At length weariness succeeds to labour, and the 
mind lies at ease in the contemplation of her own 
attainments, without any desire of new conquests 
or excursions. This is the age of recollecrion and . 
narrative; the opinions are settled, and the avenues 
of apprehension shut against any new intelligence ; ' 
the days that ore- to follow must pass in the inculca- 
tion of precepts already collected, and assertion of 
tenets already received ; nothing is hencefiirward so 
odious as oppontion, so insolent as doubt, or so dan- > 
gerous as novelty. 

In like manner the passions usurp the sepante > 
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command of the Buccessive periods of life. To tbe 
happiness of our first years nothing more seems ne- 
cessary than freedom from restraint; Every man 
may remember that if he was left to himself, and 
indulged in the disposal of his own time, he was 
once content without the superaddition of any ac- 
tual pleasure. The new world is itself a banquet ; 
and, till we have exhausted the freshness of life, we 
have always about us sufficient gratifications : the 
sunshine quickens us to play, and the shade invites 
US to sleep. 

But we soon become unsatisfied with negative 
felicity, and are solicited by our senses and appetites 
to more powerful delights, as the taste of him who 
has satisfied his himger must be excited by artificial 
stimulations. The simplicity of natural amusement 
is now past, and art and contrivance must improve 
our pleasures ; hut, in time, art, Ulte nature, is ex- 
hausted, and the senses can no longer supply the 
cravings of the intellect. 

The attention is then transferred from pleasure 
to interest, in which pleasure is perhaps included, 
though difiiised to a wider extent, and protracted 
through new gradations. Nothing now dances before 
the eyes but wealth and power, nor rings in the ear, 
but the voice of fame ; wealth, to which, however 
variously denominated, every man at some time or 
other aspires; power, which all wish to obtain within 
their circle of action ; and fame, which no man, 
however high or mean, however wise or ignorant, 
was yet able to despise. Now prudence and fore- 
sight exert their infiuence : ~No hour is devoted 
r 3 
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wholly to any present enjoymeDt, no act or puipose 
terminates in itself, but every motion is irfened to 
some distant end; the accomplishment of one de- 
sign be^ns another, and the ultimate wish is always 
pushed off to its former distance. 

At length fame is observed to be uncertain, and 
power to be dangerous ; the man whose vigour and 
alacrity begin to forsake him, by degrees contracts 
his designs, remits his former multiplicity of pur- 
suits, and extends no longer his regard to any other 
honour than the reputation of wealth, or any other 
influence than his power. Avarice is genially the 
last pasaon of those lives of which the first part has 
been squandered in pleasure, and the second devoted 
to ambiticHt. He that sinks under the fatigue of 
getting wealth, lulls his age with the milder business 
of saving it. 

I have in this view of life considered men as ac- 
tuated only by natural desires, and yielding to their 
own iDclinations, without regard to superiour princi- 
ples, by which the force of external agents may be 
counteracted,' and the temporary prevalence of pa^ 
Edons restruned. Nature will indeed always operate, 
. human desires will be always rang^g; but these 
motions, though voy powerful, are not resistless; 
nature may Be regulated, and desires governed ; and» 
to cont^id with the predominance of suecesuve 
passions, to be endangered first by one afibction, and 
then by another, is the condition upon which we are 
to pass our time, the time of our preparation for that 
state which shall put an end to experiment,, to dis- 
appointment, and to change. 
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NtiMB. 152. Saturday, August 31. 1751. 

Tristia mOMttim 
Vultam verba decent, iratum pletia tmnarttm. HoK. 

Disastrous words eun best disaster tbew ; 

In angry phrase the fuigry passions glow. Elfhinbtok. 

" It was the wisdom," says Seneca, ** of ancient 
times, to consider wbat is most useful as most 
illustricmB.'' If this nde be applied to works of 
genius, scarcely any species of composition deserves 
more to be cultivated than the epistolary style, since 
□one 18 ^ more various or 'frequent use through the 
whole subordination of human life. 

It has yet happened that, among the numerous 
writers which our nation has produced, equal, per- 
haps, always in force and genius, and of late in elc- 
giuice and accuracy, to those of any other country, 
very few have endeavoured to distinguish them- 
selves by the publication of letters, except such as 
were written in the discharge of publick trusts, and 
during the transaction of great afibirs ; which, though 
they afford precedents to the minister, and me- 
morials to the historian, are of no use i^ examples 
ai the ^miliar styl^ or models of private corre- 
spondence. 

If it be inquired by foreigi^n, how this defid- 
ency has happened in the literature of & country, 
where all indulge themselves with so little danger 
in speaking and writing, may we not without either 
bigotry or arrogance inform them, that it must be 
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imputed to our contempt of trifles, and our due 
sense of the dignity of the publick ? We do not 
thiuk it reasonable to fill the world with volumes 
from which nothing can be learned, nor expect that 
the employments of the busy, or the amusements 
of the gay, should give way to narratives of our 
private affdrs, complaints of absence, expressions of 
fondness, or declarations of fiddity. 

A slight perusal of the innumerable letters by 
which the wits of France have signalized their 
Dames, will prove that other nations need not be 
discouraged from the like attempts by the consci- 
ousness of inability ; for surely it is not very dif- 
ficult to aggravate trifling misfortunes, to magnify 
familiar inddeuts, repeat adulatory professions, ac- 
cumulate servile hyperboles, and produce all that 
can be found in the despicable remains of Voiture 
and Scarron. 

Yet, as much of life must be passed in affairs 
considerable only by their frequent occurrence, and 
much of the pleasure which our condition allows, 
must be produced by giving elegance to trifles, it 
is necessary to learn how to become little without 
becoming mean, to maintain the necessary inter- 
course of uvility, and fill up the vacuities of actions 
by agreeable appearances. It bad therefore been 
of advantage, if such of our writers as have excelled 
in the art of decorating insignificance, had supplied 
us with a few sallies of innocent gaiety, efiiisions of 
honest tenderness, or exclamations of unimportant 
hurry. 

Precept has generally been posterior to perform- 
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ance. The art of composing works of genius haa 
never been taught but by the example of those who 
performed it by natural rigour of ima^nation, and 
rectitude of judgment As we have few letters, 
we have likewise few criticisms upon the epistolary 
style. The observations with which Walsh has in- 
troduced his pages of inanity, are such as give Inm 
little claim -to the rank assigned him by Dryden 
among ' the criticks. Letters, says he, are intended 
as resemblances of conversation, and the chief excel- 
lencies qfcoTiversation are good-humour an^ good- 
breeding. This remark, equally valuable for its no- 
velty and propriety.he dilates and enforces with an 
appearimce of complete acquiescence in his own dis- 
covoy. 

No man was ever in doubt about the moral qua- 
lities of a letter. It has been always known that 
he who endeavours to please must appear pleased, 
and he who would not provoke rudeness must not 
practise it. But the question among those who 
establish rules for an epistolary performance is how 
gaiety or civility may be properly expressed ; as 
among, the criticks in history it is not contested 
whether truth ought to be preserved, but by what 
mode of diction it is best adorned. 

As letters are written on all subjects, in all states 
of mind, they cannot be properly reduced to settled 
rules, or described by any single characteristick ; 
and we may safely disentangle ' our minds from 
critical embarrassments, by determining that a let- 
ter has no peculiarity but its form, and that nothing 
is to be refused admission, which would be proper in 
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my otber method of treating the same mbject. The 
qualities of the epistohtry style most frequently re- 
quired, are ease and simplicity* an even flow of un- 
laboured diction, and an artless arrangement of ob- 
vious sentiments. Sut these directions are no soon^ 
applied to use, than their sramtiDees and imperfection 
become evident. Letters are written to the great and 
to the mean, to the learned and the ignorant, at rest 
and in distress, in sport and in passion. Nothing can 
be more improper than ease and laxity of expression, 
when the importance o( the sulnect impresses soUd-t 
tude, or the dignity of the person exacts reverence. 

That letters should be written with strict con- 
fcHmity to nature is true, because nothing but con- 
formity to nature can make any composition beauti- 
ful or just. But it is natural to depart from familia- 
rity of language upon occasions not femiliar. What* 
ever elevates the sentiments will consequently raise 
the expression ; whatever fiUs us with hope or terrour, 
vrill produce some perturbation of images and some 
figurative distortions of phrase. Wherever we are 
studious to please, we are afraid of trusting oiu* first 
thoughts, and endeavour to recommend our opinion 
by studied ornaments,' accuracy of method, and ele-r 
gance of style. 

If the person^es of the comick scene be allowed 
by Horace to raise their language in the transports 
of anger to the tur^d vehemence of tragedy, the 
epistolary writer may Ukewise without censure 
comply with the varieties of his matter. If great 
events are to be related, he may with all the 
solemnity of an historian deduce them from thdr 
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caufleB, connect tbem with their concomitants, and 
trace them to their consequences. If a, disputed po- 
ntion is to be estahlished, or a remote principle to 
be investigated, he may detail his reasonings with 
all the nicety of syllc^stick method. If a menace 
is to be averted, or a benefit implored, he may, 
without any violation of the edicts of criticism, 
oUl every power of rhetorick to his assistance, and 
try every inlet at which love or pity enters the heart. 

Letters that have no other end than the enter- 
tunment of the correspondents are more properly 
r^ulated by critical precepts, because the matter 
VdA style aie equally arbitrary, and rules are more 
necessary, as there is a larger power of choice. In 
letters of this kind, some conceive art graceful ; and 
others think negligence amiable ; some model them 
by the sonnet, and will allow them no means of de- 
lighting but the soft lapse of calm mdliflnence; others 
adjust them by the epigram, and expect pointed 
sentences and forcible periods. The one party con- 
^dsn exemption from faults as the height of excel- 
lence, the other looks upon neglect of excellence 
as the most disgusting fault ; one avoids censure, the 
other aspires to praise ; one is always in danger of 
innpidity, the other continually on the brink of 
afiectation. 

When the sulgect has no intrinsick dignity, it must 
necessarily owe its attractions to artificial embellish- 
ments, and may catch at all advantages which the art 
of writing can supply. He that, like Pliny, sends 
his friend a portion for his daughter, will, without 
Pliny's eloquence or address, find means of exciting 
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gratitude, and securing acceptance ; but he that bat 
no present to make but a garland, a riband, or some 
petty curiosity, must endeavour to recommend it by 
his manner of giving it. 

The purpose for which letters are written when ho 
intelligence is communicated, or business transacted, 
is to preserve in the miuds of the absent either love 
or esteem : to excite love we must impart pleasure, 
and to raise esteem we must discover abilities. Plea- 
sure will generally be given, as abilities are displayed 
by scenes of imagery, points of conceit, unexpected 
sallies, and artfiil compliments. Trifles always re- 
quire exuberance of ornament ; the building which 
has no strength can be valued only for the grace of its 
decorations. The pebble must be polished with care, 
which hopes to be valued as a diamond ; and words 
ought surely to be laboured, wheu they are intended 
to stand for things. 
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Numb. 153. Tuesday, September 3, 17S1. 

Turba Remi iequiiur forttmam, ut temper, el odit 
Datnnatos. Jut 

The fickle crowd with fortune comes and goes; 
Wealth atill finds followera, and misfortune foea. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 



There are occasions on which all apology is rude- 
ness. He that has an unwelcome message to deli- 
ver, may ^re some proof of tenderness and delicacy, 
by a ceremonial introduction and gradual discovery^ 
because the mind, upon which the weight of sorrow 
i« to &U, gains time for the collection of its powers ; 
but nothing is more absurd than to delay the com- 
munication of pleasure, to torment curiosity by im- 
patience, and to delude hope by anticipation. 

I shall therefore forbear the arts by which cor- 
respondents generally secure admission, for I have 
too long remarked the power of ranity, to doubt 
that I shall be read by you with a disposition to 
approve, when I declare that my narrative has no 
other tendency than to illustrate and corroborate 
your own observations. 

I was the second son of a gentleman, whose pa- 
trimony had been wasted by a long succession of 
squanderers, till he was unable to support any of his 
children, except his heir, in the hereditary dignity 
of idleness. Being therefore obliged to employ that 
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part of life in study which my progenitors had de- 
voted to Uie hawk and hound, I wa$ in my eighteenth 
year dispatched to the university, without any rural 
honours. I had never killed a sing^ woodcock, nor 
partaken one triumph erex a conquered fox. 

At the university I continued to enlarge my 
acquisitions with little envy of the mnsy happiness 
which my elder brother had the fortime to enjoy ; 
and, having obtuned my degree, retired to consider 
at leisure to what profession I should confine that 
application which had hitherto been dissipated in 
gener^ knowledge. To deliberate upon a choice 
which custom and honour forbid to be rebitcted. is 
certainly reasonable ; yet, to let loose the attention 
equally to the advant^es and inconveni^ides of 
every employment is not without danger ; new mo- 
tives are ev^y moment operating on every «de ; and 
mechanicks have long ago discovered, that contrariety 
of equal attractions is equivalent to rest. 

While I was thus trifling in uncertainty, an old 
adventurer, who had been once the intimate friend 
of my father, arrived from die Indies with a large 
jEbrtune; which he had ao much harassed himself 
in obtaining, that sickness and infirmity left him 
no other desire than to die in his native country. 
His wealth easily procured him an invitation to 
pass his life with us ; and, being incapable of any 
amusement but ccmversation, he necessarily becune 
&millarized to me, whom he found studious and 
domestick. Pleased with an opportunity of im- 
parting my knowledge, and eager of any intelli- 
gence that might increase it, I delighted his curio- 
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gi^ with historical narrativeB and explicaticms of 
natore, and gratified his vanity by inquiries afta 
the products of distant countries, and the custonit 
of their inhabitants. 

My brother saw how much I advanced in the 
&Tour of our guest, who, being without hdn, was 
naturally expected to enrich the family of his friend, 
but never attempted to ali^tate me. nor to ingra' 
tiate himself. He was, indeed, little qualified to 
solicit the affection of a traveller, for the remissness 
of his education bad left him wlUiout any rule of 
action but blR present humour. He often forsook 
ihe old gentleman in the midst of an adventure,, 
because the bom sounded in the court-yard, and 
would have lost an opportunity, not oaky c^ knowing^ 
the history, but sharing the wealth of the M(^^ for 
the trial of a new pointer, or the Eoght of a horse-raee. 

It was thereftwe not long before our new fiieoct 
dedared his intention of bequeathing to me the 
profits of his commnrc^ as the only man in the 
iamily by whom he could expect them to be ration- 
ally enjoyed. This distinction drew upon me the' 
envy not only of my brother but my f^er. 

As no man in willing to believe that he suffers by 
his own fault, they imputed the preference which I 
had obtained to adulatory compliances, or malignant 
caliunnies. To no purpose did I call upon my pa- 
tron to attest my innocence, for who will beUeve what 
he wishes to be false ? In the heat of disappoint- 
ment they forced their inmate by repeated insults to 
depart from the house, and I was soco. by the same 
tieatmentr obliged to foliow him. 
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He chose bis residence io the confines of London, 
where rest, tranquillity, and medicine, restored him 
to part of the health which he had lost. I pleased 
myself with perceiving that I was not likely to ob- 
tain the immediate possession of wealth which no 
labour of mine bad contributed to acquire ; and that 
he, who bad thus distinguished me, might hope to 
end his life without a total frustration of those 
blessings, which, whatever be their real value, he had 
sought with so much diligence, and purchased with 
so many vicissitudes of danger and fatigue. 

He, indeed, left me no reason to repine at bis 
recovery, for he was willing to accustom me early 
to the use of money, and set apart for my expences 
such a revenue as I had scarcely dared to im^e. 
I can yet congratulate myself that fortune has seen 
her golden cup once tasted without inebriation. 
Neither my modesty nor prudence were overwhelmed 
by afBuence ; my elevation was without insolence, 
and my expence without profusion. Employing the 
influence which money always confers, to the im- 
provement of my understanding, I mingled in 
parties of gaiety, and in conferences of learning, 
appeared in every place where instruction was to be 
found, and imagined that, by ranging through all the 
diversities of life, I had acquainted myself fully with 
human nature, and learned all that was to be knovm 
of the ways of men. 

It happened, however, that I soon discovered 
bow much was wanted to the completion of my 
knowledge, and found that, according to Seneca's 
remark, 1 had hitherto seen the world but on one 
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side. My patron's confidence in bis increase of 
strength tempted bim to carelessness and irr^u- 
larity ; be caught a fever by riding in the rain, of 
which he died delirious on the third day. I buried 
him, without any of the heir's affected grief or secret 
exultation ; then preparing to take a legal possession 
of his fortune, I opened his closet, where I found a 
■will, made at his first arrival, by which ,my father was 
appointed tbe chief inberitw, and nothing was left 
me but a legacy sufficient to support me in the pro- 
secution of my studies. 

I had not yet found such charms in prosperity 
as to continue it by any actsofforgeryor injustice, and 
made baste to inform my father of the riches which 
had been given bim, not by the preference of kind- 
ness, but by the delays of indolence, and cowardice of 
age. The hungry &mily fiew like vultures on their 
prey, and soon made my disappcuntment publick, by 
the tumult of th&i claims, and the splendour of 
their sorrow. 

It was now my part to consider bow I should 
repair tbe disappointment. I could not but triumph 
in my long list of friends, which comprised almost 
every name that power or knowledge entitled to emi- 
nence ; and, in the prospect of the innumerable roads 
to honour and preferment, which had I laid open -to 
myself by the wise use of temporary riches, 1 believed 
nothing necessary but that I should continue that 
acquaintance to which I bad b^en so readily admit- 
ted, and which had hitherto been cultivated on both 
sides with equal ardour. 

Full of these expectations, I one morning ordered 
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B chair, with an intention to make my usual cirde 
of raorning visits. Where I first stopped I saw two 
footmen lolling at the door, who told me, without 
any change of posture, or collection of countenance, 
that their master was at home, and suflf^ed me to 
open the inner door without assistance. I found 
my fiieod standing, and, as I was tattling with my 
former freedom, w^ formally intreated to sit down; 
but did not stay to be favoured with any further CMi- 
descensions. 

My next experiment was made at the levee of a 
statesman, who received me with an embrace of ten- 
derness, that he might with more decency publish 
my change of fortune to the sycophants about him. 
After he had enjoyed the triumph of condolence, he 
turned to a wealthy stock-jobber, and left me ex- 
posed to the scorn of those who had lately courted my 
notice, and solicited my interest. 

I was then set down at the door of another, who 
upon my entrance, advised me with great solemnity, 
to think of some settled proviaion for life. I left 
him, and hurried away to an old ftiend, who pro- 
fessed himself unsusceptible of any impressions from 
prosperity or misfortune, and be^ed that he might 
see me when he was more at leisure. 

Of fdxty-seven doors, at which I knocked in the 
first week after my appearance in a mourning dress, 
I was denied admission at forty-rax-^ was suffered 
at fourteen to wait in the outer room till business 
was de^tched ; at four, was entertained with a few 
questions about the weather ; at one, heard the foot- 
man rated for binging my name ; and at two was 
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tDfonued, in the flow of casntl conversatioA, how 
much a man of rank degrades himself by mean com- 
pany. 

My curiosity now led me to try what reception I 
should find among the ladies ; but I found thai my 
patron had carried all my powers of pleasing to the 
grave. I had formerly been celebrated as a wit, and 
not perceiving any languor in my imagioalion, I 
essayed to revive that gaiety which had hitherto 
broken out involuntarily before any sentences were 
finished. My remarks were now heard with a steady 
countenance, and if a girl happened to give way to 
habitual merriment, her forwardness was repressed 
with a frown by her mother or her aunt 

Wherever I come I scatter infirmity and disease ; 
every lady whom I meet in the Mall is too weary 
to walk; all whom I intreat to sing are troubled 
with colds : if I propose cards, they are afflicted with 
th^ head-aeh ; if I invite them to the gardens, they 
cannot bear a crowd. 

All this might be endured ; but there is a class 
of mortals who think my understimding impaired 
with my fortune, exalt themselves to the dignity of 
advice, and, whenever we happen to meet, presume 
to prescribe my conduct, regulate my ceconomy, and 
direct my pursuits. Another race, equally imp^ti' 
nent and equally des^ucable, are every moiaent re- 
commending to me an attention to my interest, and 
think themselves entitled, by their sup^ior prudence, 
to reproach me if I speak or move without r^ard to 
pn^t. 

Sndi, Mr. RunbW, is the power of wealth, that 

TOL. IT. a 
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it commandB the ear of greatness and the eye of 
beauty, givea spirit to the dull, and authority to the 
timorous, and leaves him from whom it departs 
without virtue and without understanding, the sport 
of cdprice, the scoff of insolence, the slave of mean- 
ness, and the pupil of ignorance. 

I am, &c. 



Numb. 154. Saturday, September 7, 1751. 

Tibi ija antiquct laadU tt artu 

Aggredior, sanctos ausut recladtre J'ontes. Visg. 

For thee my tuneful accents will I raUe, 
And treat of arts dlsclos'd in ancient days ; 
* Once more unlock for thee the sacred spring. Dryuem. 

_ The direction of Aristotle to those that study 
politicks, is first to examine and understand what 
has been written by the ancients upon government ; 
then to cast their eyes round upon the world, and 
consider by what causes the prosperity of communi- 
ties is visibly influenced, and why some are worse, 
and oth«*s better administered. 

The rame method must be pursued by him who 
hopes to become eminent in any other part of know- 
ledge. The first task is to search books, the next 
to contemplate nature. He must first possess iiim- 
self of the intellectual treasures which the diligence 
of former ages has accumulated, and then endeavour 
to increase them by his own collections. 

The mental disease of the present generation, is 
impatience of study, contempt of the great masters 
of anaent wisdom, and a disposition to rely wholly 
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upon unassisted genius and natural sagadty. The 
wits of these happy days have discovered a way to 
fame, which the dull caution of our laborious ances- 
tors durst never attempt ; they cut the knots of so- 
phistry which it was formerly the business of years 
to untie, solve difSculties by sudden irradiations of 
intelligence, and comprehend long processes of ai^u- 
ment by immediate intuition. 

Men who have flattered themselves into this opi- 
nion of their own abilities, look down on all who 
waste their lives over books, as a race of inferior be- 
ings, condemned by nature to perpetual pupilage, 
and fruitlessly endeavouring to remedy their barren- 
ness by ince^ant cultivation, or succour their feeble- 
nosa by subsidiary strength. They presume that none 
would be more industrious than they, if they were not 
more sensible of deficiencies ; and readily conclude, 
that he who places no confidence in his own powers, 
owes his modesty only to his weakness. 

It is however certain, that no estimate is more in . 
danger of erroneous calculations than those by which 
a man computes the force of his own genius. It ge- 
no^ly happens at our entrance into the world, thaf^ 
by the natural attraction of similitude, we assooate 
with men like ourselves, young, sprightly, and igno- 
rant, and rate our accomplishments by comparison 
with theirs ; when we have once -obtained an ac- 
knowledged superiority over our acquaintances, ima- 
^nation and desire easily extend it over the rest of 
mankind, and if no accident forces us into new 
emi^tions, we grow old, and die in admiration of 
durselves. 

G 2 
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Vanity, thus coafirmed in her dominion, readily 
listens to the vmce of idleness, and sooths the slum- 
ber of life with continual dreams of excellence and 
greatness. A man, elated by confidence in his natu- 
ral vigour of &ncy and sagacity of conjecture, boob 
concludes that he already possesses whatever toil and 
inquiry can cpnfer. He then listens with eagerness Vt 
the wild objections which folly has raised against the 
oommon means of improvement ; talks <^ the dark 
chaos of indigested knowledge ; describes the mis- 
chievous efieets of heterogeneous sciences ferment- 
iDg in the mind ; relates the blunders of lettered 
ignorance ; expatiates on the heroic merit of those 
who deviate from prescription, or shake off autho- 
rity; and gives vent to the inflations c^ his heart 
by declaring that he offes nothing to pedants and 
universities. 

All these pretensions, however eonSdeat, ar6 very 
often vain. The laurels which superficial acut^ess 
gains in triumplu over ignorancs unsiq^rted by vi- 
vadty, are observed by Locke to be lost^ whenever 
real learning and rational diligence appear against her ; 
the sallies of gaiety are soon repressed by calm confi- 
dence ; and the artifices of subtilty are readily detect- 
ed by those, who, having car^iHy studied the ques- 
tion, are not easily confounded or surprised. 

But, though the contemner of books had neither 
been deceived l^ othen nor himself, and was really 
bom with a genius surpassing the ordinary abilities 
(^ mankind; yet surely such gifts i^ providence 
may be more properly urged as increments to la- 
bour, than encouragements to negligence. Ht that 
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Delects the cnlture of ground Daturally ^tfle, ui 
mtax shamduUy culpable, than he whose field would 
scarcely recompenoe his husbandry. 

Cicero remarks, that not to know what has been 
transacted in former times, is to continue always a 
child. If no use is made of the labours of past ages, 
the world must remain always in the in&ucy of 
knowledge. The discoveries of every man must 
terminate in his own advantage, and the studies oi 
every age be empbyed on questions which the past 
gensation had discussed and determined. We 
may with as little reproach borrow science as manu- 
&ctures Irom our ancestors ; and it is as rational to 
Uve in caves till our own hands have erected a pa- 
lace, as to reject all knowledge of architecture which 
our understandings will not supply. 

To the strongest and quickest mind it is far easier 
to learn than to invent. The principles of arithme- 
tick and geometry may be comprehended by a close 
attention in a few days ; yet who can flatter himself 
that the study of a long life would have enabled him 
to discover them, when he sees them yet unknown 
to 80 many nations, whom he cannot suppose less 
liberally endowed with natural reason, than the 
Grecians or Egyptians ? 

Every sdence was thus fat advanced towards per- 
fection, by the emulous diligence c^ contemporary 
students, and the gradual discoveries of one age im- 
proving on another. Sometimes unexpected flashes 
of instruction were struck out by the ibttuitous colli- 
non of happy incidents, oran involuntary concurrence 
of ideas, in which the philosopher to whom they hap- 
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pened had no other merit than that of knowing their 
Talue, and transmitting, unclouded, to posterity^ 
that light which had been kindled by causes out of 
his power. The happiness of these casual illumina- 
tions no man can promise to himself, because no en- 
deavours can procure them ; aud, th^efore whatever 
be our abilities or application. We must submit to 
learn from others what perhaps would have lain hid 
for ever from human penetration, had not some re- 
mote inquiry brought it to view; as treasures are 
thrown up by the ploughman and the digger in the 
rude exercise of their common occupations. 

The man whose genius qualifies him for great un- 
dertakings, must at least be content to learn from 
books the present state of human knowledge ; that he 
may not ascribe to himself the invention of arts gene- 
rally known ; weary his attention with experiments of 
which the event has been long registered*,' aud waste, 
in attempts which have already succeeded or mis- 
carried, that time which might have been spent with 
usefiilness and honour upon new undertakings 

But, though the study of books is necessary, it 
is not sufficient to constitute literary eminence. He 
that wishes to be counted among the benefactors of 
posterity,, must add by his own toil to the acqiusi- 
tions of his ancestors, and secure his memory from 
neglect by some valuable improvement. This can 
only be effected by looking out upon the wastes of 
the intellectual world, and extending the power of 
Learning over regions yet undisciplined -and bar- 
barous ; or by surveying more exactly our ancient 
dominions, and driving ignorance from the for-^ 
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tresses and retreats where she skulks undetected 
aod undisturbed. Every sdence has its difficulties, 
which yet call for solution before we attempt new 
systems of knowledge ; as every country has its forests 
and marshes, which it would be wise to cultivate and 
drain^ before distant colonies are projected as a ne- 
cessary dischai^e of the exuberance of inhabitants. 

No man ever yet became great by imitation. 
Whatever hopes for the veneration of mankind must 
have invention in the design or the execution ; 
either the effect must itself be new, or the means 
by which it is produced. Either truths Hitherto 
Unknown must be discovered, or l^ose which are 
aheady known enforced by stronger evidence, fad<- 
litated by clearer method, or elucidated by brighter 
illustrations. 

Fame cannot spread wide or endure long that is 
not rooted in nature, and manured by art That 
whidi hopes to reust the blast of malignity, and 
stand firm against the attacks of time, must contain 
in itself some original principle of growth. The 
reputation which arises from the detul or transpor- 
tation of borrowed sentiments, may spread for a 
while, like ivy on the rind of antiquity, but will be 
torn away by accident or contempt, and suffered to 
rot unheeded on the -ground. 
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NilrifB. 155. Tuesday, September 10, 1751. 

Steriles traiumitimui annos, 

Hoc am ttuH prtma ditt, ittc lindna vita, Ssat. 

Our bairen years are past; 

Be thia of life the first, of alolh the last. Klfhikstok- 

No weakness of the hamau mind hw more &&■ 
quently incurred aninnadTernotir than the negligence 
with which men orerlook their own faults, however 
flagrant, and the easiness with which they pardon 
them, however frequently repeated. 

It seems generally believed, that as the eye can- 
not see itself the, mind has no faculties by which 
it can contemplate its own etate, and tiist tJierefore 
we have not means of becoming acqu^ted witfa 
our real characters ; an opinion which, like innu- 
merable other postulates, an inquirer finds himself 
inclined to admit upon very little evidence, because 
it affords a ready solution of many difficulties. It 
will explain why the greatest abilities frequently 
fail to promote the happiness of those who possess 
' them ; why those who can distinguish with the ut-, 
most nicety the boundaries of vice and virtue, suf- 
fer them to be confounded in their own conduct; 
why the active and vigilant resign their affairs im- 
plicitly to the management of others ; and why the 
cautious and fearful make hourly approaches towards 
ruin, without one sigh of solicitude or stru^le for 
escape. 
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When a position teems thus with cdmmodioui 
consequences, who can without r^;ret confess it to 
be Imlse? Yet it is certain that dechuniers have in* 
dulged a disposition to describe the dominion of the 
passions as extended beyond the limits that nature 
assigned. Sd£-love is often rather am^nt than 
bUnd : it does not hide our &ult8 from ourselves, but 
persuades us that they escape the notice of others, 
and disposes us to resent censures lest we should con- 
fess them to be just. We are secretly consdous of 
defects and rices, which we hope to conceal from tbe 
publick eye, and j^ease ourselves with innumerable 
impostures, by which, in reality, nobody is deceived. 

In proof of the dimness of our internal sight, or 
the general inalolity of man to determine rightly 
concerning his own character, it is common to urge 
the success of the most absurd and incredible flat- 
tery, and the resentment always raised by advice, 
however soft, benevolent, and reasonable. But flat- 
tery, if its operation be nearly examined, will be 
found to owe its acceptance, not to our ignorance but 
knowledge of our fiulures, and to delight us rather 
as it consoles our wants than displays our possessions. 
He that shall solicit the &vour of his patron by 
praising him for quaUties whidi he can find in him- 
self, vrill be defeated by the more daring panegyiist 
who enriches him with adscititious excellence. Just 
pruse is only a debt, but flattery is a present. The 
acknowledgment of those virtues on which conscience 
congratulates us, is a tribute that we can at any time 
exact with confidence ; but the celebraUon of those 
which we only feign, or desire without imy vigorous 
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endeavours to attain tbem, is received as a confession 
of sovereignty over r^ons never conquered, as a fa- 
vourable decision of disputable claims, and is more 
welcome as it is more gratuitous. 

Advice is ofiensive, not because it lays us open 
to unexpected r^et, or convicts ua of any fault 
whicb had escaped our notice, but because it shews 
us that we are known to others as well as to ourselves ; 
and the officious monitor is persecuted with hatred, 
tiot because his accusation is false, but because he 
assumes that superiority which we are not willing to 
grant him, and has dared to detect what we desired 
to conceal. 

For this reason advice, is commonly inefiFectual. 
If those who follow the call of their desires, without 
inquiry whither they are gmng, had deviated igno- 
rantly from the paths of wisdom, and were rushing 
upon dangers unforeseen, they would readily lis- 
ten to information that recals them from their 
errors, and catch the first alarm by which destruo- 
tion or infamy is denounced. Few that wander in 
the wrong way mistake it for the right, they only 
find it more smooth and flowery, and indulge their 
own choice rather than approve it: therefore few 
are persuaded to quit it by admonition or reproof, 
since it impresses no new conviction, nor confers 
any powers of action or resistance. He that is 
gravely informed bow soon profusion will annihilate 
his fortune, hears with little advantage what he knew 
before, and catches at the next occasion of expence, 
because advice has no force to suppress his vanity. 
He that is UAd how certainly intemperance will 
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hurry him to the grave, runs vrith his usual ^»eed. 
to a. new course of luxury, because his reason is not 
invigorabtd, nor his appetite weakened. 

The mischief of flattery is, not that it persuades 
any man that he is what he is not, but that it sup- 
presses the influence of honest ambition, by raising 
an opinion that honour may be gained without the 
toil of merit ; and the benefit of advice arises com- 
monly not from any new light imparted to the mind, 
but from the discovery which it affords of the pub- 
lick savages. He that could withstand conscience 
is frighted at in&my, aud shame prevails when reason 
is defeated. 

As we all know our own faults* and know them 
onnmonly with many a^ravations which human per- 
spicacity cannot discover, there is, perhaps, no man, 
however hardened by impudence or dissipated by le- 
vity, sheltered by hypocrisy or blasted by disgrace, 
who does not intend some time to review his conduct, 
and to r^ulate the reminder of his life by the laws 
of virtuel New temptations indeed attack him, new 
invitations are offered by pleasure and interest, and 
the hour of reformation is always delayed ; every de- 
lay gives vice another opportunity of fortifying itself 
by habit ; and the change of manners, though sincerely 
intended and rationally planned, is referred to the 
time when some craving passion shall be fully grati- 
fied, or some powerful allurement cease its importunity. 

Thiu procrastination is accumulated on procras- 
tination, and one impediment succeeds another, till 
age shatters our resolution, or death intercepts the 
project of amendment. Such is often the end of 
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Balatary purposes, after they have long delighted the 
imagination, and appeased that disquiet which every 
mind feels from known misconduct, when the atten- 
tion is not diverted by business or by pleasure. 

Nothing surely can be more unworthy of a reason- 
able nature, than to continue in a state so opposite 
to real happiness, as diat all -the peace of solitude, 
and felicity of meditation, must arise from resolutions 
of forsaking it. Yet the world will often afford ex- 
amples of men, who pass months and years in a con- 
tinual war with their own convictions, and are daily 
dr^^ed by habit, or betrayed by pasraon, into prac- 
tices which they closed and opened their eyes with 
purposes to avoid ; purposes which, though settled on 
oonviotion, the first impulse of momentary desire 
totally overthrows. 

The influence of custom is indeed such, that to 
conquer it will require the utmost efibrts of forti- 
tude and virtue ; nor can T think any man more 
worthy of veneration and renown, than those who 
have burst the shackles of habitual vice. This vic- 
tory, however, has different degrees of glory as of 
difficulty ; it is more heroick as the objects of guilty 
gratification are more familiar, and the recurrence 
of solicitation more frequent. He that, from ex- 
perience of the folly of ambition, resigns his offices, 
may set himself free at once from temptation to 
squander liis- life in courts, because he cannot regain 
his former station. He who is enslaved by an 
amorous passion, may quit his tyrant in disgnst, 
and absence will, without the help of reason, over- 
come by degrees the dedre of returning. But those 
appetites to which every place affords their proper 
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object, and which require no preparatory measures or 
gradual adTances, are more tenaciously adhesive ; the 
wish is so near the enjoyment, that compliance often 
precedes conaderation, and, before the porrers of 
reason can be summoned, the time for employing 
them is past. 

Indolence is therefore one of the vices from which 
ttiose whom it Once infects are seldom reformed. 
Every other spedes of luxury operates upon some 
appetite that ia quickly satiated, and requires some 
concurrence of art or accident which every place will 
not supply ; but the desire of ease acts equally at 
all hours, and the longer it is indulged is the more 
iHcreased. To do nothing is in every man's power; 
we can never want an opportunity of omitting du- 
ties. The lapse to indolence is soft and impercep- 
tible, because it is only a mere cessation of activity ; 
but the return to diligence is difficult, because it 
implies a change from rest to motion, from privation 
to reality : 

FaciKs descensus Avemi: 
Nodes atque dies patet atri Janua ditis ; 
Sed revocare gradum, superasque evadere ad auras. 
Hoc opust hk labor est. Viae. 

The gates of Hell are open night and day ; 

Smooth the descent, and easy is the way ; 

But to return, and view the che^ful skies. 

In ihia the task and mighty labour lies. DarsEN. 

Of this vice, as of all others, every man who in- 
dulges it is conscious : we all know our own state. 
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if we could be induced to coiisider it, and it might 
perhaps be useful to the conquest of all these en- 
snarers of the mind, if, at certain stated days, life 
was reviewed. Many things necessary are omitted, 
because we vainly imagine that they may be always 
performed ; and what cannot be done without pain 
will for ever be delayed, if the time of doing it be 
left unsettled. No corruption is great but by loog 
negligence, which can scarcely prevail in a mind 
regularly and frequently awakened by periodical re- 
morse. He that thus breaks his life into parts, will 
find in himself a desire to distinguish every stage of 
his existence by some improvement, and ddight 
himself with the approach of the day of recollection, 
as of the time which is to begin ft new series of vir- 
tue and felidty. 
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Numb. 156. Saturday, September 14, 1731. 



NuTiquam aliud natura, aliud tapientia (licit. Jcv. 

For Wisdom ever echoes Nature's voice. 

Eyerv goverament, say the politicians, is per- 
petually degenerating towards corruption, from 
which it must be rescued at certain periods by. the 
resuscitation of its first principles, and the re-esta- 
blishment of its original constitution. Every ani- 
mal body, according to the methodtck phyMcians, 
is, by the predominance of some exuberant quality, 
continually declining towards disease and deatli, 
which must be obviated by a seasonable reduction 
of the peccant humour to the just equipoise which 
health requires. 

lu the same manner the studies of mankind, all 
at least which, not being sul^ect to rigorous de- 
monstration, admit the influence of &ncy and ca- 
price, are perpetually tending to erroiu" and con- 
fusion. Of the great prindples of truth which the 
first speculatists discovered, the simplicity is em- 
barrassed by ambitious additions, or the evidence 
obscured by inaccurate argumentation ;. and as they 
descend from one succession of writers to another, 
like light transmitted from room to room, they lose 
their strength and splendour, and fade at last in 
total evanescence. 

The systems of learning therefore must be scwne- 
times reviewed, complications analyzed into prin- 
dples, and knowledge disentangled from 'opinion. 
It is not always possible, without a dose in8peetio[D, 
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to separate the genuine shoots of consequential rea- 
Goning, which grow out of some radical postulate, 
from the branches which art has ingrafted on it. 
The accidental prescriptions of authority, when 
time has procured them veneration, are often con- 
founded with the laws of nature, and those roles 
are supposed coeial with reason, of which the first 
rise cannot be discovered. 

Criticism has sometimes permitted fancy to dic- 
tate the laws by which fancy ought to be restrained^ 
«nd fallacy to perplex the principles by which fallacy 
is to be detected ; her superintendence of others 
has betrayed her to negligence of herself ; and, like 
the ancient Scythians, by extending her conquests 
over distant region^ she has left her throne vacant 
to her slaves. 

Among the laws of which the desire of extending 
authority, or ardour of promoting knowledge has 
prompted the prescription, all which writers have 
recdved, bad not the same ori^nal right to our 
regard. Some are to be considered as iiindamental 
and indiapeusable, others only as useful and conve- 
nient; some as dictated by reason and necessity, 
others as enacted by despotidc antiquity; some as 
invincibly supported by their conformity to the 
order of nature and operations of the intellect ; 
others aa formed hy acndest, or instituted by exam- 
ple, and therefore always Uable to ^spnte and alte- 
ration. 

That many rules have been advanced without 
consulting nature or reason, we cannot but suspect, 
when we find it peremptorily deaeed I7 the ancient 
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tnastera, that only three speaMTtg persOfiagea should 
appear at once upon the stage ; a law which, u the 
variety and intricacy of modern plays ha? made it 
iia|H»siUe to be observed, we now violate without 
scruple, and, ai experience proves, without iocon- 



The original of this precept was merely acci- 
dmtal. Tragedy was a monody, or solitary song in 
hoDMir of Baochus, improved afterwards into a dia- 
h^e by the addition of another speaker ; but the 
aadeats. remembering that the tragedy was at ^lat 
pronounced only by one, durst not for some tim^ 
venture beyond two ; at last, when custom and im* 
punity had made them daring, they extended their 
liberty to the admiBsion of three, but restrained them- 
selves by a critical edict from iurther exorbitance. 

By what accident the number of acts was limited 
to five, I know not that any author has informed 
OS : but certainly it is not determined by any neces- 
sity arising dther from the nature of action, or pro- 
priety of exhiUtion. An act is only the representa- 
tion of such a part of the business of the play as 
proceeds in an unlwoken tenour, or without any 
intermediate pause. Nothing is more evident than 
.tJiat of every real, and by consequence of every 
dramatick action, the intervals may be more or 
fewer than five; and indeed the rule is upon the 
Kng]ish stage every day broken in efiect, without 
any other mischief than that which arises from a^ 
absord endeavour to observe it in appearance. 
Whenever the scene is shifted the act ceajKS, since 



:dbvGoogk 



9S THE RAMBLER, N" 156- 

some time is necessarily supposed to elapse while 
the perooDages of the drama change their place. 

With no greater right to our obedience have Uie 
criticks confined the dramatick action to a certain 
number of hours. Probability requires that the time 
of action should approach somewhat nearly to that 
of exhilatioD, and those plays will always be thought 
most happily conducted which crowd the greatest 
variety into the least space. But since it will fre- 
quently happen that some delusion must be admitted, 
I know not where the limits of imagination can be 
fixed. It is rarely observed that minds, not prepos- 
sessed by mechanical criticiam, feel any offenee from 
the extensicm of the intervals between the acts ; nor 
can I conceive it absurd or impossible, that he who 
can multiply three hours into twelve or twenty- 
four, might imagine with equal ease a greater 
number. 

I know not whether be that professes to r^ard no 
other laws than those of nature, will not be inclined 
"to receive tragi-comedy to his protection, whom, 
however generally condemned, her own laurels have 
hitherto shaded froin the iulminatioiH of critidsm. 
For what is there in the mingled drama which im- 
■ partial reason can condemn ? The connexion of 
important with trivial incidents, since it is not only 
common but perpetual in the world, may surely be 
alloV^ed upon the stage, which pretends only to be 
the mirror of life. The impropriety of suppressing 
passions before we have raised them to the intended 
agitation, and of diverting the expectatitm from an 
event which we keep suspended only.to ruse it, may 
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be Bpeciouily urged. But will not expeiieni^ shew 
tills objection to be rathra subtle than just ? Is it 
not crataiu tbst the tragick and comick afiectionn 
hare been moved alternately with equal force, and 
Uiat no plays have oftener filled the eye witli tears, 
and the breast with palpitation, than those which 
are variegated with interludes of mirth ? 

I do not however think it safe to judge of works 
of genius merely by the event. The restless vicis- 
situdes of tbe heart, this alternate prevalence of mer- 
riment and solemnity, may sometimes be more pro- 
perly ascribed to tEe vigour of the writer than the 
justness of the design : and, instead of vindicating 
tra^-comedy by the success of Shakespeare, we ought, 
perhaps, to pay new honours to that transcendent and 
unbounded genius that could preside over the passions 
in sport; who to actuate the affections, needed not. 
the slow gradation of common means, but could fill 
the heart with instantaneous jollity or sorrow, and 
vary our disposition as he changed his scenes. Per- 
haps the efiects even of Shakespeare's poetry 
might have been yet greater, had he not counter- 
acted himself; and we might have been more in- 
terested in the distresses of his heroes, had we 
not been so frequently diverted by the jokes of his 
buffoons. 

There are other rules more fixed and obligatory. 
It is necessary that of every play the chief action 
should be single; for since a play represepts some 
transaction, through its regular maturation to its 
final event, two actions equally important must 
evidently constitute two plays. 
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As the design of tr^;edy is to imtmct l^ mOTing 
the passions, it must always have a hen), a -pexBtmage 
apparently and incontestably euperiour to ^e rest, 
upon whom the attention may be fixed, and the 
anxiety suspended. For though, of two. petsoBS op- 
posing each other with equal abilities and equal 
virtue, the auditor wiU inevitably, in time, ehoose 
\As isvourite, yet as that choice must be without any 
cogency of conviction, the hopes or fears which it 
raiees will be faint and languid. Of two heroes 
mtmg in confederacy againrt a common enemy, the 
virtues or dangers will give littfe emotion, because 
each claims our concern with the same right, and the 
heart lies at rest between equ^ motives. 

It ought to be the first endeavour of a writer to 
distinguish nature irom custom ; or that wlnefa it 
established because it is right, from that which is 
right only because it is established; that he may 
seidiet violate essential principles by a deare <X 
novdty, nor debar himself from the attaiBment of 
beauties within his view, 'by a needless fear of 
hreakisg rules which no literary dictator had autho*. 
rity to enact. *' 
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Numb. IS7. Tuesday, SeptenAer 17, 1751. 

. -O. aliiit 

ViyycTat, i) tlySpat fiiya aivtrai ij^ ovlvfotv. HoH. 

Shame greatly hurtq or greatly helps maokiiKl. 

Elfhinston. 

TO THE BAHBLEB. 
SIR, 

Though one of your correspondents has presumed 
;to mention with some contempt that presence of 
attention and easiness of address, vrfaich the polite 
-^bare long agreed to celebrate and esteem, yet I can- 
' not be persuaded to (iiink them unworthy of regard 
or cultivation ; but am inclined to believe that, as we 
seldom value rightly what we have never known the 

- misery of wanting, his Judgment has been vitiated, 
. by his happiness ; and that a natural exuberance of 

swurance has hindered him from discovering its 
excellence and use. 

This felidty, whether bestowed by eonstitution, 

- or obtained by early habitudes, I can scarcely con- 
template without envy^ I was bred under a man of 

- learning in the country, who inculcated nothiug but 
.-the dignity of knowledge, and the happiness of vir- 
tue. By irequency of admonition, and confidence of 

' assertion, he prevailed upon me to believe, that the 
splendour, of literature would always attract reve- 
rence, if not darkened by comiption. I therefore 
pursued my studies with incessant industry, and 
. avoided evray thing which I had been taught to eon- 
.Mder, either as viciotu or tending to vice, betiause I le- 
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garded guilt and reproach as inseparably united, and 
thought a tainted reputation the greatest calamity. 

At the university, I found no reason for changing 
my opinion ; for though many among my fellow- 
students took the opportunity of a more remiss dis- 
dpline to gratify their pasdons ; yet virtue preserved 
her natural superiority, and those who ventured to 
neglect, were not suffered to insult her. The am- 
bition of petty accomplishments found its way into 
the receptacles of learning, hut was observed- to seize 
oommonly on those who either neglected the sciences 
or could not attain them ; and I was therefore con- 
firmed in the doctrines of my old master, and thought 
nothing worthy of my care but the means cif gaining 
or imparting knowledge. 

This purity of manners, and iatenseness of appli- 
cation, soon extended my renown, and I was ap- 
plauded by those, ivhose opinion I then thought 
uulikely to deceive me, as a young man that gave 
uncommon hopes of future eminenca* My perfor- 
mances in time reached my native province, and my 
relations congratulated themselves upon the new ho- 
nours that were added to their family. 

I returned home covered with academical lau- 
rds, and fraught with critidsm and philosophy. 
The wit and the scholar excited curionty, and my 
acquaintance was solicited by innumerable iuvita- 
tions. To please will always he the wish pf benevo- 
lence, to be admired must be the constant aim of 
ambition; and I therefore considered myself as 
about to receive the reward of my honest labours, 
and to find the efficacy of learning and of virtue. 
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The third day after my arrival I dined at the house 
of a gentleman who had summoned a multitude of 
his fHends to the annual celebration of his wedding- 
day. I set forward with great exultation, and 
thought myself happy that I had an opportunity 
of di^laying my knowledge to so numerous an assem- 
bly. I felt no sense of my own insufficiency, till, 
going up stairs to the dining-room, I heard the min- 
gled toar of obstreperous merriment I was, how- 
ever, disgusted rather than terrified, and went for- 
ward without dejection. The whole company rose 
at my entrance ; but when I saw so many eyes fixed 
at once upon me, I was blasted with a sudden im- 
becility, I was quelled by some nameless power 
which I found impossible to be resisted. My sight 
was dazzled, my cheeks glowed, my perceptions were 
confounded; I was harassed by the multitude of 
eager salutations, and returned the common civilitieis 
with hesitation and impropriety; the sense of my own 
blunders increased my confusion, and, before the ex- 
change of ceremonies allowed me to sit down, I was 
ready to sink under the oppression of surprise; my 
voice grew weak, and my knees trembled. 

The assembly then resumed their places, and I sat 
with my eyes fixed upon the ground. To the ques- 
tions of curiosity, or the appeals of complaisance, I 
could seldom answer but with n^ative monosylla- 
bles, or professions of ignorance ; for the subjects on 
which they conversed, were such as are seldom dis- 
cussed in books, and were therefore out of my range 
of knowledge. At length an old clergyman, who 
rightly conjectured the reason of my conciseness. 



j:,GoogIc 



l04 THE KAMBLEH. N" 157- 

^ieved me by some questions about the present 
state of natural knowledge, and etagaged me, by an 
appearance of doubt and opposition, in the explica- 
tion and defentie of the Newtonian philosophy. 

The coDSciousneSB of my own abilities roused tee 
irora depression, and long familiarity with my sub- 
ject enabled me to discourse with ease and volubi- 
lity ; but, however I might please myself, I fitiitid 
very little added by my demonstrations to the satis- 
faction of the company; and my antagonist, wh& 
knew the laws of conversation too well to "detain 
their attention long upon an unpleasing topick, aftet* 
he had commended my acuteness and comprehension^ 
dismissed the controversy, and resigned me to my 
former insignificance and perplexity. 

After dinner, I received from the ladies, who had 
heard that I was a Wit, an invitation to the tea>tabl^ 
I congratulated myself upon an (^portunity to escape 
from the company, whose gaiety began to be tumul- 
tuous, and among whom several bints had been 
'dropped of the uselessness of nniversitiies, the folly 
of book-leaming, and the awkwardness of scholars. 
To the ladies, therefore, I flew, as to a refiige froiD 
clamour, instilt, and rusticity ; but found my heart 
-sink as I approached their apartment, and was again 
disconcerted by the ceremonies of entrance, and cou^ 
founded by the necessity of encountering so many 
eyes at once. 

When I sat down I considered that something 
pretty was always s&id to ladies, and resolved to 
recover my credit by some el^ant observation or 
graceful compliment. I aj^lied myself to the re- 
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collection of all tbat I had read or heard is (miiBe 
of beauty, and endeavoured to accommodate some 
classical compliment to the present occasion. I sunk 
into profound meditation, revolved the characters of 
the heroines of old, considered wliatever the poeti 
have sung in their praise, and, a&sT having bor- 
rowed and invented, chosen and rgected a thousand 
sentiments, which, if I had uttered them, would 
not have been understood, I was awakened from my 
dream of learned gallantry, by the servant who dis- 
tributed the tea. 

There are not many situations more incessantly 
uneasy than that in which the man is placed who is 
watching an q)portunity to speak, without courage 
to take it when it is offered, and who, though he re- 
solves to ^ve a specimen of his abilities, always finds 
some reason or other for delaying it to the next mi- 
nute. I wai ashamed of silence, yet could find no- 
thing to say of el^ance or importance equal to my 
wishes. The ladies, atraid of my learning, thought 
themsdves not qualified to propose any subject of 
prattle to a man so famous for dispute, and there was 
Nothing en either side but impatience and vexation. 

In this conflict of shame, as I was re-assembling 
my scattered sentiments, and, resolving to force my 
ima^oation to some sprightly sally, had just found 
a very happy compliment, by too much attention to 
my own meditations, I sufl^ed the saucer to drop 
from my hand. The cup was broken, the lap-dog 
was scalded, a brocaded petticoat was stained, and 
the whole assembly was thrown into disorder. I 
now conddered all hopes of reputation as at an end. 
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and while they^ were consoling and as^sting one 
another, stole away in silence. . 

The misadventures of this unhappy day are not 
yet at an end ; I am afraid of meeting the meanest 
of them that triumphed over me in this state of 
stupidity and contempt, and feel the same terrours 
encroaching upon my heart at the sight of those 
who have once impressed them. Shame, above any 
other passion, propagates itself. Before those who 
have seen me confused, I can never appear without 
new confusion, and the remembrance of the weakness 
which I formerly discovered, hinders me from acting 
or speaking with my natural force. 

But is this misery, Mr. Rambler, never to cease? 
have I spent my life in study only to become the 
sport of the ignorant,- and debarred myself from all 
the common enjoyments of youth to collect ideas 
which must sleep in silence, and form opinions which 
I must not dividge? Inform me, dear Sir, by what 
means I may rescue my feculties from these shackles 
of cowardice, how I may rise" to a level with my 
fellow-beings, recall myself from this languor of in- 
voluntary sulgection to the free exertion of my 
intdlects, and add to the power of reasoning the 
hberty of speech. 

I am, Sir, &c 

Verecundulus. 
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Numb. 158. Saturday, September 31, 1751. 

GntmmtUki ctrtant, et adkttc subjudiet lis at. Hok. 

Cri ticks yet contend, 

And of their vain disputings find no end. Francis. 

Ck'iticism, though dignified from the earliest ages 
by the labours of men eminent for knowledge and 
sagacity, and, since the revival of polite literaturCr 
the favourite study of European scholars, has not yet 
attained the certainty and stability of science. The 
rules hitherto received are seldom drawn from any 
settled principle or self-evident postulate, or adapted to 
the natural and invariable constitution of things ; but 
will be found, upon examination, the arbitrary edicts 
of l^slatore, authorised only by themselves, who, 
out of various means by which the same end may 
be attained, selected such as happened to occur to 
their own reflection, and then, by a law which 
idleness and timidity were too willing to obey, pro- 
hibited new experiments of wit, restrained fancy 
from the indulgence of her innate inclination to 
Iiazard and adventure, and condemned all future 
' flights of genius to pursue the path of the Meonian 
eagle. 

This authority may be more justly opposed, as it 
is apparently derived from them whom they endea- 
vour to control; for we owe few of the nUes of 
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writing to the acuteness of criticks. who have gene- 
rally no other merit than that, having read the works 
of great authors with attention, they have observed 
the arrangement of their matter, or the graces of 
their expression, and then expected honour and re- 
verence for precepts which they .never could have in- 
vented ; so that practice has introduced rules, rather 
than rules have directed practice. 

For this reason the laws of every spedes of writing 
have been settled by the ideas of him who £rsfc raised 
it to reputation, without inquiry whether his perform- 
ances were not. yet susceptible of improvement. The 
excellencies and faults of celebrated writers have been 
equally recommended to posterity ; and, so far has 

, blind reverence prevailed, that even the number of 
their books has been thought worthy of imitation. 

The imagination of the first authors of lyrick 
poetry was vehement and rapid, and their know- 
ledge various and extenave. Living la an age 

. when science had been little cultivated, and when 
the minds of their auditors, not being accustomed 
to accurate inspection, were easily dazzled by 
glaring ideas, they applied themselves to instruct, 
rather by short sentences and striking thoughts, 

, than by regular argumentation ; and, finding atten- 
tion more successfully excited by sudden sallies 
and unexpected exclamations, than by the more 
artful and placid beauties of methodical deduction, 
they loosed their genius to its own course, passed 
from one sentiment to another without expressing, 
the intennediate ideas, and roved at large over the 
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id^al world with such lightness and agility, thnt 
their footsteps are scarcely to be traced. 

From this accidental peculiarity of the ancient 
writers the criticks deduce fhe rules of lyrick poetry, 
wtieh they have set free from all the laws by which 
other compositions are confined, and allow to neglect 
the niceties of transition, to start into remote di- 
gresfflons, and to wander without restraint from one 
scene of imagery to another. 

A writer of later times has, by the viracity of his 
essays, reconciled mankind to the same licentiousness 
in- shtnt dissertations ; and he therefore who wants 
skill to form a plan, or diligence to pursue it, needs 
only entitle his performance an essay, to acquire the 
ri^^ «f heaping t<^tber the collections of half his 
life, without order, coherence, or propriety. 

In writing, as in life, faults are endured without 
disgust when they are associated with transcendent 
merit, and may be sometimes recommended to weak 
judgments by the lustre which they obtain from 
their union with excellence ; hut it is the business 
of those who presume to superintend the taste or 
morals of mankind, to separate delusive comlnna- 
tions and distinguish that which may be praised 
from l^iat which can only be accused. As vices 
never promote happiness, thou^, when overpowered 
by more active lui^ more numerous virtues, they 
oanncMi totally desttoy it; so confusion and irregu- 
larity produce no beauty, though they cannot always 
obstruct the brightness of genius and learning. I'o 
pMceed frx>m one truth to another, and connect' dis- 
tant propositions by regular consequences, is the 
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great prerogative of man. Independent and uncon- 
nected sentiments flashing upon tbe mind in quick 
succession, may. for a time, delight by their novelty, 
but they differ from syst^atical reasoning, as single 
notes irom harmony, as glances of lightning from 
the radiance of the sim. 

When rules are thus drawn, rather from prece- 
dents ' than reason, there is danger not only from 
the faults of an author, but from the errours of those 
who criticise his works; since they may often mislead 
their pupils by false representations, as the Cicero- 
nians of the sixteenth century were betrayed into 
barbarisms by corrupt copies of their darling writer. 

It is established at present, that the pro^mial lines 
of a poem, in which tbe general subject is pro- 
posed, must be void of glitter- and embellishmenL 
" The first lines of Paradise Lost," says Addison, 
'f are perhaps a& plain, simple, and unadorned, as 
any of the whole poem, in which particular the au- 
thor has conformed himself to the example of Homer, 
and the precept of Horace." 

This observation seems to have been made by an 
implicit adoption of the common opinion, without 
consideration either of the precept or example. Had 
^ Horace been consulted, he would have been found 
to direct only what should be comprised in the pro- 
position, not how it should be expressed; and to 
have commended Homer in opposition to a meanra: 
poet, not for the gradual elevation of his diction, 
but the judicious expansion of his plan ; fin* dis- 
I^ying unpromiscd events, not for producing -uu. 
expected elegancies. 
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~Specioaa dehinc miracula promit, ^ 

Antiphalen, Scyllamque, ^ cum Cyclope Ckarybdim. 

But from a cloud of smoke he breaks te light. 
And pours his spetnouf miracles to ught; 
Antjphates his hideous feast devours, 
Chai^bdb barks, and Polyphemus roars. FitANCI<i. 

- If the exordial verses of Homer be compared with 
the rest of the poem, they will not appear remark- 
able f<Hr plainness or simplicity, but ratber eminently 
adorned and illuminated : 

'AvSpd fioi Irvewi, Moi/ffo, ToXvTpotov, 6t fidXa xoXXd 
JVKdyyPi}, irti TftolfK ttpdr vroXlcdpoy tTipaf 
'ZlnWuf S' dvQptiTov iSty Sana, Kal rooriyyu' 
IIoXXc^^' Sy' iv TovTY rdQtv dkyea Sv Hard Oufior, 
'Apv^fiiyot Jjy T» <^iix^v xai yiaroy Iraipuy' 
'AW ouS' uc hdpovt iepuimro, lifitvde -rip' 
AvTuy ydp a^crip^aiv draadaXl^aiy oKoyro' 
titjriot, 0/ Hard poi/f vvipLovot 'Wikloio 
'i\aBioy aurdp i rdiaiv difttXtro yiiarifioy rjfiap' 
Twf d/todiy yt, dtd, diyctrtp Aid{, ein cai if^iy. 

The man, for wisdom's various arts renownM, 

Long exercised in woes, O muse \ resound. 

Who, when hb arms had wrought the destin'd fall 

Of sacred Troy, and raz'd her heav'n-built wall, 

Wand'ring fnmi clime to clime observant stray'd, 

The maoDors noted, and their states surveyed; 

On stOTmy seaa unnumbered toils he bore. 

Safe with his friends to gain his natal shore : 

Vain toils ! their impious folly dar'd to prey 

On herds devoted to the god of day : 

The god vindictive doom'd them never more 

(Ah ! men unbless'd) to touch that natal shore. 

O snatch some portion of these acts from fate. 

Celestial muse ! and to our world relate. Pofx. , 
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The first verses of the Iliad are in like manner 
particularly splendid, and the propositioii of the 
^neid closes with dignity and magoificence not often 
to be found even in the poetry of Virgil. 

The intent of the introduction is to raise expecta- 
tion, and suspend it; something therefwe must be 
discovered, and something concealed; and the poet, 
while the fertility of his invention is yet unknown, 
may properly recommend himself by. the grace of 
his language. 

He that reveals too much, or promises too little ; 
he that never irritates the intellectual appetite, or 
that immediately satiates it, equally defeats his own 
purpose. It is necessary to the pleasure of the rea- 
der, that the events should not be anticipated, and 
how then can his attention be invited, but by gran- 
deur of expression ? 
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Numb. 169. Tuesday, September 24, 1751. 



Sunt verba el voces, quibus kunc lenire dohrem 

Postit, el magnam morbi deponere partem. Hor. 

The power of words, and soothing sounds, appease 

The raging pain, and lessen Uie disease. Fkamcis. 

The imbedlity with which Verecundulus com- 
plains that the presence of a numerous assembly 
freezes his faculties, is particularly incident to 
the studious part of mankind, whose education 
necessarily secludes them in their earlier years from 
mingled converBe, till, at their dismission from 
schools and acadtimieB, they plunge at once into the 
tumult of the world, and, coming forth from the 
gloom of solitude, are overpowered by -the blaze of 
publick life. 

It is, perhaps, kindly provided by nature, that as 
the feathers and strength of a bird grow together, 
and her wings are not com{)leted till she is able to 
fly, so some proportion should be preserved in the 
human kind between judgment and courage; the 
precipitation of inexperience is therefore restrained 
by shame, and we remain shackled by timidity, till 
we have learned to speak and act vrith propriety. 

I believe few can review the days of their youth 
without recollecting temptations, which shame, ra- 
ther than virtue, enabled them to renst ; and opi- 
nions which, however erroneous in their principles, 
and dangerous in their consequences, they have 

VOL. IV. I 
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panted to advance at the hazard of contempt and 
hatred, when they found themBclves irresistibly 
. depressed by a languid anxiety, which sdzed them 
at the moment of utterance, and still gathered 
strength from their endeavours to resist it. 

It generally happens that assurance keeps an even 
pace with ability, and the fear of miscarriage, which 
hinders our first attempts, is gradually dissipated 
as our skin advances towards certainty of success. 
That bashfUlness, therefore, which prevents dis- 
grace, that short and temporary shame which 
secures us &om the danger of lasting reproach, can- 
not be properly counted among our misfortunes. 

Bashfulness, however it may incommode for a 
moment, scarcely ever produces evils of long con- 
tinuance ; it may fluah the cheek, flutter in the 
heart, deject the eyes, and enchain the tongue, but 
its mischief- soon pass off without remembrance 
It may sometimes exclude pleasure, but seldom 
opens any avenue to sorrow or remorse. It is ob- 
served somewhere that^ic have rented of having 
Jbrhome to speak. 

To exdte opporation, and inflame malevolence 
is the unhappy privilege of courage made arroguit 
by consdousness of strength. No man finds in 
himself any inclination to attack .or oppose him 
who confesses his superiority by blushing in his 
presence. Qualities exerted with apparent fearfiil- 
ness, receive applause firom every voice, and sup- 
port irom every hand. Diflidence may check 
resolution and obstruct performance, but compen- 
eaJXfi its embarrassments by more imp(fftant advan- 
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tage»; it conciliates the proud, and softens the se- 
vere, averts envy from excellence, and censure from 
miscarriage. 

It may indeed happen that knowledge and virtue 
remain too long congealed by this 6igori£ck power, 
as the principleB of vegetation are sometimefi ob- 
structed by lingering frosts. He that enters late into 
a publick station, though with all the abilities requi- 
site to the discharge of his duty, wiU find his powers 
at first impeded by a timidity which he himself knows 
to be vidous, and must struggle long agunst dejec- 
tion and reluctance, before be obtains the full com- 
mand of his own attention, and adds the gracefrilness 
of ease to the dignity of merit. 

For this disease of the mind I know not whether 
any remedies of much efficacy can be found. To 
advise a man unaccustomed to the eyes of multitudes 
to mount a tribunal without perturbation, to tell him 
whose life was passed in the shades of contemplation, 
that he must not be disconcerted or perplexed in re- 
ceiving and returning the compliments of a splendid 
assembly, is to advise an inhabitant of Brasil or Su- 
matra not to shiver at an English winter, or him who 
has always lived upon a plain to look from a precipice 
without emotion. It is to suppose custom instantane- 
ously controllable by reason, and to endeavour to 
communicate, by precept, that which only time and 
habit can bestow. 

He that hopes by philosophy and contemplation 

altme to fortiiy himself against that awe which all, 

at their first appearance on the stage of life, must 

feel from the spectators, will, at the hour of need, 

I 2 
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be mocked by his resolution ; and I doubt whether 
the preservatives which Plato relates Alcibiades to 
have received from Socrates, when he was about to 
speak in publick, proved sufficient to secure him from 
the powerM ^scination. 

Yet, as the effects of time may by art and industry 
he accelerated or retarded, it cannot be improper to 
consider how this troublesome instinct maybe opposed 
when it exceeds its just proportion, and instead of re- 
pressing i)etulance and temerity, silences eloquence, 
and debilitates force ; -since, though it cannot be hoped 
that anxiety should be immediately dissipated, it may 
be at least somewhat abated ; and the passions will 
operate with less violence, when reason rises against 
them, than while she either slumbers in neutrality, or, 
mistaking her interest, lends them her assistance. 

No cause more frequently produces bashfulness 
than too high an opinion of our own importance. He 
that imagines an assembly filled with his merit, pant- 
ing with expectation, and hushed with attention, 
easily terrifies himself with the dread of disappointing 
them, and strains his imagination in pursuit of some- 
thing that may vindicate the veracity of fame, and 
shew that his reputation was not gained by chance. 
He considers that what he shall say or do will never 
be foi^otten ; that ' readwn or infamy is suspended 
ujion every syllable, and that nothing ought to fall 
from him which will not bear the test of time. Under 
such solicitude, who can wonder that the mind is 
overwhelmed, and, by stru^ling vrith attempts 
above her strength, qui^y sh^ into languishment 
and despondency? 
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The most useful medidDes are ofiten unpleaEing 
to the taste. Those who are oppresaed by their own 
reputation, will, perhaps, not be comforted by hear- 
ing that their cares are "unnecessary. But the truth 
is, that no man is much regarded by the rest of the 
world. He that considers how little he dwells upon 
the condition of others, will learn bow little the 
attention of others is attracted by himself. While 
we see multitudes passing before us, of whom, per- 
haps, not one appears to deserve our notice, or exdte 
our sympathy, we should remember, that we likewise 
are lost in the same throng ; that the eye which hap- 
pens to glance upon us is turned in a moment on 
him that follows us, and that the utmost which we 
can reasonably hope or fear is, to fill a vacant hour 
with prattle, and be forgotten. 
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Numb. 160. S ArvRD ay, September i8, 1751. 

Inter »e comemt vriU. Jov. 

Beasts of each kind their fellows spare; 
Bear lives in amity nitb bear. 

" l^E world " says Locle, " has people of all 
** sorts." As in the general hurry produced by the 
superHuiUes of some, and necessities of others, no 
man needs to stand still for want of employment, so 
in the innumerable gradations of ability, and endless 
varieties of study and inclination, no employment can 
be vacant for want of a man qualified to discharge it. 

Such is probably the natural state of the universe; 
but it is so much deformed by interest and passion., 
that the benefit of this adaptation of men to things 
is not always perceived. The folly or indigence of 
those who set their services to sale, inclines them 
to boast of qualifications which they do not possess, 
and attempt business which they do not under- 
stand; and they who have the power of assigning 
to others the task of life, are seldom honest or 
seldom happy in their nomination. Patrons are 
corrupted by avarice, cheated by credulity, or over- 
powered by resistless solicitatioa. They are some- 
times too strongly influenced by honest prejudices 
of friendship, or the prevalence of virtuous compas- 
;don. For, whatever cool reason may direct, it is 
not easy for a man of tender and scrupulous good- 
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ness ' to overlook the immediate effect of his own 
actions, by turning his eyes upon remoter conse- 
quences, and to do that which must give present 
pain, . for the sake of obviating evil yet unfelt, or 
securing advantt^ in time to come. What is distant 
is in itself obscure, and, when we have no wish to see 
it, easily escapes our notice, or takes such a form as 
desire or imagination bestows upon it 

£very man might, for the same reason, in the mul- 
titudes that swarm about him, find some kindred 
mind with which he could unite in confidence and 
friendship ; yet we see many straggling single about 
the world, unhappy for want of an associate, and 
pining with the necessity of confining their senti- 
ments to their own bosoms. 

This inconvenience arises, in like manner, yfrom 
struggles of the will against the understanding. It 
is not of^n difficult to find a suitable companion, if 
every man would be content with such as he is qua- 
lified to please. But if vanity tempts him to forsake 
his rank, and post himself among those with whom 
no common interest or mutual pleasure can ever 
unite him, he must always live in a state of unsocial 
separation, without tenderness aiul without trust 

There are many natures which can never approach 
within a certain distance, and which, when any irre- 
gular motive impels them towards contact, seem to 
start back from each other by some invincible repul- 
sion. Tha« are others which immediately cohere 
whenever they come into the reach of mutual attrac- 
tion, and with very little formality of prqiaration 
mingle intimately as soos as they meet Every 
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man, whom either business or curiosity has thrown 
at latge into the world, will recollect many instances 
of fondness and dislike, which have forced themselves 
upon him without the intervention of his judgment; 
of di^outions to court some and avoid others, when 
he could assign no reason for the preference, or none 
adequate to the violence of his passions; of influ- 
ence that acted instuitaneously upon his mind, and 
which no arguments or persuasions could ever over- 
come. 

Among those with whom time and intercourse 
have made us familiar, we feel our aBFections divided 
in different proportions without much regard to 
mor^ or intellectual merit Every man knows some 
whom he cannot induce himself to trust, though he 
has no reason to suspect that they would betray him ; 
those to whom he cannot complain, though he never 
observed them to want compassion ; those in whose 
presence he never can be gay, though excited by invi- 
tations to mirth and freedom ; and those from whom 
he cannot be content to receive instruction, though 
they never insulted his ignorance by contempt or 
ostentation. 

That much regard is to be had to those instincts 
of kindness and dislike, or that reason should blindly 
■follow them, I am far from intending to inculcate : 
it is very certain, that by indulgence we may give 
them strength which they have not from nature, and 
almost every example of ingraUtude and treachery 
proves, that by obeying them we may commit our 
happiness to those who are very unworthy of so great 
a. trust But it may deserve to be remarked, that 
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dnce few contend much with their inclinations, it is 
generally vain to solicat the good^will of those whom 
we perceive thus involuntariljr alienated £-om ub; 
neither knowledge nor virtue will reconcile antipa- 
thy, and though officiousness may for a time be ad- 
mitted, and diligence applauded, they will at last he 
dismissed with coldness, or discoursed by neglect. 

Some have indeed an occult power of stealing 
upon the affections, of exciting universal benevo- 
lence, and di^Kiung every heart to fondness and 
friendship. But this is a felicity granted only to the 
favourites of nature. The greater part of mankind 
find a different reception from different dispositions; 
they sometimes obtain unexpected caresses from 
those whom they never flattered with uncommon 
regard, and sometimes exhaust all their arts of 
pleasing without effect. To these it is necessary to 
look round, and attempt every breast in which they 
find virtue sufficient for the foundation of friend- 
ship ; to enter into the crowd, and try whom chance 
will offer to their notice, till they fix on some tem- 
per congenial to their own, as the magnet rolled in 
the dust collects the fragments of its kindred metal' 
from a thousand particles of other substances. 

Every man must have remarked the facility with 
which the kindness of others is sometimes gained by 
those to whom he never could have imparted his 
own. We are by our occupations, education, and 
habits of life, divided almost into different species, 
which r^;ard one another, for the most part, with 
scorn and malignity. Each of these classes of the 
human race has desires, feais, and conversation. 
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vexations and merriment peculiar to itself; cares 
which another cannot feel ; pleasures which he can- 
not partake; and modes of expressing every sensation 
which he cannot understand. That frolick which 
shakes one man with laughter, will convulse another 
with indignation ; the strain of joculmty which in 
one place ohtains treats and patronage, would in 
another be beard with indifference, and in a third 
with abhorrence. 

To raise esteem we must benefit others, to procure 
love we must please them. Aristotle observes, that 
old men do not readily form friendships, because 
tbey are not easily susceptible of pleasure. He that ' 
can contribute to the hilarity of the vacant hoiu, or 
partake with equal gust the fevourite amusement; 
he whose mind is employed on the same ol^ects, and 
who therefore never harasses the understanding with 
unaccustomed ideas, will be welcomed with ardour, 
and left with r^et, -unless he destroys those recom- 
mendations by iaults with which peace imd security 
cannot consist. 

It were happy, if, in forming iriendsbips, virtue 
could concur with pleasure ; but the greatest part of 
human gratifications approach so nearly to vice, that 
few who make the delight of others their rule of 
conduct, can avoid disingenuous compliances ; yet 
certainly he that suffers himself to be driven or al- 
lured from virtue, mistakes his own interest, since he 
gains succour by means, for which his Mend, if ever 
he becomes wise, must scorn him, and for which at 
last he roust scinn himself. 
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Numb. 161. Toesday, October 1, 1751. 



Oai yap ^JXXoy ycvt^, To(t)Se koJ ''AySpuv. Hon. 

Frail as the leaves tliat quiver od the sprays, 
Like them maa flourishes, like them decays. 

MR. AAMBLER. 
SIB, 

Yon have fonnerly observed that curiosity (^tesa 
terminates in barren knowledge, and that the mind 
is prompted to study and inquiry rather by the 
uneasiness of ignorance, than the hope of profit. 
Nothing can be of less importance to any present in- 
terest, than the fortune of those who have been long 
lost in the grave, and &om whom nothing now can 
be hoped or feared. Yet, to rouse the zeal of a true 
antiquary, little more is necessary than to mention a 
name which mankind have conspired to &rget; he 
will make his way to remote scenes of action through 
obscurity and contradiction, as Tully sought amidst 
bushes and brambles the tomb of Archimedes. 

It is not easy to discorer bow it concerns him 
that gathers the produce, or recaves the rent of an 
estate, to know through what families the land Jiaa 
passed, who is restored in the Conqueror's surrey 
as its possessor, how often it has been forfeited by 
treason, or how often sold by prodigality. The power 
or wealth of the present* inhabitants of a country 
cannot be much increased by an inquiry after tbe 
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names of those barbarians, who destroyed one another 
twenty centuries ago, in contests for the shelter of 
woods, or convenience of pasturage. Yet we see 
that no man can be at rest in the enjoyment of 
a new purchase till he has learned the history of his 
grounds from the andent inhabitants of the parish, 
and that no nation omits to record the actions of 
their ancestors, however bloody, savage, and rapacious. 
The same disposition, as different opportunities 
call it forth, discovers itself in great or little things. 
I have always thought it unworthy of a wise man to 
slumber in total inactivity, only because he happens to 
have no employment equal to his ambition m genius ; 
it is . therefore my custom to apply my attention to 
die objects before me, and as 1 cannot think any 
place wholly unworthy of notice that affords a habita- 
tion to a man' of letters, I have collected the history 
and antiquities of the several garrets in which I 
have resided. 

Qiumtitlacunque etth, voa ego magna voco. 
How Bmall to others, but how great to me ! 

Many of these narratives my industry has been 
able to extend to a considerable length; but the 
woman with whom I now lodge has lived only 
eighteen mondis in the house, and can g^ve no ac- 
count of its andent revolutions ; the plaisterer hav- 
ing, at her entrance, obliterated, by his white-wash, 
all the smoky memorials which former tenants had ' 
left upon the ceiling, and perhaps drawn the veil of 
oblivion over politicianE^ philosophers, and poets. 
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When I first cheapened my lodgings, the land- 
lady told me, that she hoped I was not an author, 
for the lodgers on the first floor had stipulated that 
the upper rooms should not be occupied by a noisy 
trade. I very readily promised to give no disturb- 
ance to h^ &raily, and soon despatched a bargaiu 
on the usual terms. 

I had not slept many nights in my new apart- 
ment before I b^an to inquire after my predeces- 
sors, and fonnd my landlady, whose imagination is 
filled chiefly with her own afl^irs, very ready to g^ve 
me information. 

Curiosity, lik^ all other desires, produces pain as 
well as pleasure. Before she began her narrative, 
I had heated my head with expectations of adven- 
tiu'es and discoreries, of elegance in disguise, and 
learning in distress; and was somewhat mortified 
when I heard that the first tenant was a tailor, of 
whom nothing was remembered but that he com., 
plained of his room for want of light; and, after 
having lodged in it a month, and paid only a week's 
rent, pawned a piece of cloth which he was trusted 
to cut out, and was forced to make a precipitate 
retreat from this quarter of the town. 

The next was a young woman newly arrived 
from the country, who lived for five weeks with 
great regularity, and became by frequent treats 
very mudi the favourite of the family, but at last 
received visits so frequently irom a cousin in Cheap- 
side, that she brought the reputation of the house 
into danger, and was therefore dismissed with good 
advice. 
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The room then stood empty ibr a fortnight ; my 
landlady began to think that she had judged hardly, 
and often wished for such another lodger. At last, 
an dderly man of a grave aspect read the bill, and 
barguned for the room at the very first price that 
was asked. He lived in close retirement, seldom 
went out till evening, and then returned early, 
sometimes cheerful, and at ol^her times d^ected. 
It was remarkable, that whatever he piurchased, he 
never had small money in his pocket ; and, though 
cool and temperate on other occasions, was always 
vehement and stormy till he received hie change; 
He paid his rent with great exactness, and seldom 
&iled once a week to requite my landlady's dvility 
with a supper. At last, such is the fate of human 
felicity, the house was alarmed at midnight by the 
constable, who demanded to search the garrets. My 
landlady assuring him that he had mistaken the 
door, conducted him up stairs, where he found the 
tools of a coiner ; but tile tenant had crawled along 
the roof to an empty house, and escaped; much to 
the joy of my landlady, who declares him a very 
honest man, and wonders why any body should be 
hanged for making money when such numbers are in 
want of it. She however confesses that she shall, for 
the future, always question the character of those 
who take her garret without heating down the price. 
The Inll was then placed again in the window, 
and the poor woman was teased for seven weeks by 
innumerable passengers, who obliged her to climb 
with them every hour up five stories, and then dis- 
liked the prospect, hated the noise of a publick. 
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Street, thongbt the stairs narrow, objected to a low 
ceiliDg, required the walls to be hung with fresher 
paper, asked questions about the neighbourhood, 
could not think of living so far from their acquunt- 
ance, wished the windows bad looked to the south 
rather than, the west, told how the door and chimney 
might have been better disposed, bid her half the 
price that she asked, or promised to give her earnest 
the next day, and came no more. 

At last, a short me^;re man, in a tarnished waist- 
coat, denied to see the garret, and when he had sti- 
pulated for two long shelves, and a la^r table, hired 
it at a low rate. When the affair was completed, he 
looked round him with great satisfaction, and repeat- 
ed some words which the woman did not understand. 
In two days he brought a great box of books, took 
possesnon of his room, and lived very inoffensively, 
except that be frequently disturbed Uie inhabitants 
of the next floor by unseasdnable noises. He was 
generally in bed at noon, but from evening to mid- 
night he sometimes talked aloud with great vehe- 
mence, sometimes stamped as in rage, sometimes 
threw down bis poker, then clattered his chairs, then 
Bat down in deep thought, and again burst out into 
loud vociferations ; sometimes he would sigh as op- 
pressed with misery, and sometimes shake with con- 
vulsive laughter. When he encounta^ any of the 
family, he gave way or bowed, but rarely spoke, ex- 
cept that as he went up stairs be of^en repeated, 

'Ot irriprara SiJfiara yaici. 

This habitant tb' aerial regions bout. 
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hard words, to which his neighbours listened so oflen, 
that they learned them without und^tanding them. 
What was his ^employment she did not venture to ask 
him, but at last heard a printer's boy inquire for the 
author. ■ . 

My landlady was very oAen advised to beware of 
thiB strange man, who, though be was quiet for the 
present, might ^>erhaps become outrageous in the hot 
months; but, as she was punctually paid, she could 
not find any sufficient reason for dismissing him, till 
one night he convinced her, by setting fire to his cur- 
tains, that it was not safe to have an author for her 
inmate. 

She had then for six weeks a succession of tenants, 
who left the house on Saturday, and, instead of paying 
their rent, stormed at their landlady. At last she 
took in two sisters, one of whom had spent her little 
fortune in procuring remedies for a lingering disease, 
and was now supportect and attended by the other : 
she climbed with difficulty to the apartment, where 
^t}e languished eight weeks without impatience, or 
lamentation, except for the expense and fatigue which 
her sister suffered, and then calmly and contentedly 
expired. The sister followed her to the grave, paid 
the few debts which they had contracted, wiped 
away the tears of useless- senow, and, returning to 
the business of common li^, -resigned to me the 
vacant habitation. ■ > 

Such, Mr. Rambler^ axe the changes which have 
happened in the narrow space where my present 
fortune has fixed my residence. So true it is that 
amusement and iustruction are always at hand for 
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those who have skill and wUlingDess to find them ; 
and, ao just is the observation of Jnvenal, that a 
single house will shew whatever is done or suffered 
in the world. 

I am. Sir, &c. 



Numb. 163. Saturday, October 5, 1751. 

Orbus es, 4 locupks, 4" Braio contule aatuf. 

Esse tibi veras credit amicilias ? 
Sunt vera ; ted guas Jwvenis, qaas pauper habehai, 

Qmi nxmu est, mortem diligit Ule luam. Mabt. 

What.' old, and rich, and childless too, 

And yet believe your frienda are true? 

Trnth might perfaapa to thoae belong. 

To those vrbo lov'd jrou poor and young ; 

But, tiuat tne, for the new you have. 

They'll love you dearly — in your grave. F, Lewis. 

One of the complaints uttered by Milton's Sam- 
son, in the anguish of blindness, is, that he shall 
pass his life nnder the direction of others ; that 
he cannot regulate his conduct by his own know- 
ledge, but must lie at the mercy of those who under- 
take to guide him. 

There is no state more contrary to the dignity 
of wisdom than perpetual and unlimited depcnd- 
ance, in which the understanding lies usdess, and 
every motion is received from external impulse. 
Reason is the great distinction of human nature, 
the faculty by which we approach to some degree 
of assoeiatiou with celestial intelligences; but as 

VOL. IV. K 
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the excellence of every power ajJpears only in its 
operations, not to have reason, and to have it use- 
less and unemployed, is nearly the same. 

Such is the weakness of niau, that the essence of 
things is seldom so much regarded as external and 
acddental appendages. A small variation of trifling 
circumstances, a slight change of form by an arti- 
ficial dress, or a casual difference of appearance, by 
a new light and situation, will conciliate afiection 
or exdte abhorrence, and determine i|8 to pursue 
or to avoid. Every man considers a necessity of 
compliance with any will but bis own, as the lowest 
state of ignominy and meanness ; few are so far lost 
in cowardice or negligence,-as not to rouse at the first 
insult of tyranny, and exert all their force against 
him who usurps their property, or invades any privi- 
lege of speech or action. Yet we see often those who 
never wanted spifit to repel encroachment or oppose 
violence, at last, by a gradual relaxation of vigilance, 
delivering up, without capitulation, the fortress which 
they defeuded against assault, and laying down ud-; 
bidden the weapons which they grasped the harder for 
every attempt to wrest them from their hands. Men 
eminent for spirit and wisdom often resign them 
selves to voluntary pupilage, and sufier their lives 
to be modelled by officious ignorance, and their choice 
to be regulated by presumptuous stupidity. 

This unresisting acquiescence in the determina- 
tion of others, may be the consequence of applica'r 
tion to some study remote from the beaten track of 
life, some employment which does not allow leisure 
for sufficient inspection of those petty affairs, by 
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which nature has decreed a great part of our dura- 
tion to be filled. To a mind thus mthdrann from 
common objects, it is more eligible to repose on the 
jnnidence of another, than to be exposed every mo- 
ment to slight interruptions. The submission which 
such confidence requires, is paid without pain, because 
it implies no confession of inferiority. The business 
^m which we withdraw our cognizance* is not above 
our abilities, but below our notice. We please our 
pride with the effects of our influence thus weakly 
exerted, and fancy ourselves placed in a higher orb, 
from which we regulate subordinate agents by a 
slight and distant superintendance. But, whatever ' 
vanity or abstraction may suggest, no man can safely 
do that by others which might be done by himself; 
he that indulges negligence will quickly become ig- 
norant of his own affairs ; and he that trusts without 
reserve will at last be deceived. 

It is, however, impassible but that, as the attention 
tends strongly towards one thing, it must retire from 
another ; and he that omits the care of domestick 
business, because he is engrossed by enquiries of more 
importance to mankind, has, at least, the merit of 
suffering in a good cause. But there are many who 
can plead no such extenuation of their folly ; who 
shake off the burden of their station, not that they 
may soar with less incumbrance to the heights of 
knowledge or virtue, but that they may loiter at ease 
and sleep in quiet ; and who select for friendship and 
confidence not the faithful and the virtuous, but the 
floft, the civil, and compliant. 

This openness to flattery is the common disgrace 
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of declining life. Wlien men feel weakness increas- 
ing on them, they naturally desire to rest from the 
struggles of contradiction, the fatigue of reaBoning, 
the anxiety of oircumspection; when they are hourly 
tormented with pains and diseases, they are unable 
to bear any new disturbance, and consider all (po- 
sition as an addition to misery, of which they feel 
already more than they can patienUy endure. Thus 
desirous of peace, and thus fearful of pain, the old 
man seldom inquires after any other qualities in those 
whom he caresses, than quickness in conjecturing 
his desires, activity in supplying bis wants, dexterity 
in intercepting complaints before they approach near 
enough to disturb him, flexibility to his present hu- 
mour, submission to hasty petulance, and attention 
to wearisome narrations. By these arts alone many 
have been able to defeat the claims of kindred and 
of merit, and to enrich themselves with presenbg and 
l^acies. 

Thrasybulus inherited a large fortune, and aug^ 
mented it by the revenues of several lucrative em- 
ployments, which he dischai^ed with honour aad 
dexterity. He was at last wise enough to connd^, 
that life should not be devoted wholly to aecutna- 
lation, and therefore retiring to his estate, af^lied 
himsdf to the education of his children, and the 
culrivation oi domestick happiness. 

He passed several years in this pleasing amusraient, 
and saw his care amply recompensed ; his daug^ten 
were celebrated for modesty and elegance, and his 
sons for learning, prudence, and spirit. In time the 
eagerness with which the neighboaring gentlemen 
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courted his alliance, obliged him to leagn his daugh- 
ters to other families ; the Tivacity and curiosity of 
his sons hurried them out of rural privacy into the 
open world, from whence they had not soon an in- 
clination to return. This, however, he had always 
hoped; he pleased himself with the success of his 
schemes, and felt no inconvenience from solitude till 
an apoplexy deprived bim of his wife. 

Thrasybulus had now no companion ; and the 
maladies of increasing years having taken from him 
much of the -powet of procuring amnsement for him- 
self, he thought it necessary to procure some inferiour 
friend, who might ease him of bis economical solici- 
tudes, and divert him by cheerftd conversation. AU 
these qualities he soon recollected in Vafer, a cleric in 
one of the offices over which he had formerly presided. 
Vafer was invited to visit his old patron, and being 
by bis station acquainted with the present modes of 
life, and by constant practice dexterous in business, 
entertained him with so many novelties, and so rea- 
dily disentangled his affairs, that he was desired to 
resign his clerkship, and accept a liberal salary in the 
house of Thrasybulus. 

Vafer, iiaving always lived in a state of depend- 
ance, was well versed in the arts by which favour is 
obtained, and could, without repugnance or heeitad- 
on, accommodate himself to every caprice, and echo 
every opinion. He never doubted but to be con- 
vinced, nor attempted opposition but to flatter Thra- 
sybulus with the pleasure of a victory. By this prac- 
tice he found his way into his patron's heart, and, 
having first made himself agreeable, soou became 
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important. Hia iDsidiouB diligence, by which the 
laziness of age was gratified, en^vssed the manage- 
ment of affiiirs ; and his petty offices of cirility, uid 
occasional intercessions, persuaded the tenants to con- 
sider him as their friend and benefactor, and to en- 
treat his enforcemeot of their representations of hard 
years, and his countenance to petitions for abatement 
of rent. 

ThrasybuluB had now banqueted on flattery, till 
he could no longer bear the harsfau^s of remonstrance 
or the innpidicy of troth. All contrariety to his own 
opinion shocked him like a violation of some natural 
right, and all recommendation of his affairs to his own 
inspection was dreaded by him as a summons to tor- 
ture. His children were alarmed by the sudden 
riches of Vafer, but their complaints were heard by 
their father with impatience, as the result of a con- 
spiracy Bgiunst his quiet, and a design to condemn 
him, for their own advanti^e, to groan out his last 
hours in perplexity and drudgery. The daughters 
retired with tears in their eyes, but the son continued 
his importunities till be found his inheritance hazard- 
ed by his obstinacy. Vafer triumphed over all their 
efforts, and, continuing to confirm himself in autho- 
rity, at the death of his master, purchased an estate, 
and bade defiance to inquiry and justice. 
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Numb. 163. Tdesdav, October 8, 1751. 

Mitte superba pad fastidia, spemgue cnducam 

Despice ; nice libi, nam muriere Itbi, SehIca. 

Bon to no patron's inGolence ; rely 

On no frail hopes, in freedom live and die. F. Lxwm. 

None of the cruelties exercised by wealth and 
power upon indigence and dependance is more mis- 
chievous in its consequences, or more irequently 
practised with wanton negligence, than the encou- 
ragement of expectations which are never to be gra- 
tified, and the elation and depression of the heart by 
needless vicissitudes of hope and disappointment. 

Every man is rich or poor, according to the pro- 
portion between his desires and enjoyments; any 
enlargement of wishes is therefore eqilally destruc- 
tive to happiness with the diminution of possession ; 
and he that teaches another to long for what he never 
shall obtain, is no less as enemy to bis quiet, than i£ 
he had robbed him of part of his patrimony. 

But representations thus refined exhibit no ade- 
quate idea of the guilt of pretended friendship ; of 
artifices by which followers are attracted only to de- 
corate the retinue of pomp, and swdl the shout of 
popularity, and to be dismissed with contempt and 
ignominy, when tbeir leader has succeeded or mis- 
carried, when he is sick of show, and weary of noise. 
While a man infatuated with the promises of great- 
ness, wastes his hours and days in attendance and 
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solicitation, the honest opportunities of improving 
his condition pass by without his notice ; he neglects 
to cultivate his own barren soil, because he expects 
every moment to be placed in regions of spontaneous 
fertility, and is seldom roused from his delusion, but 
by the gripe of distress which he cannot resist, and 
the sense of evils which cannot be remedied. 

The punishment of Tantalus in the infernal re- 
gions alFords a just image of hungry servility, flat- 
tered with the approach of advantage, doomed to 
lose it before it comes into his reach, always within 
a few days of felicity, and always sinking back to 
his former wants : 

Kai Illy Tdvra\ov ilatihov xaXlr' dkyi i'^nvra 
Eirro'or, iv \(fiyp, ^ Si vpoa(ir\a^c ycvcl^' 
2r£i/ro ii Si^f/dav' nleiv i5' hV ii\fv IXcaOai. 
(jaodKi yAp Kv\pei 6 yipttv Ticay ficvrdtyay, 
Toirira^' itSup aj^okiautT dyajipoyBiy dfii^i Si voaai 
Taia fit^aiya ^dynrtf KarafirvaoKc Si laifiuy. 
^ySpta S' li^ftrfrifXa nara^-^dey yti naprov. 
Vyyat, koi poiai, ■;«( ftyfXiai dyXadnapiroy. 
Xirmi ri yXvKepal, xal tXaiai T^XtOdaiaai 
TJv dr6r' iOvati 6 yipuv htl \cpai ftd<Tn<r6ai 
Trfr i' dvrfiot pirravKt wari vti 



•* I saw," Bays Homer's Ulysses, " the severe punish- 
ment of Tantalus. In a lake, whose waters approached 
to his lips, he stood burning with thirst, without the 
power to drink. Whenever he inclined his head to 
the stream, some deity commanded it to be dry, and 
the dark earth appeared at his feet. Around him lofty 
trees spread their fruits to view ; the pear, the pome- 
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granate and the apple, the green olive and the 
luscious fig quivered before him, which, whenever be 
extended his hand to seize them, were snatched by 
the winds into clouds and obscurity." 

This image of misery was perhaps originally sug- 
gested to some poet by the conduct of bis patron, by 
the daily contemplation of splendour which he never 
must partake, by fruitless attempts to catch at inter- 
dicted happiness, and by the sudden evanescence of 
his reward, when he thought his labours almost at 
an end. To groan with poverty, when all about 
him was opulence, riot, and superfiuity, and to find 
the favours which he had long been encouraged to 
hope, and had long endeavoured to deserve, squan- 
dered at last on nameless ignorance, was to thirst 
with water flovnng before him, and to see the fruits, 
to which his hunger was hastening, scattered by the 
wind. Nor can my correspondent, whatever he may 
have suflfered, express with more justness or force 
the vexations of dependance. 

TO THE RAMBLEB. 

SIB, 
I am one of those mortals who have been courted 
and envied as the favourites of the great Having 
often guned the prize of composition at the univer- 
sity, I began to hope that I should obtain the same 
distinction in every other place, and determined to 
forsake the profession to which I was destined by ray 
parents, and in which the interest of my family- 
would have procured me a very advantageous settle- 
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ment. The pride of wit fluttered in my heart, and 
when I prepared to leave the college, nothing entered 
my imagination but honours, caresses, and rewards, 
riches without labour, and luxury without expence. 

I however delayed my departure for a time, to 
finish the performance by which I was to draw the 
first notice of mankind upon me. When it was com- 
pleted 1 hurried to London, and considered every 
moment that passed before its publication, as lost 
in a kind of neutral existence, and cut off from the 
golden hours of happiness and fame. The piece was 
at last printed and disseminated by a rapid sale ; I 
wandered from one place of concourse to another, 
feasted from morning to night on the repetition of 
my own praises, and enjoyed the various conjectures 
of criticks, the mistaken candour of my friends, and 
the impotent malice of my enemies. Some had read 
the manuscript, and rectified its inaccurades ; others 
had seen it in a state so imperfect, that they could 
not forbear to wonder at its present excellence; some 
had conversed with the author at the coflfee-house ; 
and others gave hints that they had lent him money. 

I knew that no performance is so &vourably read 
as that of a writer who suppresses his name, and 
therefore resolved to remdn concealed, rill those by 
whom literary reputation is established had ^ven 
their suffrages too publickly to retract them. At 
length my bookseller informed me that Aurantius, 
the standing patron of merit, had sent inquiries after 
me, and invited me to his acquaintance. 

The time which X had long expected was now 
arrived. I went to Auranrius with a bearing heart. 
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for I looked upon our interview as the cntical mo- 
ment of my destiny. I was received with civilities 
which my academick rudeness made me imable to 
repay ; but when I had recovered from my confiision, 
I prosecuted the cooversatioo with such liveliness 
and propriety, that 1 confirmed my new friend in bis 
esteem of my abilities, and was dismissed with the 
utmost ardour of profession, and raptures of fondness. 

I was soon summoned to dine with Aurantius, who 
had assembled the most judicious of his friends to 
partake of the entertainment. Again I exerted my 
powers of sentiment and expression, and again found 
every eye sparkling with delight, and every tongue 
silent with attention. I now became familiar at the 
table of Aurantius, but could never, in his most 
private or jocund hours, obtain more from him than 
general dedarations of esteem, or endearments of 
tenderness, which included no particular promise, 
and therefore conferred no claim. This frigid re- 
serve somewhat di^usted me, and when he com- 
plained of three days absence', I took care to inform 
him with how much importunity of kindness 1 had 
been detuned by his rival Pollio. 

Aurantius now considered his honour as endan- 
gered by the desertion of a wit, and, lest I should 
have an inclination to wander, told me that I could 
never find a friend more constant and zealous than 
himself; that indeed he had made no promises, be- 
cause he hoped to surprise me with advancement, but 
had been silently promoting my interest, and should 
continue his good offices, unless he found the kind- 
ness of others more desired. 
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If you, Mr. Rambler, have ever ventured your 
philosophy within the attraction of greatness, you 
know the force of such language introduced with a 
smile of gracious tenderness, and impreeeed at the 
conclusion with an air of solemn sincerity. From 
that instant I gave myself up wholly to Aurantius, 
and, as he immediately resumed his former gaiety, 
expected every morning a summons to some employ- 
ment of dignity and profit. One month succeeded 
another, and, in defiance of appearances, I still 
&ucied myself nearer to my wishes, and ctHitinued to 
dream of success, and wake to disappointment At 
' imt the failure of my little fortune ccnnpelled me to 
abate the finery which I hitherto thought necessary 
to the company with whom I associated, and the 
rank to which I should be raised. Aurantius, from 
the moment in which he discovered my poverty, 
considered me as fully in his power, and afterwards 
rather permitted my attendance than invited it ; 
thought himself at liberty to refiise my visits, when- 
ever he had other amusements within reach, and often 
sufiered me to wait, without pretending any neces- 
sary business. When I was admitted to his table, 
if any man of rank equal to his own was present, 
be took occasion to mention my writings, and com- 
mend my ingenuity, by which he intended to apolo- 
gize for the confusion of distinctions, and die impro- 
per assortment of his company; axii often called 
upon me to entertain bis friends with my productions, 
as a sportsman delights the squires of his neighbour- 
hood with the curvets of his horse^ or the obedience of 
his spaniels. 
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To complete tny mortification, it was his practice 
to impose tasks upon me, by requiring me to write 
upon such subjects as he thought susceptible of orna- 
ment and illustration. With these extorted perfor- 
mances he was little satiefied, because he rarely 
found in them the ideas which his own imagination 
had su^r^ted, and which he therefore thought more 
natural than mine. 

When the pale of ceremony is broken, rudeness 
and insult soon enter the breach. He now found 
that he might safely harass me with vexation, that 
he had fixed the shackles of patronage upon me, 
and that I could neither resist him nor escape. At 
last, in the eighth year of my servitude, when the 
clamour of creditors was vehement, and my neces- 
sity known to be extreme, he offered me a small 
office, but hinted his expectation, that I should 
marry a young woman with whom he had been 
acqiiainted. 

I was not so far depressed by my calamities as to 
comply with this proposal ; but, knowing that com- 
plaints and expostulations would but gratify his in- 
solence, I turned away with that contempt with 
which I shall neverwant spirit to treat the wretch 
who can outgo the guilt of a robber without the 
temptation of Ms profit, and who lures the ta^n* 
lous and thoughtless to maintain the show of his 
levee, and the mirth of his table, at the expence of 
honour, happiness, and hfe. 

I am, Sir, &c. 

LiBERALIS. 
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NtTMB. 164. Saturday, October 12, 1751. 

■ ■ Vitium, Gaure, CatonU habti. Mart. 

Gaurus pretends to Cato's fame ;* 
And proves — bj Cato's vice, his claim. 

Distinction is so pleasing to the pride of man, 
that a great part of the paiu and pleasure of life 
arises Irom the gratification or disappoinment of an 
incessant wish for superiority, from the success or 
miscarriage of secret competitions, from victories and 
defeats, of which, though they appear to us of great 
importance, in reality none are conscious except 
ourselves. 

Proportionate to the prevalence of this love of 
praise is the variety of means by which its attain- 
ment is attempted. Every man however hopeless 
his pretensions may appear to all but himself, has 
some project by which he hopes to rise to reputa- 
tion ; some art by which he imagines that the notice 
of the world will be attracted ; some quality good 
or had, which discriminates him from the comaioD 
herd of mortals, and by which others may be per- 
suaded to love, or compelled to fear faim. The 
ascents of honour, however steep, never appear in- 
accessiUe ; be that despairs to scale the precipices 
by which learning and valour have conducted their 
favourites, discovers some by-path, or easier accli- 
vity, which, though it cannot bring him to the sum- 
mit, will yet enable him to overlook those with 
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whom he is now contending fin: eminence ; and we 
seldom require more to the happiness of the present 
hour, than to surpass him that stands next before us. 
As the greater.part of human kind speak and act 
wholly by imitation, most of those who aspire to 
honour and applause propose to themselves some 
example which serves as the model of their conduct, 
and the limit of their hopes. Almost every man, 
if closely examined, will be found to have enlisted 
himself under some leader whom he expects to con- 
duct him to renown ; to have some hero or other, 
living or dead, in his view, whose character he en- 
deavours to assume, and whose performances he la- 
bours to equal. 

When the ori^nal is well chosen, and judidously 
copied, the imitator often arrives at excellence, 
which he could never have attained without direc- 
tion ; for few are formed with abilities to discover 
new pc^ibilities of excellence, and to distinguish 
themselves by means never tried before. 

But fotly and idleness often contrive to gratify 
pride at a cheaper rate : not the qualities which are 
most illustrious, but those which are of easiest 
attainment, are selected for imitation; and the 
honours and rewards which publick gratitude has 
paid to the benefactors of mankind, are expected by 
wretches who can only imitate them in their vices 
and defects, or adopt some petty singularities of 
which those from whom they are borrowed were se- 
cretly ashamed. 

No man rises to such a height as to become con- 
spicuous, but he is on one side censiued by undis- 
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cerning malice, which reproaches him for his best 
actions, and slanders his apparent and incontestable 
excellencies ; and idolized on the other by ignorant 
admiration, which exalts his &nlts and foIlieH into 
virtues. It may be observed, that he by whose inti- 
macy his acquaintances imagine themselves digni* 
tied, generally diffuses among them his mien and his 
habits ; and indeed, without more vigilance than is 
generally applied to the regulation of the minutn' 
pu-ts of behaviour, it is not easy, when we converse 
much with one whose general character excites our 
veneration, to escape all contagion of his peculiarities, 
even when we do not deliberately think them worthy 
of our notice, and when they would have exdted 
laughter or di^^t, had they not been protected by 
their alliance to nobler qualities, and accidentally 
consorted with knowledge or with virtue. 

The feults of a man loved or honoured, sometimes 
steal secretly and imperceptibly upon the wise and 
virtuous, but, by injudidous fondness or thoughtless 
vanity, are adopted with design. There is scarce 
any &iling of mind or body, any errour of opinion, or 
de{»avity of practice, which instead of producing 
shame and discontent, its natural effects, has not 
at one time ,ot other gladdened v»iity with the hopes 
of pnuse, and been displayed with ostentatious in- 
dustry by those who sought kindred minds among 
the wits or heroes, and could prove their relation 
only by similitude of deformity. 

In consequence of this perverse amlntion, every 
habit which reason condemns may be indulged and 
avowed. When a man- is upbraided with his faults. 
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he may indeed be pardoued if he endeavours to rnu 
for shelter to some celebrated name ; but it is not to 
he Buffered that, from the retreats to which he fled 
from infamy, he should issue again with the confi- 
dence of conquests, and call upon mankind for praise. 
Yet we see men that waste their patrimony in luxury, 
destroy their health with debauchery, and enervate 
their miuds with idleness, because there have been 
some whom luxury never could sink into contempt, 
nor idlene^ hinder from the pnuse of genius. 

This general inclination of mankind to copy cha- 
racters in the gross, and the force which the recom- 
mendation of illustrious examples adds to the allure- 
ments of vice, ought to be considered by all whose 
character excludes them &om the shades of secrecy, 
as indtements to scrupulous caution and universal 
purity of manners. No man, however enslaved to 
his appetites, or hurried by his passions, can, while 
he preserves his intellects unimpaired, please him- 
self with promoting the corruption of others. He 
whose merit lias enlarged his influence, would surely 
wish to exert it for the benefit of mankind. Yet 
such will be the effect of his reputation, while he 
suffers himself to indulge in any favourite fault, that 
they who have no hope to reach his excellence will 
catch at his failings, and his virtues will be tated to 
justify the copiers of his vices. 

It is particularly the duty of those who consign 
illustrious names to posterity, to take care lest their 
readers be misted by ' ambiguous examples. That 
writer may he justly condemned as an enemy to 
goodness, who soffAv fondness or interest to confound 

VOL. IV. I, 
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right with wrong, or to pbdter the &ults which even 
the wisest and the hest have committed from that 
ignominy which guilt ought alwa^ to suflfer, and 
with which it should be more deeply stigmatized 
when dignified by its neighbourhood to uncommon 
worth, since we shall be in danger of beholding it 
without abhorrence, unless its turpitude be laid open, 
and the eye secured from the deception of siuround- 
ing splendomr. 



Numb. 165. Tuesday, October 15, 1751. 

""Hy riot, tiXXd rii"i<, vSy yi}pav, ■wKoioitx tifu. 

'il ftJyot ix Tdyruv oiKTpif iy afK^ortpoit, 
*0t rirtfiiy yji^irQat cvyafitiv, iv^T ovle tv eixoy, 

^uv I' or^Tc j^^vOai /ii} iuyafiat, tot fya. Antiphilui. 

Young was I once and poor, now rich and old; 

A harder case than mine was never told; 

BIe«t with the power to use them — I had none; 

Loaded with richet now, the pow'r is gone. F. Lbwu. 

TO THE KAMBLER. 
SIR, 

The writers who have undertaken the unpromising 
task of moderating desire, exert all the power of their 
eloquence, to shew that happiness is not fhe lot of man, 
and have, by many ailments and examples, proved 
the instability of every condition by which envy or 
ambition are excited. They have set before our eyes 
all the calamities to' which we are exposed from the 
frailty of nature, the infloence of accident, or the 
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Stratagems of malice ; they have terrified greatness 
with conspiracies, and riches with anxieties, wft, with- 
criticism, and heauty with disease. 

All the force of reason, and all the charms of lan- 
guage, are indeed necessary to support positions 
which every man hears with a wish to confute them. 
Truth finds an easy entrance into the mind when 
she is introduced by desire, and attended, by plea- 
sure ; but when she intrades uncalled, and brings 
only fear and sorrow in her train, the passes of the 
intellect are barred against her by prejudice and 
passion ; if she sometimes forces her way by the 
batteries of argument, she seldom long keeps pos- 
session of her conquests, but is ejected by some fa- 
voured enemy, or at best obtains only a nominal sove- 
reignty, without infiuence and without authority. 

That life is short we are all convinced, and yet suf- 
fer not that conviction to repressour projects or limit 
our expectations ; that life is miserable we all feel, 
and yet we believe that the time is near when we 
shall feel it no longer. But to hope happiness and 
immortality is equally vain. Our state may Indeed 
be more, or less embittered as our duration may 
be more or less contracted ; yet the utmost felidty 
which we can 'ever attain will be little better than 
alleviation of misery, and we shall always feel more 
pain from our wants than pleasure from our enjoy- 
ments. The incident which I am going to relate 
will shew, that to destroy the efiect of all our suc- 
cess, it is not necessary that any signal calamity 
should &11 w^mn us, that we should be harassed by 
implacable ferEecution, or excruciated by irrcme- 
1.2 
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diable pains: the brightest hoiHS of prosperity have 
their clouds, and the stream of life, if it is not ruffled 
by obstructions, will grow putrid by stagnation. 

My father, resolving not to imitate the folly of his 
ancestors, who had hitherto left the younger song 
encumbrances on the eldest, destined me to a lucia^ 
tire profession ; - and I, being careliil to lose no op- 
portunity of improTemeot, was, at the usual time in 
which yoyng men enter the world, well qualified* 
for the exercise of the business which I had chosen. 

My eagerness to distinguish myself in publick, 
and my impatience of the narrow scheme of life to 
which my indigence confined me, did not suffer me 
to CQUtiQue long in the town where I was bom. I 
- went away as iirom a place of confinement, with a 
resoludon to return no more, till I shoidd be able to 
dazzle with my splendour those who now looted 
upon me with contempt, to reward those who had 
paid honours to my dawning merit, and to shew all 
who had suffered me to glide by them unknown and 
n^Iected, how much they mistook their interest in 
omitting to propitiate a genius like mine. 
- Such were my intentions when I sitUied forth into 
the unknown world, in quest of riches and honours^ 
which I expected to procure in a very short time; 
for what could withhold them from industry and 
knowledge? He that indulges, hope will always be 
disappointed.' Reputation I very soon obtained; 
but as merit is much more cheaply acknowledged 
than rewarded, I did not find myself yet enriched in 
proportion to my celebrity.. 

. I had, however, in time, surmounted the obst^^l^ 
by which envy and competition obstruct the first 
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attempts of a new daiinant, and saw my opponents 
and censurers tadtly confeBsiog their despaii of suc- 
^ieas, by courting lay friendship and yielding to my 
influence. They who once pursued me, were now 
satisfied to escape from me; and they who had before 
thought me presumptuous in hoping to overtake 
them, bad now their utmost wish, if they were per- 
mitted, at no great distance, quietly to follow me. 

My wants were not madly multiplied as my ac- 
quisitions increased, and the time came, at length, 
when I thought myself enabled to gratify all reason- 
ftUe desires, and when, therefore, I resolved to en- 
joy that plenty and serenity which I had been hi- 
therto labouring to procure, to enjoy them while I was 
yet neither crushed by age into infirmity, nor so 
habituated to a particular manner of life as to be 
unqualified for new studies or entertainments. 

r now quitted my profession,- and, to set myself 
at ooce.fr^e from all importunities to resume it, 
changed my residence, and devoted the remaining 
patt of my time to quiet and amusement Amidst 
inDUmo'able projects of pleasure, which restless idle- 
ness incited me to form, and of which most, when 
they came to the moment of execution, were r^ected 
for others of no longer continuance, some accident 
revived in my imagination the pleasiug ideas of my 
native place. It was now in my power to vidt those 
from whom I had been so long absent, in such a 
manner as was consistent with my former resolution, 
and I wondered how it could happen that I had so 
long delayed my own happiness. 

Full of the admiration which I should excite. 
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and the homage which I should receivCt I dressed 
my seirants in a more OBtentatious livery, purchased 
a magnificent chariot, and resolved to dazzle the in- 
habitants of the little town with an unexpected blaze 
of greatness. 

While the preparations that vanity required were 
made for my departure, which, as workmen will 
not easily be hurried beyond their ordinary rate, 
I thought very tedious, I solaced my impatience 
with imaging the various censures- that my ap- 
pearance would produce ; the hopes which some 
would feel from my bounty ; the terrour which my 
power would' strike on others ; the awkward respect 
with which I should be accosted by timorous effi- 
ciousness; and the distant reverence with wbidi 
others, less &miliar to splendour and dignity, would 
be contented to gaze upon me. I deliberated a long 
time, whether I should immediately descend to 
a level with my former acquaintances, <w make my 
condescrasion more grateful by a gentle tranation 
irom haughUjiesB and reserve. At length I deter- 
mined to forget some of my companitms. till they 
discovered -themselves by some indubitable tokoi, 
and to receive the congratulations of others upon 
my good fortune with indi£ference, to shew that I 
always expected what I had now obtained. The ac- 
clamations .of the' populace I purposed to reward with 
mx hc^sheads of ale, and a roasted ox, and then re- 
commend to them to return to their work. 

At last all the trappings of grandeur were fitted, 
and I b^an the journey of triumph, which I could 
have wished to have ended in the same mimient; 
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but my horses felt none of their inaster's ardonr, and 
I was shaken four days upon rugged roads. I then 
entered the town, and, having graciously let fall 
the glasses, that my person might be seen, passed 
slowly through the street The nwse of the wheels 
brought the inhabitants to their doors, but I could 
not perceive that I was known by them. At last I 
alighted, and my name, I suppose, was told by my 
servants, for the barber stepped fixim the opposite 
boose, and seized me by the hand with honest joy in 
his countenance, which, according to the rule that I 
had prescribed to myself, I repressed with a lii^ 
graoiousness. The fellow, instead of sinking into 
dejection, turned away with contempt, and left me 
to conndcr how the second, salutation should.be re- 
ceived. The next friend was better treated, for I 
soon found that I must purchase by civility that re~ 
gard which I had expected to enforce by insolence. 

There was yet no smoke of bonfires> no harmony 
•f bells, no shout of crowds, nor riot of joy; the bu- 
siness of the day went forward as before i and, after 
having ordered a splendid supper, which no man 
came to partake, and which my chagrin hindered me 
(torn tasting, I went to bed, where the vexation of 
disappf^ntment overpowered the fatigue of my jour- 
ney, and kept pne from sleep. 

1 rose so much humbled by those mortifications, 
aa to inquire after the present state of the town, and 
found that I had been absent too long to obtain the 
triumph which had flattered my expectation. Of 
the friends whose compliments I expected, some had 
long ago mQped to distant provinces, some had lost 
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in the Taaladies of age aU sense of aDother's pro- 
sperity, and some had foi^tten our fonner intimacy 
amidst care and distresses. Of ^ree whom I had 
resolved to punish for their former offences by a 
longer continuance of neglect, one wa^ by his own 
industry, raised above my sconi, and two were shel- . 
tered from it in the grave. All those whom I loved, 
feared, or hated, all whose envy or whose kinduest 
I had hopes o( contemplating with -pleasure, were 
swept away, and their place was filled by a new 
generation with other views and other competitious ; 
and among many proofs of the impotence of wealth, 
I found that it conferred upon me very few distino- ' 
tions in my native place- 

I am, Sir, &c. 

Sebotinus. 
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Numb. 166. Satuedait, Octobei- 19, 1751. 

Pauper erit temper, ri pauper <*, Mmiliane, 

Danlur opt* rtulS* nunc msi divitibu*. Mart. 

Once poor, my friend, still poor you must remain, 

The rich alone have all the meami of gain. Edw. Cavk. 

No complaint has been more frequently repeated 
in bU ages than that of the n^ect of merit- as- 
sociated with poverty, and the diffictdty with which 
valuable or pleasing qualities force themselves into 
view, when tbey a^e obecured by indigence. It has 
been long observed, that native beauty has little 
power to charm without the wnaments whii^ fortune 
bestows, and that to want the favour of others ia 
often sufficient to hinder us irom obtaining it. 

Every day discovers that mankind are not yet 
convinced of their errour, or that their conviction 
is without power to influence their conduct; iox 
poverty still liontinues to produce contempt, and 
still obstructs, the claims of kindred and of virtue. 
The eye of wealth is elevated towards higher sta- 
tions, and seldom descends to examine the actions 
of those who are placed below the level of its notice, 
and who in distant regions and lower situations are 
strufi^ling with distress, or tolling for bread. Among 
the multitudes overwhelmed with insuperable cala- 
, mity, it is common to find those whom a very little 
Bsnstance would enable to support thnnselves with 
.decency, and who yet cannot obtain from laear 
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relations, what they see hourly lavished in ostoita- 
tioQ, luxury, or frolick. 

There are natural reasons why poverty does not 
easily (»nciliate affection. He that has been confined 
from his in&ncy to the conversation of the lowest 
classes of mankind, must necessarily want those 
accomplishments which are the usual means of 
attracting favour ; and though truth, fortitude, and 
probity, give an indisputable right to reverence and 
kiudness, they will not be distinguished by common 
eyes, unless they are brightened by elegance of 
manners, but are cast aside li^e unpolished gems, of 
which none but the artist knows the intrinsick value, 
till their ae^rities are smoothed, and their incrus- 
tations ruhhed away. 

The grossness of vulgar habits obstructs the effi- 
cacy of virtue, as impurity and harshness of style 
impair the force of reason, and rugged numbers turn 
off the mind from artifice of disposition, and fertility 
of invention. Few have strength of reason to ovw- 
jule the perceptions of sense ; and yet fewer have 
curiosity or benevolence to struggle long against the 
first impression ; he therefore who fails to please in 
-his salutation and address, is at once rejected, and 
never obtains an opportunity of shewing his latent- 
excellencies, or essential qualities. 

It is, indeed, not easy to prescribe a successftil 
manner of approach to the cUstressed or necessitous, 
whose condition subjects every kind of behaviour 
equally to miscarriage. He whose confidence oi 
merit incites him to meet, without any apparrat 
sense of inferiority, the eyes of those who inttetei 
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tbenudves with thdr own dignity, is considered as an 
insolent leveller, impatient of the just prerogatives 
' of rank and wealth, e^r to usurp the station to 
which he has no right, and to-confound the subordi- 
nations of society; and who would contribute to 
the exaltation of that spirit which even want and 
calamity are not able to restrain fi:om rudeness and 
rebellion ? 

But no better success will commonly be found to 
attend servility and dejection, which often give pride 
the confidence to treat th^m with contempt A re- 
quest made with diffident and timidity is easily 
denied, because the petitioner himself seems to doubt 
its fitness. 

Kindness is generally redpnx^ ; we are desirous 
of pleasing others, because we receive pleasure from 
Uiem ; but by what means can the man please, whose 
attention is engrossed by his distresses, and who has 
no leisure to be officious ; whose will is restrained by 
his necesnties, snd who has no power to confer bene- 
fits; whose temper is perhaps vitiated by misery, 
and whose understanding is impeded by ignorance? 

It is yet a more oflTensive discouragement, that 
the same actions performed by different hands pro- 
duce different effects, and, instead of rating the man 
by his performances, we rate too frequently the per- 
formance by the man. It sometimes happens in the 
combinations of life, that important services arc 
performed by inferiours ; but though their iseal and 
activity may be paid by pecuniary rewards, they 
seldom excite that flow of gratitude, or obtain that 
accumulation of recompence, with which all think it 
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tbdr Aaty to acknowledge the javour of thoee who 
descend to their assistance from a higher elevation. 
To be ohliged, is to be in some respect inferiour to 
another ; and few willingly indulge the memory of 
an action which raises one whom they have always 
beeo accustomed to think below them, but satisfy 
themselves with faint praise and penurious payment^ 
and then drive it from their own minds, aad endea- 
vour to conceal it from the knowledge of others. 

It may be always objected to the s^rices of those 
who can be supposed to want a reward, that they 
were produced not by kindness but interest; they 
are, therefore, when they are no longer wanted, 
easily disregarded as arts of inrannation, ot sMta- 
gems of selfishness. Benefits which are received as 
gifts from wealth, are exacted as debts from indi- 
gence ; and he that in a high station is celebrated 
for superBuous goodness, would in a meaner condi- 
tion have barely been confessed to have done tus 
duty. 

It is scarcely posrable for the utmost benevolence 
to oblige, vhen exerted under the disadvantages of 
great' inferiority ; for, by the habitual arrogance of 
wealth, such expectations are commonly formed as 
no zeal or industry can satisfy; and what regard can 
he hope, who has done less than-was demanded from 
him? 

There are indeed kindnesses conferred which were 
never purchased by precedent favours, and there 
is an affection not arising from gratitude or gross 
interest, by which similar natures are attracted to 
each other, without prospect of any other advan- 
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tage than the pleasureof exchanging sentiments, and 
the hope of confirming their esteem of themselves by 
the approbation of each other. But this spontaneous 
fondness seldom rises at the sight of poverty, which 
every one regards with habitual contempt, and of 
which the applause is no more courted by vanity, 
than the a>untenance is solicited by ambition. The 
most generous and disinterested friendship must be 
resolved at last into the love of ourselves ; be there- 
fore whose reputation or dignity inclines us to consider 
his esteem as a testimonial of desert, will always find 
out hearts open to his endearments. We every day 
see men of eminent^ followed with all the obse<piious- 

' ness of dependance, and courted with all the bland- 
ishments of flattery, by those who want nothing irom 
them but professions of regard, and who think them- 
selves liberally rewarded by a bow, a smile, or an 
embrace. 

But those prejudices which every mind feels more 

' or less in favour of riches, ought, like other opinions, 
which only custom and example have impressed upon 
us, to be in time subjected to reason. We must 
learn how to separate the real character from extrane* 
ous adhesions and casual drcumstances, to consider 
closely him whom we are. about to adopt or to reject ; 
to regard his inclinations as well as his actions ; to 
trace out those virtues which lie torpid in the heart 
for want of opportunity, and those vices that lurk 
unseen by the absence of temptation ; that when we 
find worth faintly shooting in the shades of obscurity, 
we may let in light and sunshine upon it, and ripen 
buren volition into efficacy and power. 
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Npmb. 167. Tdesday, October 22, 1T51. 

Catuhda perpetuo retidt concrdia Ircto, 

Tamque pari temper nt Vaiui aquajvgo. . 

Diligal ipta stntra quondam, sed et ipta marito 

Turn quoque cumfaerit, turn videatur amu, Makt. 

Their nifptial bed may amiling concord dreai, 

And VenuB still the h&ppy union blest ! 

Wrinkled with age, may mutual love and truth 

To their dim eyes rec&l the bloom of youth. F. Lbwis. 

TO THE nAHBLEB. 
SIR, 

It is not comin<m to envy those with whom we can- 
not eaaly be placed in comparison. Everyman sees 
without malevolence the progress of another in the 
tracka of life, which he has himself no desire to tread, 
and hears, withont inclination to cavils or contradic- 
tion, the renown of those whose distance will not 
sufier them to draw the attention of mankind from 
his own merit. The sailor never thinks it necessary 
to contest the lawyer's abilities ; nor would the Ram- 
bler, however jealous of his rejfutation, be much dis- 
tiu'bed by the success of rival wits at Agra or Ispahan. 

We do not therefore ascribe to you any superla- 
tive d^ree of virtue, when we believe that we may 
inform you of our change of condition without 
danger of malignant fascination ; and that when you 
read of the marri^e of your correspondents Hy- 
mentens and Tranquilla, you will join your wishes 
to those of their otfier friends for the happy event 
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of an uiiion in which caprice and sellishiiesa had so 
little part. 

There is at least this reason why we should be less 
deceived in our connubial hopes than many who 
enter into the same «tate, that we have idlowed our 
minds to form no unreasonable expectation^ nor 
vitiated our &ncies, in the soft hours of courtship, 
with visions of felidty which human power cannot 
bestow, or of perfection which human virtue cannot 
attain. That impwtiality with which we endeavour 
to inspect the manners of all whom we have known 
was never so mncb overpowered by our passion, but 
that we discovered some faults and weaknesses in 
each other ; and joined our hands in conviction, that 
as there are advantages to be enjoyed in marriage, 
there are inconveniences likewise to be endured ; and 
that, bother with confederate intellects and auxiliar 
virtues, we must find different opinions and opposite 
intJinations. 

We however flatter ourselves, for who is not flat- 
tered by hiojself as well as by others on the day of 
marriage? that we are eminently qualified to give 
mutual pleasure. Our birth is without any such 
remarkable disparity as can ^ve either, $n oppor- 
tunity of insulting the other with pompous names 
and splendid alliances, or of calling in, upon any 
domestick controversy, the overbearing assistance of 
powerfiil relations. Our fortune was equally suit- 
able, BO that wc meet without any of those obliga- 
tions, which always produce reproach or suspicion 
of reproach, which, though they may be forgotten 
in the gaieties of the first month, no delicacy will- 
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alwayB suppress, or of which the Suppression must 
be considered as a new &vour, to be repaid by tame- 
ness and submission,' till gratitude takes the place 
of lov^ and the desire of pleasing d^enerates by 
degrees into the fear of offending. 

The settlements caused no delay ; for we did not 
trust our afiairs to the negociation of wretches, who 
would have paid their court by multiplying stipula- 
tions. Tranquilla scorned to detain any p«t of b^ 
fortune from hiio into whose hands she delivered 
up her person ; and Hymenseus thought no act of 
baseness more crimintj than his who enslaves hb 
wife by her own generosity, who by marrying with- 
out a jointure, condemns her to all the dangers of 
accident and caprice, and at last boasts his liberality, 
by granting what only the indiscretion of her kind- 
ness enabled him to withhQld. He therefore received 
on the common terms the portion which any other 
woman might have brought him, and reserved all 
the exuberance of acknowledgment for those excel- 
lencies which he has yet been able to discov^ only 
in Tranquilla. 

; We did not pass the weeks of courtship like those 
who consider themselves as taking the last draught 
of pleasure, and resolve not to quit the bowl with- 
out a surfeit, or who know themselves about to set 
happiness to hazard, and endeavour to lose their 
sense of danger in the ebriety of perpetual amuse- 
ment, and whirl round the gulph before they sink. 
Hymenseus often repeated a medical axiom, that 
the succours of sickness ought not to be wasted in 
health. We know Hbat however our eyes may yet 
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Sparkle, and our hearts bound at the presence of each 
other, the time of listleasness and satiety, of peevish'- 
ness and diBcontent, ' must come at ]ast, ia which 
we shall be driven for reli^ to shows and recreations; 
that the uniformity of life must be sometimes diver- 
wfied, and the vacuities of conversation sometimes 
supplied. We r^oice in the reflection that we have 
stores of novelty yet unexhausted, which may be 
opened when repletion shall call for change, and 
gratifications yet untasted, by which life, when it 
shall become vapid or bitter, may be restored to its 
former sweetness and sprightliness, and again irritate 
the appetite, and again sparkle in the cup. 

Our time will probably be less tasteless than that 
of those whom the authority and avarice of parents 
unite almost without their consent in their early 
years, before they have accumulated any fund of re- 
flection, or collected materials for mutual entertain- 
ment. Such we have of^en seen rising in the morn- 
ing to cards, and retiring in th^ afternoon to doze, 
whose happiness was celebrated by their neighbours, 
because they happened to grow rich by parsimony, 
and to be kept quiet by insensibility, and agreed, to 
eat and to sleep together. 

We have both mingled with the world, and are 
dierefore no strangers to the faults and virtues, 
the derigns and competitions, the hopes and fears 
of our contemporaries. We have both amused our 
Insure with books, and can therefore recount the 
events of former times, or cite the dictates of ancient 
wisdom. Every occurrence furnishes us with some 
hint which one or the other can improve, and if 
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it should happen that memory or imagination Mi 
ua, we can retire to no idle or unimproving solitude. 

Though our characters, beheld at a distance, ex- 
hibit this general reaemblance, yet a neuer inspec- 
ticHQ discovers such a dissimilitude of our habitudes 
and sentiments, as leaves each some peculiar advan- 
t^es, and affords that concordia discors, that suit- 
able disagreement which is always necessary to intel- 
lectual harmony. There may be a total divendty of 
ideas which admitff no participation of the same de- 
light, and there may likewise be such a conformity 
of notions as leaves neither any thing to add to the 
dedsions of the other. With such contrariety there 
can be no peace, with such simUarity there can be 
no pleasure. Our reasonings, though often formed 
up<ni difl^rent views, terminate generally in the same 
conclusion. Our thoughts, like rivulets issuing from 
distant springs, are each impr^;nated in its course 
with various mixtures, and tinged by ioftisions un- 
known to the othfr, yet, at last, easily unite into 
one stream, and puriiy themselves by the gentle 
effervescence of contrary qualities. 

These benefits we receive in a greater degree as we 
converse without reserve, because we have nothing to 
conceal. We have no debts to be paid by impercep- 
tible deductions from avowed expencea, no habits to 
be indulged by the private subserviency of a favoured 
servant, no private iutoriews with needy relations, 
no intelligence with spies placed upon each other. 
We oHisid^ed marriage as the most solemn league 
of perpetual friendship, a state from which artifice 
and concealment are to be banished iti« ever, «id in 
which every act of dissimulation is a breach of faith. 
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The impetuous viracity of youth, and tbat ardour 
of desire, which the first sight of pleasure oatunilly 
produces, have long ceased to hurry us into irregu- 
larity and vehemence ; and experience has shewn lis 
that few gratifications are too valuable to be sacrificed 
to complaisance. We have thought it convenient to 
rest from the iatigue of pleasure, and now only con- 
tinue that course of life into which we had before 
entered, confirmed in dur choice by mutual approba- 
tion^ sui^Knrfed in our resolution by mutual encou- 
ragement, and assisted in our efforts by mutual 
exhortation. 

Such, Mr. Hambler, is our prospect of life, a 
prospect which, as it is beheld vrith more attebtion, 
seems to open more extensive happiness, and spreads, 
by degrees, into the boundless regions of eternity. 
But if all our prudence has been vain, and -We are 
doomed to give one instance more of the uncertainty 
ofE human discernment, we shall comfort ourselves 
amidst our disappointments, that we were not betray- 
ed but by such ddusiouB as caution could not escape, 
since we sought happiness only in the arms of virtue. 
We are. Sir, 

Your humble Servants, 
_ , Hymenjeus, 

/■ I'-: Teanqdilla. 
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Numb. 168. Saturday, October 26, 1751. 

Front prima taitllos, vara mens inlelligil 

Quod interiore coiuiidil cura angulo, Pusdrvs. 

The tinael glilter, and the specious mien, 

Delude the most ; few pry behind the scene. 

It has been observed by Boileau, that " a mean or 
common thought expressed in pompous diction, gene- 
rally pleases more than a new or noble sentiment 
delivered in low and vulgar language ; because the 
number is greater of those whom custom has enabled 
to judge of words, than whom study has qualified to 
examine things." 

This solution might satisfy, if such only were of- 
fended with nieanneBs of expression as are unable to 
distinguish propriety of thought, and to separate pro- 
positions or images from the vehicles by which they 
are conveyed to the understanding. But this kind of 
disgust is by no means confined to the ignorant or 
superficial; it operates uniformly and universaUy 
upon readers of all classes ; every man, however pro- 
found or abstracted, perc^ves himself irresbtibly 
alienated by low terms ; they who profess the most 
zealous adherence to truth are forced to admit that 
she owes part'of her charms to her ornaments ; and 
loses much of her power over the soul, when she ap- 
pears disgraced by a dress uncouth or ill-adjusted. 

We are all offended by low terms, bu* are not 
di^usted alike by the same compositions, because 
we do not all agree to censure the same terms as low. 
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No word is naturally or intrinsicaUy meaner tlian 
another ; our opinion therefore of wotds, as of other 
things arbitrarily and capriciomly established, de< 
pends wholly upon accident and custom. The cot- 
t^^r thinks those apartments splendid and spacious, 
which an inhabitant of palaces will despise for their 
inelegance ; and to Mm who has passed most of his 
hours with the delicate and polite, many expressions 
will seem sordid, which another, equally acute, may 
hear without offence ; but a mean term never fails to 
displease him to whom it appears mean, as poverty is 
certiunly and invariably despised, though he who is 
poor iu the eyes of some, may, by others, be envied 
fbr hia wealth. 

Words become low by the occasions to which they 
are applied, or the general character of them who use 
them ; and the disgust which they produce, arises 
from the revival of those images with which they are 
commonly united. Thus if, iu the most solemn dis- 
course, a phrase happens to occur which has been 
successfully employed in some ludicrous narrative, 
the gravest auditor finds it difficult to relrain from 
laughter, when they who are not prepossessed by the 
Same accidental association, are utterly unable to 
guess the reason of his merriment. Words which 
convey ideas of dignity in one age, are banished trom 
elegant writing or conversation in another,- because 
they are in time debased by vulgar mouths, and can 
be no longer heard without the involuntary recollec- 
tion of unpleasing images. 

When .Macbeth is confirming himself in the 
horrid purpose of st^dtlnnghis king, he breaks out 
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amidst his emotioos into a widi natural to a mur- 
derer: 

Come, thick night ! 

And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell, 
That my keen knife see not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heav'n peep through the blanket of the dark^ 
To cry, Hold, hold ! 
In this passage is exerted all the force of poetry, that 
force which .calls new powers into being, which eni' 
bodies sentiment, and animates matter; yet, perhaps, 
scarce any man now peruses it without some disturb- 
ance of his attention from the counteraction of the 
WOTds to the ideas. What can be more dreadftil 
than to implore the presence'of night, invested, not in 
common obscurity, but in the smoke of hell ? Yet 
the efficacy of this invocation is destroyed by the in- 
sertion of an epithet now seldom heard but in the 
stable, and dun night may come or go without any 
other notice than contempt. 

If we start into raptures when some hero of the 
Iliad tells us that ^pv juaivcrai, his lance rages with 
eagerness to destroy ; if we are alarmed at the ta- 
rour of the soldiers commanded by Cscear to hew 
down the sacred grove, who dreaded, says Lncan, 
lest the axe aimed at the oak should fly back upon 
the striker : 

Si robora aecra JerireiU, 

In ana credebant redituras membra securet. 

None dares with impious ateel the groye to rend. 

Lest on himself the destinM stroke descend ; 

we cannot surely but sympathise with the horrours of 

a wretch about to murder his master, his friend, his 

benefactor, who suspects that the weapon will refuse 
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its office, abd start buck from the breast which he is 
preparing to violate. Yet this sentiment is weak- 
ened by the name of an instrument used by butchers 
and cooks in the metmest employments: we do not 
immediately conceire that any oime of importance 
is to be committed with a knife ; or who does not, 
at last, from the long habit of connecting a knife 
with sordid ofl5ces, feel aversion rather than terrour? 

Macbeth proceeds to wish, in the madness of guilt, 
that ^e in^>ection of heaten may be intercepted, 
and that he may, in the involutions of infernal dark- 
ness, escape the eye of Providence. This is the ut- 
most extravagance of determined wickedness; yet 
this is so debased by two imfortunate worde, that 
while I endeavour to impress on my reader the energy 
of the ' sentiment, X ean scarce check my risibility, 
when the expression foices itself upon my mind;' for 
who, without some relaxation of his gravity, can hear 
of ~Uie avengers of guilt peeping tkrovgh a biemket f 

These imperfections of diction are less obvious to 
the read^, ai he is lebs acquainted with common 
usages'; they are therefore wholly imperceptible to a 
foreigner, who learns our language from books, and 
will strike a solitary academick less forcibly than a 
modish lady. 

Among the numerous requisites that must concur 
to complete an author, few are of more importance 
than an early entrance into the living world. The 
seeds of- knowledge may be planted in solitude, but 
must be cultivated in publick. Argumentation may 
be taught in colleges, and theories formed in retire- 
ment; but the artifice of embellishment, and the 
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powers of attraction, can be gained only by general 
conyeise. 

An acquaintance with prevailing customB and 
fashionable eleganccf is neceasary likewise fin' other 
purposes. The injury that grand imagery suffers 
, irom unsuitable language, personal merit may fear 
iiom rudeness and indelicacy. When the success 
of j^neas depended on the favour of the queen 
upon whose coasts he was driven, his celestial pro- 
tectress thought him not sufficiently secured against 
rejection by his pety or brav«y, but decorated 
him for the interview with pretranatural beauty. 
Whoever desires, ibr his writings ot himself, what 
none can reasonably contemn, the favour of man- 
kind, must add grace to strength, and make his 
thoughts agreeable as well as useiul. Many com- 
plain of neglect who never tried to attract regard. 
It cannot be expected that the patrons of science 
or virtue should be solidtous to discover excellencies, 
which they who possess them shade and disguise. 
Few have abilities so much needed by the rest t^ 
the world as to be caressed on their own terms ; and 
he that will not condescend to recommend himself by 
extei>nal embellishments, must submit to the fate of 
just sentiment meanly expressed, and be ridiculed 
and forgotten before he is undostood. 
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Numb. 169. Tuesday, October 29, 1751. 

Nee plateum ctedit, nee demorsos sapit vngues. PzRsiua. 

No b)ood iTom hiuea nails those poema drew ; 
But chura'd, like spittle, from the lips they flew. 

DstdeM. 

Natit&ai. IiiBtxmaDB assert, that whatevo- Ib 
formed for \aag duration anives slowly to it? ma- 
turity. Thus the firmest timber is of tardy growth, 
andanimals generally exceed each other in longevity, 
in proportion to the time between their conception 
and tbejr birth. 

The same observation may be extended to the 
oflipnng of the mind. Hasty compositions, how- 
ever they please at first by flowery luxuriance, and 
spread in the sunshine of temporary favour, can sel- 
dom endure the change of seasons, but perish at the 
first blast of criticism, or frost of neglect. When 
Apelles was reproached with the paucity of his pro- 
ductions, and the incessant attention with whidi' he 
retouched his pieces, he eondeacended to make no 
other answer than that fie painted Jbr perpetuity. 

No vanity can more justly incur contempt and 
indignatiou than that which boasts . of negligence 
and hurry. For who can bear with pattenoe the 
.writer who claims such superiority to the rest of 
his species, as to imagine that mankind are at 
leisure for attention to his extemporary sallies, and 
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that posterity will reposite his casual effusions 
among the treasures of ancient wisdom ? 

Men hare sometimes appeared of such transcend- 
ent abilities, that their slightest and most cursory 
performances excel all that labour and study can 
enable meaner intellects to compose; as there are 
regions of which the spontaneous products cannot 
be equalled in other soils by care and culture. But 
it is no less dangerous for any man to place him- 
self in this rank of understanding, and fancy that 
be is bom to be illustrious without labour, than to 
omit the cares of husbandry, and expect from bis 
ground the blossoms of Arabia. 

The greatest part of those who congratulate 
themselves upon their iniellectual dignity, and usurp 
the privil^es of genius, are men whom only theU'- 
selves would ever have marked out as enriched 
by uncommon liberalities of nature, or entitled to 
veneration and immortdity on easy terms. This 
ardour of coniidence is usually found among tboee 
who, having not enlarged their notions by books or 
convo'sation, are persuaded, by the partiality which 
we all feel in our own favour, that they have reached 
the summit of excellence, because they discova- none 
higher than themselves ; and who acquiesce in the 
first thoughts that occur, because their scantiness of 
knowledg« allows them little choice ; and the narrow- 
ness of their views affords them no glimpse of perfec- 
tion, ofthat sublime idea which human industry has 
fiom the first ages been vainly toiling to approach. 
They see a little, and believe that there is nothi^ 
beyond thdr sphere of vision, as ihe Patueeos of Spun, 
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who inhabited a small valley, conceived the surround- 
ing moant^ns to be the boundaries of the world. In 
proportion as perfection ia more distinctly conceived, 
the pleasure of contemplating our own performaneea 
will be lessened ; it may therefore be observed, that 
they who most deserve praise are often a&aid to de- 
cide in favour of their own perfcnmanees ; they linow 
how much is still wanting to their completion, and 
wait with anxiety and terrour the determination of 
the publick. I please every one else, says Tully. 
but never satisfy myself. 

It has often been inquired, why, notwithstanding 
the advances of later ages in science, and the aasist- 
ance which the infusion of so many new ideas has 
ipvea us, we &U below the andents in the art of 
composition. Some part of their superiority may bis 
justly ascribed to the graces of their language, fimn 
which the most polished of the present £ur(^e«i 
tongues are nothing more than barbarous degenera- 
tions. Some advantage they might gain merely fay 
priority, which put them in possession of the most 
natural sentiments, and left us nothing but servile 
repe^ou or forced omceits. But the greater port of 
their priuse seemta to have been the just reward of 
modesty and labour. Their sense of human weakness 
confined them commonly to one study, whidi their 
knowledge (^ the extent of every science eogaged 
them to proseoute with inde&tigable diligence. 

Among tiie writers of antiquity I remember none 
except Statius who ventures to mention the speedy 
ptoduction of his writings, either as an extenuation 
of his iaults, or a proof, of his facility. Nor did 
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Statius, when he considered himsdf as a candidate 
for lasting reputation, think a closer attention unne- 
cessary, but amidst all his pride and indigence, the 
two great basteners of modem poems, employed 
twelve years upon the Thebud, and thinks his claim 
to renown proportionate to his labour. 

Tkehaig, multa cruciata lima, 
Tentat, audacijide, Mantuanae 

Gaudia famsB. 
Polished with endless toil, my lays 
At length aspire to Mantuan praise. 

Ovid indeed apologizes in his banishment for the 
imperfection of his letters, but mentions his want of 
Idsure to polish them as an addition to his calami- 
ties ; and was so far from imagining revisals and cor- 
rections unnecessary, that at his departure from Rome, 
he threw his Metamorphoses into the fire, lest he 
should be disgraced by a book which he could not 
hope to finish. 

It seems not ofben to have happened that the same 
writer aspired to reputation in verse and prose ; and 
of those few that attempted such diversity of excel- 
lence, I know not that even one succeeded.. Contra- 
ry characters they never im^ned a single mind able 
to support, and therefore no man is recorded to have 
undertaken more than onekindof dramatick poetry. 

What they bad written, they did not venture in 
their first fondness to thrust into the world, but, 
considering the impropriety - of sending forth in- 
coBsidefately that whidi cannot be recalled, de- 
ferred the publication, if not nine years, according 
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to the direction of Horace, yet till their &ncy was 
cooled after the raptures of invention, and the glare 
of novelty had ceased f o dazzle the judgment. 

There were in those days no we^y or diurnal 
writ^^ ; multa dies, S^ multa litura, much time, and 
many rasures,. were considered as indispensable requi- 
sites ; and that no other method of attaining lasting 
praise has been yet discovered, may be conjectured 
from the blotted manuscripts of Milton now remain- 
ing, and from the tardy emission of Pope's composi- 
tioDS, delayed more than once till the incidents to 
which they alluded were forgotten, till his enemies 
were secure from bis satire, and, what to an honest 
mind must be more painful, his friends n^ere deaf to 
his encomiums. 

To him, whose eagerness of praise hurries his pro- 
ductions soon into the light, many imperfections 
are unavoidable, even where the mind frimishes the 
materials, as well as regulates their disposition, and 
nothing depends upon search or information. De- 
lay opens new veins of thought, the subject dismissed 
for a time appears with a new train of dependent 
images, the accidents of reading or conversation sup- 
ply new ornaments or allusions, or mere intermission 
of the fatigue of thinking enables the mind to collect 
new force, and make new excursions. But all those 
benefits come too late for him, who, when he was 
weary with labour, snatched at the recompence, and 
gave his work to his friends and his enemies, as soon 
as impatience and pride persuaded him to con- 
clude it. 

One of the most pemidous ££fects of haste, is 
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obscurity. He that teems with a quick succession 
of ideas, and perceives how one sentiment produces 
another, easily believes that he can dearly express 
what he bo strongly comprehends ; he seldom suspects 
his thoughts of embarrassment, while he preserves in 
his own memory the series of connexion, or his dic- 
tion of ambiguity, while only one sense is present to- 
his mind. Yet if he has been employed on an abs- 
truse, or complicated argument, he will find, when he 
has awhile withdrawn his mind, and returns as a new 
reader to his woik. that he has only a oonjectnral 
^mpse of his own meaning, and that to explain it 
to those whom he desires to instruct, he must open 
bis E^itimepts, disentangle his method, and alter his 
arrangement. 

Autli(»iB and lovers always suffer some in&tua- 
tioo, ham which only absence can set them free; and 
every man ought to restore himself to the fuU exer- 
cise of his judgment, before he does that which he 
cannot do improperly, without injuring his honour 
and his quiet. 



DiqiiiicdbvGoogre 



N" 170. THE RAHBLKH. 



Numb. 170. Satueday, N'ovember 9, 1751. 

Cor^ttor: ti quid prodttt deHctafateri. Otti>- 

I grant the charge ; forgive the fault confess'd. 

TO THE KAHBLEB. 
HJX, 

I AU one of those beings firom whom many, that 
melt at the idght of all other misery, think it meri- 
torious to withhold relief; one whom the rigour of 
virtuous indignation dooms to suff^ without com- 
pliant, and perish without regard; and whom I 
myself have formerly insulted in the pride of repu- 
tation and security of innocence. 

I am of a good family, but my father was bur- 
thened with more children than he could decently 
sttpport A wealthy relation, as he travelled from 
LcmdwD to his couDtry-seat, condetcending to make 
him a visit, was touched with compassion of his 
narrow fiatuDe, and resolved to ease him of put of 
his charge by taking the care of a child upon him- 
sell Distress on one side, and amlntion on the 
other, were too powerful for par^ital fondness, and 
the little family passed in review before him, that 
he might make his choice. I was then ten yeajre 
old, and, without knowing for whait purpose, I was 
called to my great cousin, endesvoured to recom- 
i]a«)d myself by my best courtesy, sung him my 
pettiest swg, told (he last stcffy diat I had read, 
and 80 mudi endeared myself by my innocence, that 
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be declared bis resolution to adopt me, and to 
educate me witb bis own daugbters. 

My parents felt tbe qommon stru^Ies at the 
tbougbt of parting, and some natural tears they 
dropped, hut wip'd them soon. They considered, 
not without that false estimation of tbe value of 
wealth, which poverty long continued always pro- 
duces, that I was raised to higher rank than they 
could give me, and to hopes of more ample fortune 
than they could bequeath. My mother sold some 
of her ornaments to dress me in such a manner as 
might secure me from contempt at my first arrival ; 
and when she dismissed me, pressed me to her bosom 
with an embrace that I still feel, gave me some 
precepts of piety, which, however neglected I have 
not forgotten, and uttered prayers for my final hap- 
piness, of which I have not yet ceased to hope that 
they will at last be granted. 

' My sisters envied my new finery, and seemed not 
much to regret our separation ; my tuthet conducted 
me to the stage-coach witb a kind of cheeriiil ten- 
derness; and in a very short time I was transpOTted 
to splendid apartments, and a luxurious table, and 
grew familiar to shew, noise, and gaiety. 

In three years my mother died, having implored 
a blessing on her family with her last breath. I 
had little o{^rtunity to indulge a sorrow which 
there was none to partake with me, and therefore 
soon ceased to reflect much upon my loss. My 
, father turned all his care upon his other children, 
whom some fortunate adventures and unexpected 
legacies enabled him, when he died four years after 
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my mother, to leave in a condition above tb^ ex- 
pectations. 

I should have shared the increase of bis fortune, 
and had once a portion assigned me in his wiU ; but 
my cousin assuring bim- that all care for me was need- 
less, since he had resolved to place me happily in the 
world, directed him to divide my part amongst my 
sisters. 

Thus I was thrown upon dependance without re* 
source. Being now at an age in which young women 
are initiated into company, I was no longer to be sup- 
ported in my former character, but at considerable ex- 
pence ; so that partly lest I should waste mMiey, and 
partly lest my appearance might draw too many com- 
plimentA and assidiuties, I was insensibly degraded 
from my equality, and enjoyed few privileges above 
the head servant, but that of receiving no wages. 

I felt every indignity, but knew that resentment 
would precipitate my fall. I therefore endeavoured 
to continue my importance by littie services and ac- 
tive offidousneSE, and, for a time, preserved myself 
from n^lect, by withdrawing all pretences to com- 
petition, ahd studjring to please rather than to shine. 
But my interest, notwithstanding this expedient, 
hourly decliued, and my cousin's &vourite maid he^ 
gan to exchange repartees with me, and consult me 
about the alterations of a cast gown. 

I was now completely depressed ; and, though I 
bad seen mankind enough to know the necessity 
of outward cheerfulness, I often withdrew to my 
diamber to vmt my grief, or turn my condition 
in my mind, and examine by what means I might 

VOL. IV. N 
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escape from parpetual mortification. At last mf 
schemes and sorrows were interrupted by a sudden 
change of my relation's hehaviour, who one day took 
an occasion when we were left together in a room, to 
bid me saSsr myself no longer to be insulted, but 
assume the place which he always inteoded me to 
hold in the family. He assured me that his wife's 
preference of her own daughters should never hurt 
me ; and, accompanying his profesuons with a purse 
of gold, ordered me to bespeak a ridi suit at the 
mercer's, and to apply privately to him' for money 
when I wanted it, and insinnatethatmypther friends 
supplied -me, which he would take care to confirm. 

By this stratagem, which I did not then under- 
stand, he filled' me with tenderness and gratitude, 
compelled me to repose ou him as my only support, 
and produced a necessity of private conversation. 
He often appointed interviews at the house of an 
acquaintance, and sometimes called on me with a 
coach, and carried me abroad. My sense ef his 
favour, and the deare of retaining it, disposed me 
to unlimited complaisance, and, though I saw Ihs 
kindness grow every day more fond, I did not suffer 
any suspicion to enter my thoughts. At last the 
wrettih took advantage of the familiarity which be 
Hijoyed as my relation, and the submission which he 
exacted as my bene&ctor, to complete the ruin of 
an orphan, whom his own promises had made indi- 
gent, whom his indulgence had melted, and his aVf 
thority subdued. 

I know not why it should afford subject of atult- 
ation to overpower on any terms the resolution, or 
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Bnrprise the caution of a girl ; but of all t^e boastns 
tbat deck themselres in the spoils of inDocence aod 
beauty, they surely have the least pretensions ta' 
triumph, who submit to owe their success to some 
casual influence. They n^th«9* employ the graces of 
&ncy, nor the force of understanding, in their at^ 
tempts ; they cannot please their vanity with the art' 
of their approaches, the delicacy of their adulations, 
the elegance of their address, or the effic&cj of their 
eloquence; nor applaud themselves as possessed of 
any qualities, by which affection is attracted. Tbey 
surmount no obstacles, they defeat no rivals, but at- 
tack only those who cannot resist, and are often con- 
tent to possess the body, without any - solieitode to-: 
gain the heart. 

Many of th(»e despicable wretches does my present 
acquaintance with infamy and wickedness enable me 
to number among the heroes of debauchery. Reptiles 
whom their own servants would have despised, 
had they not been their servants, and with whom 
beggary would have disdained intercourse, had she 
not been allured by hopes of relief. Many of the 
beings which are now rioting in taverns, or shivering 
in the streets, have been corrupted, not by arts of 
gallantry which stole gradually upon the affections 
and laid prudence asleep, but by the fear of losing 
benefits which were never intended, or of incurring 
resentment which they could not escape ; some have 
been frighted by masters, and some awed by guardians 
into ruin. 

Our crime had its usual consequence, and he soon 
perceived that I could not long continue in his family. 
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I waa distracted at the thought of the reproach which 
I now believed inevitable. He comforted me with 
hopes of eluding all discovery, and often upbraided 
me with the anxiety, which perhaps none but him- 
self saw in my countenance ; but at last mingled his 
assurances of protection and maintenance with me- 
naces of total desertion, if, in the moments of pertur- 
bation I should auifer his secret to escape, or en- 
deavour to throw on him any part of my infamy. 

Thus passed the dismal bouis, tiU my retreat 
could no longer be delayed. It was pretended that 
my relations had sent for me to a distant county, and 
I entered upw a state which shall be described in 
my next letter. 

I am, &c. 

MlSELLA. 
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Numb. 171. Tuesday, Nauetnber 5, 1751. 

Taedet ceeii convfxa tueri. Viro. 

Daik is the aun, and loaduome is the day. 

TO THE RAMBLEB. 
SIR, 

MiSELLA now sits down to continue her narrative. 
I am convinced that nothing would more powerfully 
preserve youth from irregularity, or guard inex- 
perience from seduction, than a just description of 
the condition into which the wanton plunges herselij 
and therefore hope that my letter may be a sufficient 
antidote to my example. 

After the distraction, hesitation, and delays which 
the timidity of guilt naturally produces, I was re- 
moved to lodgings in a distant part of the town, 
under one of the characters commonly assumed upon 
such occasions. Here being by my circumstances 
condemned to solitude, I passed most of my hours 
in bitterness and anguish. The conversation of the 
" people with whom I was placed was not at all ca- 
pable of engaging my attention, or dispossessing 
the teigning ideas. The books which I carried to 
my retreat were such as heightened my abhorrence 
of myself ; for I was not so far abandoned as to sink 
voluntarily into comiption, or endeavour to conceal 
from my own mind the enormity of my crime. 
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My relation remitted none of his fondness, bnt 
vifflted me bo often, that I was sometimes afr^d leal 
his assiduity should expose him to suspicion. When- 
ever he came he found me weeping, and was there- 
fore less delightfully entertained than he expected. 
After frequent expostulations upon the unreason- 
ableness of my sorrow, and innumerable protestations 
of everlasting r^ard, he at last found that I was 
more affected with the loss of my innocence, than 
the danger of my &me, and that be might cot be 
disturbAl by my remorse, began to lull my conscience 
with the opiates of irreligion. His aiguments were 
Buch .as my course of life has since exposed me ofloi 
to the necesdty of hearing, vulgar, empty, and fal- 
lacious; yet they at first confounded me by their 
novelty, filled me with doubt and perplexity, and in- 
terrupted that peace which I began to feel from the 
dncerity of my repentance, without substituting any 
.other support. I listened a while to his impious 
gabble, but its influence was soon overpowered by 
natural reason and early education, and the convic- 
tions which this new attempt gave me of his baseness 
completed ray abhorrence. I have heard of barba- 
rians, who, when tempests drive ships upon their coast, 
decoy them to the rocks that they may plunder their 
lading, and have always thought that wretches, thus 
merciless in their depredatious, ought to be destroy- 
ed by a general insurrection of all social beings ; yet 
how light is this guilt to the crime of him, who, in 
the aviations of remorse, cuts away the anchor of 
piety, and, when he has drawn aside credulity from 
the paths of virtue, hides the light of heaven which 
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would direct her to return. 1 had hitherto consi- 
dered him fts a man equally betrayed with myself by 
the concurrence of appetite and opportunity ; but I 
now saw with horrour that he was contriving to per- 
petuate his gratification, and iras denrous to fit me 
to his purpose, by complete and radical corruption. 

To escape, however, was not yet in my power. 
I could support the expences of my condition, only 
by the continuance of his favour. He provided all 
.that was necessary, and in a few. weeks congratulated 
me upon my escape from the danger which we had 
both expected with so much anxiety. I then begaa 
to remind him of his promise to restore me with my 
fame uninjured to the world. He promised me in 
general terms, that nothiiig should be wanting which 
his power could add to my happiness, but forbore to 
release me from my confinement. I knew how much 
my reception in the world depended upon my speedy 
return, and was there&re outrageously impatient of 
his delays, which I now perceived to be only utifices 
of lewdness. He told me at last, with an appearance 
of sorrow, that all hopes of restoration to my former 
state were ^ ever precluded; that chance had disco- 
vered my secret, and malice divulged it ; and that 
nothing now remained, but to sedt a retreat more 
inivate,. where curioaty or hatred could never find us. 

The ragCt anguish, and resentment, which I felt 
at this uxount are not to be expressed., I was in 
so much diead of reproach and infamy, which he 
represented as pursmng me with fiill cry, that 1 
yielded myself implicitly to his disposal, and was re- 
inoTOdi with a thousand studied precautions, through 
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by-ways aod dark passages to another house, where 
] harassed him with perpetual solicitations for a small 
annuity that might enable me to live in the country . 
in obscurity and innocence. 

This demand he at first evaded Aith ardent pro- 
fessions, but in time appeared offended at my impor- 
tunity and distrust; and having one day endea- 
voured to soothe me with uncommon expressions of 
tenderness, when he found my discontent immove- 
able, left me with some inarticulate murmurs of anger. 
I was pleased that he was at last roused to sensibility, 
and expecting that at his next visit he would comply 
with my request, lived with great tranquillity upon 
the money in my hands, and was so much pleased 
vrith this pause of persecution, that I did not reflect 
liow much his absence had exceeded the usaal inter- 
vals, till I was alarmed with the danger of wanting 
subsistence. I then suddenly contracted my ex- 
pences, but was unwilling to supplicate for assistance. 
Necessity, however, soon overcame my modesty or 
my pride, and I applied to him by a letter, but had 
no answer. I writ in terms more pressing, but 
vrithout effect. I then sent an agent to inquire after 
him, who informed me, that he had quitted his 
house, and was gone with his family to reside for 
some time on his estate in Ireland. 

However shocked at this abrupt departure, I was 
yet unwilling to believe that be could wholly aban- 
don me, and therefore, by the sale of my clothes, I 
supported myself, expecting that every post would 
bring me relief. Thus I passed seven months be- 
tween hope and d^ection, in a gradual approach 
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to poverty and distress, emaciated with disconteot, 
and bewildered with uncertainty. At last, my land< 
lady, after many hints of the necessity of a new lover, 
took the opportunity of my absence to search my 
boxes, and missing some of my apparel, seized the 
remainder for rent, and led me to the door. 

To remonstrate gainst l^;al cruelty, was vam ; to 
supplicate obdurate brutality, was hopeless. I went 
away I knew not whither, and wandered about with- 
out any settled purpose, unacquainted with the usual 
expedients of misery, unqualified for laborious offices, 
af^id to meet an eye that had seen me before, and 
hopeless of relief from those who were strangers to my 
former condition. Night came on in the midst of my 
distraction, and I still continued to wander till the 
menaces of the watch obliged me to shelter myself in 
a covered pass^e. 

Next day, I procured a lod^ng in the backward 
garret of a mean house, and employed my landlady 
to inquire for a service. My applications were gene- 
rally rejected for want of a character. At length I 
was received at a draper's, but when it was known to 
my mistress that I had only one gown, and that of 
nlk, she was of opinion that I looked like a thief, 
and without warning hunied me away. I then tried 
to support myself by my needle ; and, by my land- 
lady's recommendation, obtained a little work from a 
shop, and for three weeks' lived without repining; 
but when my punctuality had gained me so much 
reputation, that I was trusted to make up a head of 
some value, one of my fellow-lodgers stole the lace, 
and I was obliged to fly from a pnwecutiou. 
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. Thus driven again into the streets, I lived upon 
the least that could support me, and at night accom- 
modated myself under pent-houses as well as I could 
At length I became absolutely pennyless, and hav- 
ing strolled all day without sustenance, wss^ at the 
dose of evening, accosted by an elderly man, with an 
invitation to a tavern. I refused him with hesitation ; 
he seised me by the hand, and drew me into a neigh- 
bouring house, where, when he saw my face pale wiUi 
hunger, and my eyes swelling with tears, he spumed 
me from him, and bade me cant and whine in some 
other place ;' he for his part would take care of his 
pockets. 

I still continued to stand in the way» having 
scarcely strength to walk further, when another soon 
addressed me in the same manner. When he saw 
the same tokens of calamity, he considered that I 
might be obtained at a cheap rate, and therefore 
quickly made overtures, which I hod no longer firm- 
ness to reject. By this man I was maintained four 
months in penurious wickedness, and then abandoned 
to my former condition, from which I was delivered 
by another keeper. 

In this abject state I have now passed four years, 
the drudge of extortion and the sport of drunken- 
ness ; sometimes the property of one man, and 
sometimes the common prey of acddental lewd- 
ness ; at one time tricked up for sale by the mis- 
tress of a brothel, at another begging in the streets 
to be reUeved from hunger by wickedness ; without 
any hope in the day but of fin(>ing some whom 
folly or excess may expose to my allurements. Mid 
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without any reSectioDs at iiiglit, but such ae guilt 
and terrour impress upon me, 

tf. those vrho pass their days in plenty and security, 
eould ^isit for an hour the dismal receptacles to 
which the prostitute retires from her nocturnal ex- 
cursions, and 'see the wretches that lie crowded - 
together, mad with intemperance, ghastly with fa- 
mine, nauseous with filth, and noisome with disease ; 
it would not be easy for any d^ree of abhorrence to 
harden them against compassion, or to repress the 
desire which they must immediately feel to rescue 
such numbers of human beings from a state so 
dreadfiil. 

It is said, that in France they annually evacuate 
their streets, and ship their prostitutes and vaga- 
bonds to their colonies. If the women that infest 
this city had the same opportunity of escaping 
from their miseries, I believe very little force would 
be neee^ary ; for who among them can dread any 
change ? Many of us indeed are wholly unquali- 
fied for any but the most servile employments, and 
those perhaps would require the care of a m^s- 
trate to hinder them from following the same 
practices in another country ; hut others are only 
' precluded by infamy from reformation, and would 
gladly be delivered on any terms from the neces- 
sity of guilt, and the tyranny of chance. No place 
but a populous <uty, can sfibrd opportunities for 
open prostitution ; and where the eye of justice can 
attend to individuals, those who cannot be made 
good may be restrained from mischief. For my 
part, I should exult at the |wivilege of banishment, 
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and think myself happy in any re^on that should 
restore me once again to honesty and peace. 
I am, Sir, &c. 

MlSELLA. 



Numb. 172. Saturday, November 9, 1751. 



Sapu rogare tales qualis sim, Prisce,fiUunis 

Sijiam locuples ; timqut repente potent. 
Quemquant patse putat mores ftarrare Jutaroi ? 

Dk mihi, tijiat tit ko, guaUs erU ? Maht. 

PriscuB, you've often ask'd me how Td live, 

Should fate at once both wealth and honour give. 

What aoul his future conduct can foresee ? 

Tell me what son of lion you would be. F. Lewis. 

Nothing has been longo- observed, than that 
a change of fortune causes a change of manners ; and 
that it |is difficult to conjecture from the conduct of 
him vrhom we see in a low condition, how he would 
act, if wealth and power were put into his hands. 
But it is generally agreed, that few men are made 
better by affluence or exaltation ; and that the 
powers of the mind, when they are unbound and ex- 
panded by the sunshine of felicity, more frequently 
luxuriate into follies, than blossom into goodness. 

Many observations have concurred to establish 
this opinion, and it is not likely soon to become ob- 
;solet^ for want of new occasions to revive it. The 
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greater part of mankind are corrupt in every con- 
ditioD, and differ in bigh and in low 8tations> only 
as they have more, or fewer opportunities of grati- 
fying their desires, or as they are more or lem 
restrained by human censures. Many vitiate their 
piinciples in the acquisition of riches ; and who can 
wonder that what is gained by fraud and extortion 
is enjoyed with tyranny and excess ? 

Yet I am wiUing to believe that the deprava- 
tion of the mind by external advantages, though cet- 
taiuly not uncommon, yet approaches not so nearly to 
universality, as some have asserted in the bitterness 
of resentment, or heat of declamation. 

Whoever rises above those who once pleased 
themselves with equality, will have many malevo- 
lent gazers at his eminence. To gun sooner than 
others that which all pursue with the same ardour, 
and to which all ima^ne themselves entitled, will 
for ever be a crime. When tiiose who started with 
us in the race of life, leave us so far behind, that 
we have little hope to overtake them, we revenge 
our disappointment by remarks on the arts of sup- 
plantation by which they gfuned the advantage, or 
on the folly and arroguice with which they possess 
it Of them, whose rise we could not hinder, we 
solace ourselves by prognosticating the fall. 

It is impossible for human purity not to betray 
to an eye, thus sharpened by malignity, some stains 
which lay concealed and imregarded, while none 
thought it their interest to discover them ; nor .can 
the most circumspect attention, oi steady rectitude, 
escape blame from censors, who have no incUnation 
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to approve. Riches therefore, perhaps, do got so 
oflen produce crimes as incite accusers. 

The common charge against those who rise above 
their original condition, is that of pride. It is cer- 
tain that success naturally confirms us in a iaTour- 
able opinion of our own abilities. Scarce any man 
is willing to allot to accident, friendship, and a 
thousand causes, which concur in every event with-" 
out human contrivance or interposition, the part 
which they may justly claim in his advancement. 
We . rate ourselves by our fortune rather than our 
virtues, and exorbitant claims are quickly produced 
by imaginary merit But captiousness and jealousy 
are likewise easily offended, and to him who studi- 
ously looks for an affront, every mode of behaviour- 
will supply it ; freedom will be rudeness, and reserve 
sullenness ; mirth will be negligence, and serious- 
ness formality ; when he is received with ceremony, 
distance and re^ct are inculcated ; if he is treated 
with familiarity, he concludes himself insulted by 
condescensions. 

It must however be confessed, that as all sudden 
changes are dangerous, a quick transition from 
poverty to abundance can seldom be made with 
safety. He that has long lived within sight of 
pleasures which he could not reach, will need more 
than common moderation, not to lose his reason in 
unbounded riot, when they are first put into his 
power. 

Every possession is endeared by novelty; every 
gratilicatioD is exaggerated by desire. Tt is difficult 
not to estimate what is lately gained abbve its real' 
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value ; it is impossible not to annex greater happiness 
to that condition from which we are unwillingly ex- 
cluded, than nature has qualified us to obtain. For 
this reason, the remote inheritor of tm unexpected 
fortune, may be generally distinguished from those 
who are enriched in the common course of lineal 
descent, by his greater baste to enjoy his wealth, by 
the fin^ of his dress^ the pomp of his equip^e, the 
splendour of his furniture, and the luxury of his table. 
A thousand things which familiarity discovers to 
be of little value, have power for a time to seize the 

^imagination. A Virginian king, when the Euro* 
peans had fixed a lock on his door, was so delighted 
to find his subjects admitted or excluded with such 
facility, that it was fi-om morning to evening his 
whole employment to turn the key. We, among 
whom locks and keys have been longer in use, are 
indined to laugh at this American amusement ; yet 
I doubt whether this paper will have a single reader 
that may not apply the story to himself, and recol- 

, lect some hours of his life in which be has been 
equally overpowered by the transitory charms of tri-> 
fling novelty. 

Some indulgence is due to him whom a happy gale 
of fortune has suddenly transported into new re- 
gions, where unaccustomed lustre dazzles his eyes, and 
untasted delicacies solidt his iappetlte. Let him not 
be considered as lost in hopeless degede^cy, though 
he for a while forgets the regard due to others, to 
indulge the contemplation of himself, and in the ex- 
travagance of his fast raptures expects that his eye 
should regulate the motions of all that apiHx>ach 
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faini> and his opinion be received as decisive and ora- 
culoua. His intoxication will ^ve way to time ; the 
madness of joy will fume imperceptibly away; the 
sense of his insufficiency will soon return ; he will re- 
member that the co-operation of others is necessary 
to his happiness, and learn to umdliate their regard 
by reciprocal beneficence. 

There is, at least, one consideration which ought 
to alleviate our censures of the powerful and rich^ 
To ima^ne them diargeable with all the guilt and 
folly of their own actions, is to be very little ac- 
quainted with the world. 

J)e fabsolu pouvoir vous iffnorex r^vresse, 
Et du lachejlateur la voix enchanteresse. 

Thou hast not known the giddy whirls of fate, 
Nor servile flatteries which enchant the great. 

Miss A. W. 

He that can do much good or ham), will not find 
many whom ambition or cowardice will suffer to be 
sincere. While we live upon the level with the rest 
of mankind, we are reminded of our duty by the ad< 
monitions of friends and reproaches of enemies; but 
men who stand in the highest ranks of society, 
seldom hear of their faults ; if by any accident an 
opprobrious clamour reaches their ears, flattery is al- 
ways at hand to pour in her opiates, to quiet convio* 
tion, and obtund remorse. 

Favour is seldom gained but by conformity in vice. 
Virtue can stand without assistance, and considers 
Iterself as very little obliged by counten^ce anc^ 
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approbation : but vice, spiritless and timorous, seeks 
the shelter of crowds, and support of confederacy. 
The sycophant, therefore, neglects the good qualities 
of las pattron,- and' 6Aipleys all hh ar^ on U» yteiik- 
nesses and follies, regales his reigning vanity, or 
Btimidates his prevalent delsir'es. 

Virtue is suffidently difficult with any dreum- 
stances, but the difficulty is increased when reproof 
aid adriae' are frighted' away, hi eomnton- Ufe, 
icasoit aiid ooB^eace hatk etaly t^ a^]^letite» amA 
. passioOs to ^noMHtCer ; but in^ hig^e^ ste^fi8(i tbajf 
tftust o^pess' artiiioo and ddulatiofi.' Uc^ therefoMi 
tlMit yields to sttch tei^hptaUons^ tiaMtoi give th(^ 
iMhir look upmX' his misowh^e cauoh rt&Ssmhe eK* 
akartlon, sinoe few ebn juB^y presuiBe liutb &oiAr tbt 
satee snuv t^ey Mipanld have beeta able to'essajw. 
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Numb. 178. Toesdat, November 18, 1751. 

fi«w virtw, qtu> ferat error t Hob. 

Now say, where virtue stops, and vice begins 7 

As uiy action or posture, long continued, will 
distort and disfigure the limbs ; so the mind likewise 
is crippled and contracted by perpetual application 
to the same set of ideas. It is easy to guess the trade 
of an artizan by his knees, his fingers, or his shoul- 
d^ : and there are few among men of the more li- 
beral professions, whose minds do not carry the brand 
of their calling, or whose conversation does not quickly 
discover to what class of the community they bdong. 

These peculiarities have been of great use, in the 
general hostility which every part of mankind exer- 
cises agunst the rest, to furnish insults and sarcasms. 
Every art has its dialect, uncouth and ungrateful to 
all whom custom has not reconciled to its sound. 
and which therefore becomes ridiculous by a slight 
misapplication, or unnecessary repetition. 

The general reproach with which ignorance re- 
venges the superciliousness of learning, is that of 
pedantry ; a censure nhich every man incurs, who 
has at any time the misfortune to talk to those who 
cannot understand him, and by which the modest 
and timorous are sometimes frighted from the chs- 
play of their acquisitions, and the exertion of -thdt 
powers. 
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The Dame of a pedant is so formidable to youDg 
men when they first sally from their collies, and is 
so liberally scattered by those who mean to boast 
their elegance of education, easiness of manners, and 
knowledge of the world, that it seems to require par- 
ticular consideration ; nnce, perhaps, if it were once 
understood, many a heart might be freed from pain- 
ful apprehensions, and many a tongne delivered 
from restraint. 

Pedantry is the unseasonable ostentation of learn- 
ing. It may be discovered either in the choice of a 
subject, or in the manner of treating it. He is un- 
doubtedly guilty of pedantry, who, when he has made 
himself master of some abstruse aqd uncultivated 
part of knowledge, obtrudes his remarks and disco- 
veries upon those whom he believes unable to judge 
of his profidency, and from whom, as he cannot fear 
contradiction, he cannot propierly expect applause. 

To this error the student is sometimes betrayed 
by the natural recurrence of the mind to its com- 
mon employment, by the pleasure which every man 
receives from the recollection of pleasing images, 
and the derare of dwelling upon topicks, on which 
he knows himself able to speak with justness. But 
because we are seldom so far prejudiced in favour 
of each other, as to search out for palliations, this 
failure of politeuess is imputed always to vanity ; 
and the harmless collegiate, who, perhaps, intended 
entertainment and instruction, or at worst only 
spoke without sufficient reflection upon the cha- 
tecter of his hearers, is censured as arrogant or 
orerbeaiiiigi.Mid eager to extend his renown, in con- 
o2 
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tempt of the convenience of soci^y, and the laws 
of cfMiversation. 

AW diseooxse of vluch others mmot partake, k 
not only an irlcaome usurpation of the time devoted 
t(t pleasure and entertaiament, but what never fiiik 
to excite very keen resentmeot, an insolent asaerdoa 
ei superiority, and a triumph over less enlightened 
VQderstandings. The pedant is, therefore, not only 
heard with weariness, but malignity ; and those who 
CMiceiTe themselTes insulted l^ his knowledge, never 
iail to tell with acrimony hew injudioously it was 
exerted. 

To avoid this dangerous imputation, sdiolars som e- 
tivtes divest themselves with too much haste ot their 
academical formality, and in their endeavours to ac- 
commodate their notions and tiieir style to common 
conceptions, talk rather of any thing than of that 
whicli they understand, and sink into insifudity of 
sentiment and meanness of expression. 

There prevails among men of letters an opinion, 
that all appearance of science is particularly hateful to 
women; and that therefore, whoever desires to be well 
recMved in female assembUes, must qualify himself 
by a total rejection of all that is serious, rational, or 
important ; must consider argument or criticism, as 
perpetually interdicted ; and devote all his attention 
to trifles, and all his eloquence to compliment. 

Students often form the^ notions of the present 
generation from the vrntings of the past, and are 
not very early informed of those changes which the 
gradual difiiisiott of knowledge, or the sudden- ca- 
ppiDe^ of fashion, produces in the world. Whatevo- 
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might be the etate of female literature In the Issb 
century, tb»« ia now no longer uiy danger lest the 
stJitJar should want an adequate audience at the tea- 
table; and whoever thinks it necessary to regulate 
his conversation by antiquated rules, will be rather de- 
spised for bis futility than caressed for his politeness. 

To talk intentionally in a manner above the com- 
prehension of those whom we address, is unquestion- 
able pedantry ; but surely complaisance requires, 
that no man should. Without proof, conclude his 
Company incapable of foUowing him to the highest 
elevation of his &Qey, or the utmost extent of hia 
knowledge. It is always safer to err in favour of 
oUiets than of ourselves, and thereftfre we seldom 
hazard much by endeavouring to excel. 

It ought at least to be the care of learning, when 
she quits her exaltation, to descend with dignity. 
Nothing is more despicable than the airiness and 
jocularity of a man bred to severe science, and soli- 
tary meditatioh. To trifle ^;reeably is a secret 
which ichods cannot impart; that gay negligence 
and vivadous levity, which charm down reastance 
wherever they appear, are never attainable by him 
who, having spent his first years among the dust of 
libnaies, enters late into the gay world with an un-_ 
pliant attention and established habits. 

It is observed in the panegyrick on Fabricius the 
mechanist, that, though forced by publick employ- 
ments into mingled conversation, he never lost the 
modesty and seriousness of the convent, nor drew 
ridicule upon himself by an affected imitation of 
fashionable life. To the same praise every man 
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devoted to leaming ought to aspire. If he attempts 
the softer arts of pleasing, and endeavours to learn 
the gracefid bow and the Ciiniliar embrace, the in- 
sinuating accent and the general smile, he wUl lose 
the respect due to the charact^ of learning, without 
arriving at the envied honour of dmng any thing 
with elegance and &dlity. 

Theophrastus was discovered not to be a native of 
Athens, by so strict an adherence to the Attick dia- 
lect, as shewed that he had learned it not by cus- 
tom, but by rule. A man not early formed to habitual 
elegance, betrays in like manner the e^cts of his 
education, by an unnecessary anxiety of behaviour. 
It is as possible to become pedantick, by fear of pe- 
dantry, as to be troublesome by ill-timed dvility. 
There is no kind of impertinence more justly cen- 
surable, than his who is always labouring to level 
thoughts to intellects higher than bis own ; who 
apologises for' every word which his own narrow- 
ness of converse indines him to think unusual; 
keeps the exuberance of his &euUies under visible 
restraint; is solicitous to anticipate inquiries by 
needless explanations ; and endeavouiis to shade his 
own abilitieB, lest weak eyes should be dazzled with 
their lustre. 
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NuHB. 174. Satueday, November 15, 1761. 

Fcennm iabet ia cortiu, longe fuge, dummoJo ruHm 

Excutiat tibi, non hie eviquam parcel atnico. Hob. 

Yonder he drives — avoid that furious beast ; 

If he may have his jest, he never cares 

At whose expence ;. nor friend nor patron spares. 

Fbamcis. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 

HR. RAMBLER, 

■ The laws of sodal benevolence require, that every 
man abould endeavour to assist others by his experi- 
ence. He that has at last escaped into port from the 
fluctuations of chance, and the giists of oppodtion, 
ought to make some improvements -in the chart of 
life, by marking tfae rocks on which he has been 
dashed, and the shallows where he has been 
stranded. 

'■ The OTor into which I was betrayed, when custom 
first gave me up to my own direction, is very fre- 
quently incident to the quick, the sprightly, the 
fearless and the gay; to aU whose ardour hurries them 
into precipitate execution of their designs, and im- 
prudent declaration of their opinions ; who seldom 
count the cost of pleasure, ot examine the distant 
consequences of any practice that flatters them with 
immediate gratification, 

I came forth into the crowded world with the 
usual juvenile ambition, and deirired nothing beyond 
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the title of a wit. Money I considned as below my 
care ; for I saw such multitudes grow rich without 
undeis^nidiDK that I could not forbettr (o look on 
wealth as an acquisition easy to industry directed by 
genius, and therefore threw it aside as a secondary 
convgaience, Ut he prpc^iired wheormy priqcipal wish 
should be satisfied] and the claim to intellectual ex- 
cellence universally ^nowledgedi 

With this vi£w I regulated my b^ftviour iq pub- 
liek, and exercised my meditations in solitude. My 
life was divided between the care of providing topicks 
for the entertamment of my company, and that of 
collecting company worthy to be estwtiiiBQd t for I 
afxm found, thai^ wit, like e»wy ether poww, hft« its 
bttiqdaries ; tliat iti aucp^9 d^t^s )ipw ^hg np^ 
tibide of Qtliaa to reonve impreesi^iiH t 4i)d t}){^t 
^ EOBie bodies, i^diseoluble by h^t, c{mi pet tb« 
fwnaee and orudhle at d^fiwee, (h@¥^ Are ^iiids 
upon wbich the rays of fancy mtty be pQWted wi^ 
out efieet, and which no fiya of senUment e^n ^tat9 
or exalt. 

It was, iio9ievea\, net kmg b^&ve I ^(te4 my^lf 
with a set of companians who knew how fyt laugh, 
and tp whom bo other reeqmiaendatiiQi was pewfi^ary 
tbm the pcfver of dnking eut a j»t. AwPOg t]bw« 
I fixed ny resideiioe> and for a tim@ os^^ tbe i^ 
lidty of disturbing t^e n^^bouni tv&fy night vi^ 
the ebstreperous applause nhieh my rallies foroed &wi 
the audience. The r^utation of our club every day 
increased, and as my flights and remarks w^e circu- 
lated by my admirers, eveiy day hroiigbt n$w ss^' 
tatio^ i<ff- admission into our KMaety. 
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To nipport diis perpetnsl fond ai merriioeiit, I 
^equented every place of concourse, cultivated the 
aoquaintance of all the fiwhioDBble race, and pasted 
the day in a oontienal encceHnon of vints, in irhich 
I QoUeoted a treasure of pleasantry for the expenoea 
of the evening. Whatev^ error of eonduct I could 
disoover, whatever peculiarity of manner I could 
observe, vdiatever weakness waa betrayed by con6- 
dence, whatever l^se was suffered by n^^ect, all 
was drawn t(^ther for the diversion of my wild 
oompanionsi who when they had been taught the art 
of ridicule, never f^led to ngnalize themselves by a 
Midws imitation, and filled the town on the ensuing 
day wiUi acandal and rocation, with merriment and 



I can scarcely believe, when I recollect my own 
practice^ that I could have been so far deluded with 
petty praise, as to divulge the secrets of trust, and 
to expose the levities of fi-ankuess; to waylay the 
walks of the cautious, and surprise the security of 
the thoughtless. Yet it is certaiu, that Sox many 
years I heard nothing but with de^gn to tell it, and 
saw nothing with any other curiosity than after some 
ftilure th^t might furnish out a jest. 

My heart, indeed, acquits me of deliberate malig- 
nity, or int«%sted inEddiousneaa. I bad no other 
purpose than to heighten the- pleasure of laughter by 
eongmnnioattoi!, ncn ever nused any pecoaiary advart- 
tage from the calamities of others. I led weakoew 
and HegKgence into diMculties, only that I m^ht 
divert myself with thor perplexities and distresaes ; 
^ violated every law of friettikhip, with no other 
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hope than that of gmning the reputation of smartoess 
and waggery. 

I would not be understood to chai^ myself with 
any crimes of the atrodous or destniclive kind. I 
never betrayed an heir to gamesters, or a girl to de- 
bauchees ; never intercepted the kindness of a pa- 
tron, or sported away the reputation of innocence. 
My delight was only in petty mischief, and momen- 
tary vexations, and my acuteness was employed not 
upon fraud and oppressioil, which it had been meri- 
torious to detect, but upon harmless ignorance or 
absurdity, prejudice or mistake. 

This inquiry I pureued wiUi so much diligence 
and sagacity, that I was able to relate, of every man 
whom I knew, some blunder or miscarriage ; to he- 
tray the most circumspect of my friends into follies, 
by a judicious, flattery of his predominant pasnon ; 
or expose him to contempt, by placing him in dr- 
cumstances which put his prejudices into acrion, 
brought to view his natural defects, or drew the at- 
tention of the company on his airs of ail^tation. 

The power had been possessed in vain if it had 
never been exerted ; and it was not my custom to 
let any arts of jocularity remiain unemployed. My 
iinpatience of applause brought me always early to 
the place of entertainment ; and I seldom &iled to 
lay a scheme with the small knot that first gathered 
round me, by which some of those whom we ex-- 
pected might . he made subservient to our sport. 
Every man has some favourite topick o( conversa- 
tion, on which, by a feigned seriousness of attention, 
he may be drawn to expatiate without end. Every 
man haji some habitual contortion of body, or 
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established mode of racpre^on, which never falls to 
. raise mirth if it be pointed out to notice. By pte^ 
monitions of these particularities I secured our plea- 
santry. Our companion entered with his usual 
gaiety, and b^an to partake of our ncasy cheerful- 
ness, when the conrersation was imperceptibly di- 
verted to a subject which pressed upon his tender 
part, and extorted the expected shrug, the cus- 
tomary exclamation, or the predicted remark. A 
general clamour of joy then burst from all that were 
admitted to the stratagem. Our mirth was often 
increased by the triumph of him that occasioned it ; 
f(»r as we do not hastily form conclusions against 
ourselves, seldom any one suspected, that he had ex- 
hilarated us otherwise than by his wit. 

You will hear, I believe, with very little surprize, 
that by this conduct I had in a short time united 
mankind against me, and that every tongue was dili- 
gent in prevention or revenge. I soon percdved 
myself regarded with malevolence or distrust, but 
wondered what had been discovered in me either 
terrible or hateful. I had invaded no man's pro- 
praty: I bad rivalled no man's claims ; nor had ever 
c^igsged in *ny of those attempts which provoke 
the jealousy of ambition oi the rage of faction. I 
had lived but to laugh, and make others laugh; 
and believed that I was loved by all who caressed, 
and &vouied by all who applauded me. I never 
imagined, that he who, in the mirth of a nocturnal 
revel, concurred in ridiculing his friend, would con- 
dder, in a cooler hour, that the same trick might 
be played ^[unst himself ; or that even where there 
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is no eetise <^ duiger, the natural pride of human 
nature rises a^xDst him, who, by general censurei, 
lays claim to general superiority. 

I was convinced, by a total deserti«], of the im- 
pl^riety of my conduct; every roan avoided, and 
cautioned others to avoid me. Wherever I came, I 
found silence and dejection, coldness and taronr. 
No one would venture to speak, 'lest he should lay 
himself open to un&vourable representations ; the 
company, however numerous, dropped off at my 
entrance upon various pretences ; and, if I retired 
to avoid the shame of being left, I heard confidence 
and mirth revive at my departure. 

If those whom I had thus offended, could have 
contented themselves with repaying one insult <br 
another, and kept up the war only by a reciproca- 
tion of sarcasms, they might have perhaps vexed, 
but would never much have hurt me ; for no man 
heartily bates him at whom he can laugh. But 
these wounds which they give me as they fly, are 
without cure; this alarm which they spread by 
their solidtude to escape me, excludes me from all 
friendship and from all pleasure. I am condemned^ 
to pass a long interval of my life in solitude, as a 
man suspected of infectim is refiised admission into 
cities ; and must linger in obscurity, till my conduct 
shall convince the world, th^ I may be approached 
without hazard. 

lam, &c. 

DlCACULOS. 
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Numb. 175. Tuesday, Nmeniber 19, 1751. 

Riffi qnifpt boni, numtre vix svat lotidem qu»t 

T&ebaiwa portct, vel divUii oilia NUi, Jur, 

Good men are scarce, the just are thinly sown : 
Tbt/y thrive but ill, nor can the; last when gionn. 
And should we coiuit th«m, and our store compile, 
Y^t Tbebes moie gates could shew, more mouths the Nile. 

Ceubcb. 

None (^ the axionis of wisdom which recommend 
the and^t gag^a to Teneratioii, seem to have re- 
quired less extent of knowte^e or perspicacity oi 
penetntion, than the remarks of Bias, that ol vXioveq 
KOKoi, The majority are wicked. 

The depravity rf mankind is so easily discover- 
able, diat nothing but the desert or Uie cell can 
exclude it from notice. The knowledge of crimes 
intrudes uncalled and undesired. They whom their 
abstraction from common occurrences hinders from 
seeing iniquity, will quickly have their attention 
awakened by feeling it Even he who ventures not 
into the worUi may learn it» corraption in his closet. 
For what are treatises of morality, but persuasives 
to the practice of duties, fer which no arguments 
would be necessuy, but that we are continually 
tempted to vi<dftte or neglect them ? What are all' 
the records of history, but narratives of successive 
villiunies, of treasuis and usurpations, massacres and 
wars? 
. But, perhaps, the excellence of aphorisms consists 
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not so much in the expression of some rare or ah- 
struse sentiment, as in the comprehension of some 
obvious and useful truths in a few words. Wefi'e- 
quently fall into error and folly, not because the true 
principles of action are not known, but because, for 
a time, they are not remembered ; and he may there- 
fore be justly numbered among the benefectors of 
mankind, who contracts the great rules of life into 
short sentences, that may be easily impressed on the 
memory, and taught by frequent recollection to recur 
habitually to the mind. 

However those who have passed through half the 
life of man, may now wonder that any should re- 
quire to be cautioned against corruption, they will 
find that they have themselves purchased their con- 
viction by many disappoiutments and vexations, 
which an earlier knowledge would have spared them ; 
and may see, on every side, some entangling them- 
selves in perplexities, and some sinking into ruin, by 
ignorance or neglect of the maxim of Bias. 

Every day sends out, in quest of pleasure and dis- 
tinction, some heir fondled in ignorance, and flat- 
tered into pride. He comes forth with all the con- 
fidence of a spirit unacquainted with superiours, and ' 
all the benevolence of a mind not yet irritated by 
opposition, alarmed by fraud, or embittered by cruelty. 
He loves all, because he imagines himself the univer- ■ 
sal favourite. Every exchauge of salutation produces 
new acquaintance, and every acquaintance kindles 
into friendship, 

Every season brings a new flight of beauties into 
the world, who have hitherto heard only of their 
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own charms, and imagine that the heart feels no 
passion but that of love. They are soon surrounded 
by admirers whom they credit, because they tell them 
only what is heard with deHgbt, Whoever gazes 
upon them is a lorei ; and whoever forces a sigh, is 
pining in despair. 

He surely is a useful monitor, who inculcates to 
these thoughtless strangers, that the mc^ority are 
touted; who infonns them, that the train which 
wealth and beaiity draw after them, is lured only by 
the scent of prey ; and that, perhaps, among all those 
who crowd about them with professions and flatteries, 
there is not one who does not hope for some oppor- 
tunity to devour or bebray them, to glut himself by 
their destruction, or to share their spoils with a 
stronger savage. 

Virtue presented singly to the imagination or the 
reason, is so well recommended by its own graces, 
and so strongly suppoited by arguments, that a good 
man wanders how any can be bad ; and they who are 
ignorant of the force of passion and interest, who 
never observed the arts of seduction, the contagion of 
example, the gradual descent from one crime to ano- 
ther, or the insensible depravation of the principles 
by loose conversation, naturally expect to find inte- 
grity in every bosom, and veracity on every tongue. 

It is indeed, impossible not to hear from those 
who have lived longer, of wrongs and falsehoods, of 
violence and circumvention ; but such narratives 
are commonly r^;arded by the young, the heady, 
and the confident, as nothing more than the mur- 
murs of peevishness, or the dreams of dotage ; and. 
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aotwitbstadiding bU tlie- d«cnraeDts! •£ homj UrisdoMk, 
we conuBODly pliuige into the wotld fcariew xni 
credulous, without My f(»enght of daBger, or ajipm- 
hcnion o£ deceit. 

I bave leroarked, I* a. former paper* tki^ cinhv- 
Hty is the common failing of unexpericdted ivtue ; 
taxA that he whD is spantaaeMudj saspicioss^ may he 
jutlj charged with ladiv^ coiFuption; for, if he 
\ae BOt known the pievalence of dishonesty by iK- 
foarmatioD, nor had time to abBOrve it with his ««a 
eyes, whence can^ he take hb measnres of judgmeM 
hut from himself? 

They who heit deseire to escape the soam of 
' actilice, aie most likely to be cntang^. He that 
endeavours to lire &r tiie good of othets, must always 
be exposed to the arts of them who live aaif ftnrtheup- 
selves, unless he is taught by Cimely preeepts the 
eautim required io aommon tiaosaetions, «id. dhevra 
at a distance the pit&lB of treachery.. 

To youth, th^efore, k sdiouid be careflilfy' inool- 
cated, that, to enier the road o£ Ufe withouS enntiaii 
or lesetre, in expectation of geseral fldeftty^ aed 
juatio^ is to lomchi en the wide' oeean- mtbMV tiw 
instnuBenta of steerage, and) to hope that evepy wiwd 
will be prosperous, Mid that every coast wi^ altbrd 
a harbour. 

To enumerate the various- motives to ifeodit And 
injury, would be to count all the desiras' tfliat prevail 
amoi^ the sqob o£ men ; since there' iff no ambition 
however petty; no msb faowev»r. abauni', that by 
inohilgence will not be enabled tb' overpowor Ute 
iuflurace of vutoe. Many tha« are, who openly 
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and almost pfofesse^y T^ulate all their conduct 
by tbek love of money ; who have no ether reason 
for acticoi ta forbearance, for eompliance or refusal, 
than tJut they hope to gain more by one than by the 
other. These are indeed the meanest and oruelleBt of 
human brings, a race with whom, as with some pesti- 
ferous animals, the whole crcnUon seems to be at 
war; but who, however detested or socHned, long 
continue to add heap to -heap, and when they have 
reduced one to b^^ary, are still permitted to fasten 
on. another. 

Others, yet less rationally wicked, pass their lives 
in mischief, because they canaot bear the sight of 
success, and mark out every man for hatred, whose 
&me M' fortune they believe increasing. 

Many who have not advanced to these degrees of 
guilt are yet wholly unqualified for friendship, and 
unable to maintain any constant or regular coune of 
kindness. Happiness may be destroyed not only by 
union with the man who is apparently the slave of 
interest, but with him whom a wild opinion of the 
^gmty of perseverance, in whatever cause, disposes 
to pursue every injury with unwearied and perpetual 
resentment ; vrith him whose vanity incUnes him to 
consider every man as a rival in every pretension ; 
with him whose airy negligence puts his fiiend's 
a£&irs or secrets in continual hazard, and who thinks 
his forget&lness of others excused by his inattention 
to himself; and with him whose inconstancy ranges 
without any settled rule of choice through varieties 
of fiiendship, and who adopts and dismisses favour- 
ites by the sudden impulse of caprice. 

FOL. IT. P 
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Thus numerous- are the dangers to which the con- 
verse of mankind exposes us, and which can be 
avoided only by prudent distrust. He therefore that, 
remembering Uiie salutary maxim, learns early to 
withhold his fondness &om fair appearanoes, will 
have reason to pay some honours to Bias of Priene, 
who enabled him to become wise without the cost 
of experience. 



Numb. 176. Saturday, November 28, 1751. 

Naao tuipendere adynco. Hob. 

On me you turn the noae. 

There are many vexatious accidents and uneasy 
situations which raise little compassion for the suf- 
ferer, and which no man but those whom- they imme- 
diately distress can regard with seriousness. Petty 
mischiefs, that have no influence on fiiturity, norex- 
teiid their effects to the rest of life, are alwaysseen 
with a kind of malicious pleasure, A mistake or em- 
barrassment, which for the present moment fills-tfae 
face with blushes, and the mind with confusion, will 
have no other effect upon those who obs^ve it, than 
that of convulsing them with irresistible - laughter. 
Some drcumstances of misery ate so powerfully ridi- 
culous, that flteither kindness uor duty can withstand 
them ; they bear dOwn love, interest, and reverence, 
and force the friend, the dependent, or the child, to 
give way to instantaneous motions of merriment. 

Among the principal of comick calamities, may 
be reckoned the pain which an author, not yet 
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hardaied into ioBensibility, feela at the onset of a 
furious chtick, whoae age, rank, or fortune, gives him 
confideace to apeak without reserve ; who heaps tine 
objection upon another, and obtrudes hia remarkB, 
and enforces bis (Corrections, without tenderness 
or awe. 

The author, full of the importance of. his work, 
and anxious for the justification of every syllable, 
starts and kindles at the slightest attack; the critick, 
eagec to establish his superiraity, tiiumphing in every 
discovery of iailure, and zealous to impress the co- 
gency of his a^ments, pursues him from line to 
line vnthout cessation or remorse. Hie mtick', who 
hazards little, proceeds with vehemence, impetuosity, 
and fearlessness ; the author, whose quiet and fame, 
and life and immortality, are involved in the contro- 
versy, tiies every art (^ subterfuge and ddence; 
maintains modestly what he resolves never to yield, 
and yields unwillingly what cannot be maint^ned. 
The raitick's purpose is to conquer, the author only 
hopes to escape; the critick therefore knits his brow, 
and raises his voice,' and rqoices whenever, be per- 
ceives any tdcens of piun excited by tbe pressure of 
his assertirats, or the point of his sarcasms. The 
author, whose endeavour is at once to mollify «nd 
dude his persecutor, composes his features and sof- 
trais his accent, breaks the force of assault by retreat, 
and rather steps aside than flies or advances. 

As it v^ seldom happens that the rage of ex- 
temporary cntidsm inflicts fatal or lasting wounds, 
I know not that the laws of benevolence entitle this 
distress to much sympathy. Tbe diversion of baiting 
p2 
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an author has the sanction of all agea and nations, 
and is more lawiul than the sport of teasing other 
animals, because, for the most part, he oomes volun- 
tarily to the stake, furnished, as he imagines, by the 
patron powers of literature, with resistless weapons, 
and impenetrable armour, with the mail of the boar 
of Erymanth, and the paws of the lion of Nemea. 

But the works of genius are sometimes produced 
by other motives than vanity ; and he whom necesfiity 
tfr duty enforces to write, is not always so' well satis- 
fied with himself, as not to be discouraged by censo- 
rious impudence. It may therefore be necessary to 
Consider, how they whom puMication lays open to the 
insults of such as their obscurity secures against 
reprisals, may extricate themselves from unexpcct^ 
encounters. 

Vida, a man o( considerable skill in the politicks 
of literature, directs his pupil wholly to abandon his 
defence, and even when he can irre&agably refute 
all objections, to 8u£fer tamely the exultations of his 
antagonist. 

This .rule may perhaps be just, when advice is 
asked, and severity solicited, becaur'- no man teUs 
his opinion so fireely as when he imagines it received 
with implidt venerarioA ; and criticks =ought never 
to be consulted, but while errors may yet be rec- 
tified or insipidity suppressed. But when the book 
has once been dismissed into the world, and can be 
no more retouched, I know not whether a very 
difierent Conduct should not be prescribed, and 
whether firmnras and spirit may not sometimes be 
of use to overpower arrogance and repel brutality. 
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Sdbiess, diffideoce. and modaration, will oflea be 
mistaken for imbedUty and dejection ; they lure 
cowardice to the attack l^ the hopes of easy victory, 
and it will soon be found that he whom every man 
thinks he can conquer, shall never be at peace. 

The animadversioiis of critii^s are commonly such 
as may eadly provoke the sedatest writer to some 
quickness of resentment and asperity of reply. A 
man who by long consideration has fiuniliarized a 
Bul^ect to his own mind, cuefiilly surveyed the 
series of his thoughts, «id planned tH the parts of 
his compoffltion into a regular dependancc on each 
other, will often start at the dnistroiu interpretations 
ot absurd remarks of haste and igoorance, and wonder 
by what infatuation they have been led away from 
the obvious sense, and upon what peculiar principles 
of judgment they dedde against him. 

The eye of the intellect, like that of the body, is 
not equally perfect in all, not equally adapted in any 
to all objects ; the end of criticism is to supply its 
defects ; rules are the instruments of mental vision, 
which may indeed assist our faculties when properly 
iised, but produce confusion and obscurity by im^il- 
ful application. 
. Some se^m always to read with the microscope 
4^ critidsm, and emt^oy th^ whole attention upon 
minute elegance, or faults scarcely.visible to common 
observation. The dissonance of a syllable, the recur- 
rence of the same sound, the repetition of a particle, 
the smallest deviation from propriety, the slightest 
defect in construction or arrangement, swell before ' 
their eyes into enormities. As they discern with 
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great exactness, they comprehend bnt a narrow com- 
pass, and know nothing of the justness of the design, 
the general spirit of the performance, the artifice of 
connexion, or the harmony of the parts ; they nerer 
conceive how small a proportion that which they are 
busy in contemplating bears to the whole, or how 
the petty inaccuracies, with which they are offended, 
are absorbed and lost in general excellence. 

Others are famished by criticism with a telescope. 
They see with great clearness whatever is too remote 
to be discovered by the rest of mankind, but are 
totally blind to all that lies immediately before 
them. They discover in every passage some secret 
meaning, some remote allusion, some artful all^ory, 
or some occult imitation, which no other reader ever 
suspected ; but they harve no perception of the 
cogency of arguments, the force of pathetick senti- 
ments, the various colours of diction, or the flowery 
embellishments of fanc^ ; of all that engages the 
attention of others, they are totally iuBensible, while 
they pry into worlds of conjecture, and amusejthem- 
selves with phantoms in the clouds. 

In criticism, as in every other art, we fail some- 
times by our weakness, but more frequently by our ■ 
feult. We are sometimes bewildered ^ ignorance, 
and sometimes by prejudice, but wc seldom deviate, 
far from the right, but when we deliver ourselves 
up to the direction of vanity. 



j:,GoogIe 



N*]77< THE KAMB'LBR. 



Numb. 177. Tuesday, November 26, 1751. 

Turpe ett d^cUet habere nugai. M a »t. 

Those things which now geem fVivolous and ilight, 

Will be of serious consequentie to you. 

When they have made you onCe ridiculous. Roik:omuoj<. 



TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

When I was, at the usual time, about to euter 
upon the ptofession to which my fiiends had destined 
me, beJDg summoned, hy the death of my father, 
into the country, I found myself master of an unex- 
pected Bum of money, and of an estate, which though 
•not large, was, In my opinion, sufficient to support 
me in a condition far preferable to the fatigue, de- 
peudance, and uncertainty of any gainful occupation. 
I theref(H% resolved to devote the rest of my life 
wholly to curiosity, and without any confinement of 
my exeurnons, or termination of my views, to wan- 
do- over the boundless r^ons of general knowledge. 

This scl)eme of Ufe seemed pregnant with iuex- 
-hanstible variety, and therefore I could not forbear 
.to eongratulate myself upon the wisdom of my 
choice. I furnished a large room with all conve- 
niencies im study ; C(dlected books of every kind ; 
qiutted every sdeoce at the first perception of dis- 
gust ; returned to it again as soon as my former 
ardour happened to revivie ; and having no rival to 
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depress me by comparison, nor any critick to alarm 
me with objections, I spent day after day in profound 
tranquillity, with only so much complacence in ray 
own improvements, as served to excite and animate 
my application. 

Thus I lived for some years with complete acqui- 
escence in my own plan of conduct, lising early to 
read, and dividing the latter part <^ the day be- 
tween economy, exerdse, and reflectitai. But in 
time, I began to' find my mind contracted and 
stiffened by solitude. My ease and elegance were 
sensibly impaired ; J was no longer able to accom- 
modate myself with readiness to the aocidental cur- 
r^t of convocation ; my notions grew ptuiicidtf 

- and paradoxical, and my phraseology formal and 
unfashionable ; I spoke, on common occasions, the 

' language of books. My quickness of ap^^henuon, 
and celerity of reply, had entirely deserted me ; when 
I delivered my opinion, or detuled my knowledge, I 
was bewildered by an unseasonable interrogatory, 
disconcerted by any slight oj^wsition, and over- 
whelmed and lost in dejection, when the smallest ad- 
vantage was gained against me in dispute. I be- 
came decisive and d(^matical, impatient of centm- 
dictioD, perpetually jealous of my character, insolent 
to such as acknoi^edgpd my superiority, and suUrai 
and malignant to all who refused to rec^ve my dic- 
tates. 

This I soon discovaed to be one of those intel- 
lectaal diseases which a wise man should make haste 
to ewe. I therefore resolved for a time to shut my 
books, and learn ^;ain the art of conv^isatimi ; to 
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defecate and dear niy mind by brisker motions^ and 
stronger impulses ; and to unite myself once more to 
the living generation. 

For this purpose I hasted to Xiondon, and en- 
treated one of my academical acquaintances, to 
introduce me intosome c£ the little societies of lite- 
rature which are formed in taverns and coffee-houses. 
He was pleased with an opportunity of shewing me 
to his Maids, and soon obtained me admissioD 
among, a select company of curious men, who met 
once a week to exhilarate their studies, and compare 
their acquisitions. 

The eldest and most veneraUe of this society was 
Hirsutus, who, afiter the 'first civiBlies of my recep- 
tion, found means to introduce the mention of his 
favourite studies, by a severe censure of those who 
want the due r^rd for their native country. He 
informed me, that he had early withdrawn his 
attrition irom foreign tniles, and that since he began 
to addict his mind to serious and manly studies, he 
had very care&Uy amassed all the £ngliBh books 
that wese printed in the Mack character. This seardi 
be had pursued so diligently, that he was able to 
diew the defidendes of the best catalc^es. He had 
long tdnce completed his Caxton, had three sheets of 
Treveris unknown to the antiquaries, .and wanted to 
a perfect Pynson but two volumes, of which one was 
promised him as a legacy by its piesrait possessor, 
and the other he was resolved to buy^ at whatever 
pricey when Quisquilius*s library should be sold. 
Hirsutus had no ot^er reason &r the valuing or 
lighting a book, than th;U; it was printed in the 
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Roman m the Gothic letter, nor any ideas but such 
as his faTourite volumes had supplied ; when he was 
serious he expatiated on the narratives " of Johan de 
Trevisa," and when he was merry, regaled us with a 
quotation irom the " Shippe of Foles." 

While I was listening to this hoary student, Fer- 
ratus entered in a hurry, and informed us with the 
abruptness of ecstacy, that his set of halfpence was 
now complete ; he had just received in a handful c^ 
change, the piece that be had so long been seeking, 
and could now deiy mankind to outgo his collection <^ 
English copper. 

Chartopbylax then observed how fatally human 
sagacity was sometimes baffled, and how often the 
most valuable discoveries are made by chance. He 
had employed himself and his emissaries seven years 
at great expence to perfect his series of Gazettes, but 
had long wanted a single paper, which, when he 
despured of obtaining it, was sent him wrapped round 
a parcel of tobacco. 

Cantilenus turned all- his thoughts upon old bal- 
lads, for he considered them as the genuine records 
of the national tasta He offered to shew me a 
•copy of " The Children iii the Wood," which .he 
firmly beUeved to be of the first edition, and, by the 
help of which, the text might be freed from several 
corruptions, if this age of barbarity bad any claim to 
■such favours from him. 

Many were admitted into ihis society as inferior 
members, because they had collected old prints and 
neglected pamphlets, or possessed some fragment 
of antiquity, as the se^ of an ancient corporation. 
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the cliarter of & relig^oHB liouse, the gene^ogy of 
a family extinct, or a letter written in the reign of 
Elizabeth. 

Krery one of these virtuosos looked on all his 
associates as wretches of deprav-ed taste and narrow 
notions. Their conversation was, therefore, fretfiil 
and waspish, their behaviour brutal, their merriment 
bluntly sarcastick, and their seriousness gloomy and 
suspicious. They were totally ignorant of idl that 
passes, or' has lately passed, in the world'; unable to 
discuss any question of religious, political, or mili- 
tary knowledge; equally strangers to science and 
politer learning, and without any wish to improve 
their minds, or any other pleasure than that of dis- 
playing rarities, of which they would not suffer 
others to make the proper use. 

Hirsutus graciously informed me, that the num- 
ber of their society was limited, but that 1 might 
sometimes attend as an auditor. I was pleased to 
iind myself in no danger of an honour, which I 
could not have willingly accepted, nor gracefully 
refused, and left them without any intention of re- 
turning; for I soon found that the suppression of 
those habits with which I was vitiated, required 
association with men very different from this solemn 
race. 

I am. Sir, &c 

ViVACULUS. 

It is natural to feel grief or indignation, when 
any thing necessary or useful is wantonly wasted, 
or negligently destroyed; and therefore my cor- 
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respon^nt caunpt be blamed for lotdung widi un- 
easiness on the waete of life. Ldsuie and curiosity 
might soon make great adrances in useful know- . 
ledge, were th^ not diverted by minute emulation 
and laborious trifles. It may, however, sjtmewhat 
mollify his anger to reflect, Uiat perhaps none of 
the assembly which he describes, was capable of any 
nobler employment, and that he who does his best, 
however little, is always to be distinguished &om him 
who does nothing. Whatever busies the mind with- 
out coiTupting it, has at least this use, that it rescues 
the day from idleness, and he that is never idle will - 
not often be vicious. 
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Numb. 178. Saturday, Naoen^aer 30, 1751. 

Port sanitalu velle'sanaria fuit. Seksca. 

To yield to remafies is haff the cure. 

Pythagoras is reported to have required from 
those whom he instructed in philosophy a probatio- 
nary silence of ^ve years. Whether this prohibition 
of i^>eech extended to all the parts of this time, as 
seems generally to be aupposed, or was to be observed 
only in the school or in the presence of their master, as 
is more probable, it was suffident to discover the 
pupil's dispositioD ; to toy whether he was willing to 
pay the price of learning, or whether he was one of 
those whose udour was rather violent th^n lasting, 
and who expected to grow wise on other terms dua 
those of patience and obedience. 

Many of the blessings universally desired, are very 
frequently wanted, because most men, when they 
should labour, content themselves to complain, and 
rather linger ' in a state in which they cannot be at 
rest, thau. improTe their condition by vigour and 
resolution. 

Providence has fixed the limits of human enjoy- 
ment by immovable boundaries, and has set different 
gratifications at such a distance from each other, 
that no art or power can bring them together. This 
great law it is the business of every rational being to 
understand, that life may not pass away in an at- 
tempt to make contradictions consistent, to combine 
oppoute qualities, and to unite things which the 
nature of their being must always keep asunder. 
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Of two objects tempting at a distance on contrary 
sides, it is impossible to approach one but by receding 
from the other; by long deliberation and dilatory 
projects, they may be both lost, but can never be 
both gained. It is, therefore, necessary to compare 
them, and, when we have determined the preference, 
to withdraw our eyes and our thoughts at once from 
that which reason directs us to reject. This is more 
necessary, if that which we are forsaking has the 
power of delighting the senses, or firing the fancy. 
- He that once turns aside to the allurements of un- 
lawful pleasure, i^n have no security tibat he shall 
e*^ regain the paths of virtue. 

The philosophick goddess of Boethius, having re- 
kted the story of Orpheus, who, when be had reco- 
vered his wife from the dominions of death, lost her 
^ain by looking back upon her in the confines of 
light, concludes with a very elegant and forcible ap- 
plication. " Whoever you are that endeavour to 
elevate your minds to the illuminations' of Heaven, 
conisider yourselves as represented in this labia ; for 
he ^at is orice bo fur overcome as to turn back his 
eyes towards, the infernal caverns, loses at the first 
sight all that influence which attracted him on 
high :" 

VoE hsec fabula rcspicit, 

Qiucunque in supenim diem 

Mentem ducere quseritis. 

Nam qui Tartareum in Epecus 

Vktus tumina flexerit, • 

Quidquid prtedpuom trahit, 

Perdit, dum videt ioferot. 
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It .may be observed, in general, tbat the future is 
purchased by ibe preerat. It is not possible to se- 
cure instant or permanent happiness but by the for- 
bearance of some immediate gratification. This is 
so evidently true with regard to the whole of our 
existence, that all the precepts of theology have no 
other tendency than to enforce a life of faith; a life 
regulated not by our senses but.'our belief; a life in' 
which pleasures are to be refused for fear of invisible 
punishments, and calamities sometimes to be sought, 
and always ^idured, do hope of rewards that aball 
be obtained in another state. 

Kven if we take into our view only that particle 
of our diu'ation which is terminated by the grav^- 
it will be found that we cannot enjoy one part of 
life beyond the common limitations of pleasure^ 
but by antidpating some of the satisfaction which, 
should exhilarate the following years. The heat of 
youth may spread happiness into wild luxuriance, 
but the radical vigour requisite to make it peren- 
nial is exhausted, and all that can be hoped after- 
wards is hmguor and sterility. 

The reigning error of mankind is, that we are 
sot content with the conditions on which the goods 
iiS life are granted. No man is insensible of the 
value of knowledge, the advantages of health, or the 
convenience of plenty, but every day shews us those 
on whom the conviction is witho^it effect. 

Knowledge is praised and desired. by multitudes 
whomher charms could never rouse from . the couch 
of sloth ; whom the faintest invitation of pleasure 
draws away from their studies ; to whoAi any other 
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nethod of wearidg ont the day is rame di^Ue than 
the use of books, and who are more easily engaged 
by any coUTersation, than such as may rectify their 
notions or.enlai^ their comprehensitHi. 

Every man that has felt pun, knows how little all 
other comforts can gladden him to whom health is 
denied. Yet who is .there does not sometimes hastard 
it for the enjoyment of an hour? AU assemblies 
of jollity, all plaCK of public entertainment, exhibit 
examples of strength wasting in riot, and beauty 
withering in irregularity ; nor ,is it easy to enter a 
house in which part of the &mily is- not grotming iu 
repentance of past intemperance, and part admitting 
disease by n^ligence, or solidting it by luxury. 

There is- no pleasure which men of every ^e and 
sect have more generally agreed to mention with 
contempt, than the gratifications of the palate ; an 
entertunment .so &r removed from intellectual hap- 
piness, that scarcely the most shameless of the sen- 
sual herd have dared to defend it : yet even to this; 
the lowest of our deUghts, to this, though neither quick 
nor lasting, is health with all its activity and spright- 
liness daily . sacrificed ; and for this are half the mi- 
series endured which urge impatience to call on death. 

The whole world is put in motion by the wish for 
lidies and the dread of poverty. Who, then, would 
iu)t imagine that such conduct as will inevitaUy 
destroy what all are thus labouring to acquire, must 
generally be avoided ? That he who s^nds more 
than he receives, must in time become indigent, 
cannot be doubted; but, how evident soevtt this 
consequence may appear, the spendthrift moves in 
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the whirl of pleasure with too much rajndity to 
keep it before his eyes, and, in the * intoxication of 
giuety, grows every day poorer without any such 
sense of approaching ruin as is sufficient to wake 
' him into caution. 

Many complaints are made of the misery of life ; 
and indeed it must be confessed thatne are sul^ect 
to calamitKB by which the good and bad, the dili- 
goit and slothfiil, the vigilant and beedlesst are 
equally afflicted. But surely, though some indiil- 
gence may be allowed to groans extorted by- inevi- 
table misery, no man has a right to repine at evils' 
whidi, against wamhig, against experience, be de-- 
liberately and leisurely brings upon his own li^d ; 
or to consider himself as debarred'&om happiness by 
«uch obstacles as resolution may break or dext^ty 
may put aside. 

Great numbers who quarrel with their condition, 
have wanted not the power but the vrill to obtain 
a better state. They have never contemplated the 
difference betweeti good and evil si^fieiently to 
quicken aversion, or invigorate desire ; tbey have: 
indulged a drowsy thoughtlessness or giddy levity; 
have committed the balance of choice to the nia< 
nagement of caprice ; and when they haye long 
accustomed themselves to receive all that ehance- 
ofi^red diem, without examination, lament at last 
that tbey find themselves deceived. 
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Numb. 179. Tuesday, Decembers, 1751. 

Perpetuo rim pulmcmem a^are solebal. Juv. 

Democritus would feed his spleen, and sh^e 

Hia sides and shoulders till he felt them ^e. Deydek. 

Etery man, says Tally, has two character ; one 
tdiioh he partakes viith all maDkind, and by which 
he is distinguished from brute aoimalB; another 
which discrimiiiates him from &e rest of his own 
qiedcB, and imjHvsses on him a manna: and temper 
peculiar to himsedf ; tliis particular character, if it he 
not repugnant to the laws of general humanity, it is 
always his business to cidtivote^nd preBerre. 

Every hour fumisfaes some confirmation of Tully's 
precept. It seldom hspp^, that an assembly <j£ 
pleasure is so happily sheeted, but that some one 
finds admission, with whom the rest M% deservedly 
oflbnded ; and- it will appear, on a close inspeetuni, 
that scimse any mau becomes eminently dissgreeaUe, 
but by a departure from hia real character, and an 
attempt at something iw which nataro m education 
hare 1^ him imqualified. 

Ignorance or dulness have indeed no power of 
afibrding delight, but they never give di^ust' except 
when they assume the dignity of knowledge, or ape 
tise s]H:^;htlinesB of wit. Av^wardness and inele- 
gance have none of those attractions by which eue 
and politeness take possession of the heart ; but 
ri^cule and censure seldom rise against them, un- 
less they appear associated with that confidence 
which belongs only to long' acquaintance with the 
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modes of life, and to conBooumess of lin&iliDg pro- 
priety, of behaviour. Deformity itself ia regarded 
with tenderneis rather than aversioD, when it doei 
not attempt to deceive the sight by dress and decora • 
tioD, and to seize upon fictitious claims the pren^* 
tives of beauty. 

He that stands to contemplate the crowds that fill 
the streets of a populous city, will see many passen- 
gers wliose air and motion it will be difficult to b&hbld 
without contempt and laughter ; but if he examines 
what are the appearances that thus powerfully exdte 
his risibility, he will find among them neither poverty 
nor disease, nor any involuntary or painfiil defect. 
The disposition to derision and insult is awakened by 
the soilness of foppery, the swell of insolence, the 
liveliness of levity, or the solemnity of grandeur ; by 
the sprightly trip, the stately stalk, the formAl strut, 
the lofty mien ; by gestures intended to catch the eye, 
and by looks elaborately formed as evidences of im- 
portance. 

It has, I think, been sometimes urged in favour 
of -affectation, that it is only a mistake of the means 
to a good end, and that the intention with which it 
is practised is always to please. If all attempts to 
innovate the constitutional or habitual character have 
really proceeded from publiek spirit and love of otiiers, 
the world has hitherto been sufficiently imgratefiil, 
since no return but scorn has yet been made to the 
most difficult of all enterprises, a cqutest with natiii«; 
nor has any pity been shewn to the &tigues of labour 
which never succeeded, and the uneasiness of disguise 
by which nothing was concealed. 
0. 2 
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■It seema therefore to bie determined by tliegraoal 
suffrage of mankind, that he who decks himgelf in 
adscititibus qualities rather purposes to command 
^ilanse than impart pleasure ; and he is therefore 
treated as a man who, by an unreasonable ambition, 
usurps the place in society to which he has no right. 
Praise is seldom paid with willingness even to incon- 
. testable merit, and it can be no wonder that he who 
calls for it without desert is repulsed with universal 
indignation. 

Affectation naturally counterfeits those excellendes 
which are placed at the greatest distance Jtom J^om■^ 
bility of attunment. We are conscious of our own 
defects, and eagerly endeavour to supply them by 
artificial excellence; nor would such efforts be wholly 
without excuse, were they not often excited by orna- 
mental trifles, which he, that thus anxiously struggles 
for the reputation of possessing them, would not have 
been known to want, had not his industry quickened 
observation. 

Gelaaimus passed the first part of his Hie in acade- 
mical privacy and rural retirement, without any other 
conversation than that of scholars, grave, sbidious, 
and abstracted as himself He cultivated the mathe> 
matical sciences with indefatigable diligence, discovered 
many usefiil theorems, discussed with great accuracy 
the resistance of fluids, and, though his priority was 
not generally acknowledged, was the first who fully 
^plained all the properties of the catenarian curve. 

Learning, when it rises to eminence, will be ob- 
served in time, whatever mists may happen to sur- 
round it. Gelasimus, in his forty-ninth year, was 
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distinguished by those who httve the rewards of 
IcQOWledge in their hands, and called out to display 
his acquisitioiis for the honour of his country, and 
add dignity hy his presence to philosophical assem- 
blies. As he did not suspect his unfitness for com- 
mon affairs, he felt no reluctance to obey the idvis 
tation, and what he did not feel he had yet too much 
honesty to feign. He entered into the world as » 
larger and more populous college, where his perfor- 
mances would be more publick, and his renown far- 
ther extended ; and imagined that he should find his' 
reputation universally prevalent, and the influence 
of learning every where the same. ' 

His m^t introduced him to splendid tables and 
elegant acquaintance ; but he did not find himself 
always qualified to join in the conversation. He was 
distressed by civilities, which he knew not how to re- 
pay, and entangled in many ceremonial perplexities, 
from which his books and diagrams could not extri- 
cate him. He was sometimes unluckily engaged io^ 
disputes with ladies, with whom algebraic axioms 
had no great weight, and saw many whose favour 
and esteem he could not but desire, to whom he was. 
very little recommended by his theories of the tides,- 
or his approximations to the quadrature of the circle. 

Gelaunjus did not want penetration to discover^ 
that na charm was more genemlly irresistible than' 
Aat (^ easy fiuetioasness and flgwing hilarity. He 
saw that diversion was more frequ^tly welcome 
than improvement; that authority and seriousness 
were rather feared than loved ; .and that the grave 
scholar was a kind of imperious ally, hastily dia- 
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missed when his asostance was no longer necessary. 
He came to a sudden resolution of throwing off 
those cumbrous omameuts of learning which Lin* 
dered his reception, and commenced -a man of wit 
and jocularity. Utterly unacquainted with every 
tojnck of merriment, ignorant of the modes and 
follies, the vices and virtnes of mankind, and un- 
fiimished with any ideas but such as Pappus and 
i\rchimedes had given him, he began to ^enoe aU 
inquiries with a jest instead of a solution, extended 
his face with a grin, which he mistook for a smil^ 
and in the place of a scientifick discourse, retried 
in a new language, . formed between the coll^p and 
the tavern, the intelligence of the newspaper. 

£.8ughter, he knew, was a token of alacrity ; and, 
therefore, whatever he said or heard, he was careful 
not to fail in that great duty of a wit. If he asked 
or told the hour of the day, if he . complained of 
heat or cold, stirred the fire, or filled a glass, re- 
moved his chair, at snu£F^d a candle, he alwaysTdund 
some occasion to laugh. The jest was indeed a secret 
to all but himself; but habitual confidence in his 
own discernment hindered him from suspecting any 
weakness or mistake. He wondered that his wit was 
so little understood, but expected that his audie&ce 
would comprehend it by degrees, and persisted all 
his life to shew by gross buffiKmeiy, how little the 
strongest faculties can perf(Hin beyond the Hmits of 
their own province. 
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Numb. 180. Satubday, December 7, 1751. 

TauT tiSiit ao^if ioBi fiari/v S' Erlxovpoy taaov 

FIh tA cit-dv fijrtiw, Kai TivK at fiovdlti. Automedon. 

On life, on raora)s, be thy thoughts employ'd ; 

Leave to the schools their atoms and their void. 

It is somewhere related ^ Le C\qx^ thM a 
wealthy trader of good understanding, having the 
c«iinmoB amlntion to l»eed bis son a seholar> cax- 
'ried him to an univerdty, resolving to use his 
- nma judgment, in tte chcoce of a tutor. He had 
been taught, by whatever intelligence, the ueareat 
way to the heart of an academick, and at bis ar- 
rival entertained all who came about him witJi such 
profusionr tiiat the professors were lured by the 
smell of his table from their books, and flocked 
round him with all the cringes of awkward com- 
plaisaniw. This ei^;emesa answeied the merchant's 
purpose: he glutted them with d«lic^es, and 
sofibeoed them with caresses, tiU he prevailed upon 
one a&er aftother- to epeio. hia boaom, and mak« a 
discovery- of his eompetitions, jealousies, and re- 
-sentsieiit& 'Haying thus learn^td. ea«h tnati's cha- 
■ nati», partly &om. hiuMell^ aiod piuctly- fiwm his 
. acquainbmocs, be resolved to find some other edu- 
catioo: fot bis sou, and went away ewovinced, th^t 
a wh^btttick life haa no other tendency than to 
vitiate tbe morals and ocoLtract the. understanding: 
mat would he atWwards hear with patdence the 
praises of tbe ancient authors, being persuaded 
that, seku^ars of alj ages must have been the same. 
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and tbat Xenophon and Cicero were professors of 
some former university, and therefore mean and 
selfish, ignorant and servile, like those whom he had 
lately visited and forsaken. 

Envy, curiosity, and a sense of the imperfection of 
our present state, incline us to estimate the advan- 
tages which are in the possession of others above thar 
real value. Every one must have remarked, what 
powers and prerogatives the vulgar imagine to be 
conferred by learning. A man of science is expected 
to excel the unlettered and unenlightened even on 
occasions vrhere literature is of no use, and among 
weak minds, loses part of his reverence, by discover- 
ing no superiority in those parts of life, in which all 
are unavoidably equal ; as when a monarch makes a 
{HOgress to the remoter provinces, the rustics are said 
«»netimes to wonder that they find him of the same 
size with themselves. 

These demands of prejudice and folly can nevei be 
satisfied; and therefore many of the imputations 
which learning suffers irom disai^ointed ignorance, 
are without reproach. But thcve-aie some fidlurea, to 
which men (^ study tae peculiarly »:po8ed. Every 
oondition has its disadvantages. The cirde of know- 
ledge is too mde for the most active uid diligent in- 
tellect, and while sdoice is pursued, other accom- 
plishmmts ate n^lected ; as a small garrison must 
leave one part of an ^tensive fortress naked, when 
an alarm cidls them to another. 

The learned, however, might generally support 
their dignity with more success, if they suffered not 
themselves to be misled by th^ detire of superfiuottg 
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Atttunments. Baphad* in return to Adam's inquiriefl 
intO' the courses of the stars, and the resolutions of 
heaven, connsels him toirithdraw his mind irom idle 
speculations, and employ his facultiefl upon nearer 
and more interesting objects, the surrey of bis" own 
life, the subjection of his passions, the knowledge of 
duties whidi must daily be performed, and the de- 
tection of dangers which must d^y be incurred. 

This- angelick counsel every man of letters should 
always have before him. He that devotes himself 
to retired study naturally sinks from omission to for- 
getfulness of social duties ; he must be therefore 
sometimes awakened and recalled to the general con- ' 
-ditioQ of mankind. 

I am &r from any intention to limit curiosity, or ; 
confine the labours of learning to arts of immediate 
and necessary use. It is only from the Tarions essays 
of experimental industry, and the vague excursions 
of minds sent out upon discovery, that any advance- 
ment of knowledge can be expected ; and, though 
many must be disappmnted in their labours, yet they 
are not to be diorged with having spent their time 
in vain ; their example contributed to inspire enm- 
lation, and their miscarri^^ taught others the way 
to success. 

Biit the- distant hopfe of being one day useftil or 
eminent, ought not to mislead us too far from that 
study which is equally reqiueite to the great ^d 
mean, to the celebrated and obscure ; the M:t of mo- 
derating the desires, of repressing the appetites, and 
of condliating or retuning the favour of mankind. 

No man can imagine the course of bis own life, 
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or the c4Hi<Iuct of the world around Iiim, uaworthy 
his attention; yet, among the sons of leammg, manr 
seem to have- thought of erery thing rather than t>( 
themselveB, and to have observed, every thing but vibak 
-passes before their eyes : Many who toil through the 
intricacy of complicated sptems, are insuperably em- 
barrassed with the least pa:plexity in common af- 
f^s; manywho compaiK tlie actions, and. ascertain 
the ch^actere of andent heroes, let t^beir own days 
glide away without examination, and suffer vinous 
habits to encroach upon their minds without redst- 
ance or detection. 

The most frequent reproach of the Bcholastick 
race is the want of fortitude, not iuartial but .philo- 
sophick. Men bred -in shades and silence, taught 
to immure themselves at ffiinset, and accustomed to 
no other weapon than syllogism, may be allowed to 
feel terror at personal. danger, and to be dlHooncerted 
by tumuk and alarm; But why should he whose 
-Ii& is spent in contemplation, and whose buuness is 
only to discover truth, be unable to rectify the falla- 
cies of imagination, or contend successfully against 
pcqwUce aad passion? To what eni has he read sad 
mediated, if he gives up bis undetstaoding to ^lae 
appearances, and suffers himself to be enslaved by 
fear o£ evils to which only folly or vanity can expose 
him, or elated by advantages to wbidi, as th^y ate 
equally conferred upon tlie good and bad, no roal 
. dignity is. annexed. 

Such, however, is the state <>£ the ^orld, that the 
most obsequious of the slaves of pride, tlie moat 
raptQions of the gaeers upon wealth, the moat offi- 
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cious of the whisperers <rf greatnees, are eoUected 
from seminaries appropriated to the study of ivia- 
dom and of virtue, where it was inteoded that appe- 
tite should learn to be - conteBt with ' little, and 
that hope should aspire only to honours which no 
human power can ^ve or take away. 

The student, when he comes forth into the wprld, 
instead of congratulating himself upon hi3 ex- 
emption from the errours of those whose opini(ai8 
have been formetl by accident or custom, and mh» 
Hve without any certain principles f^ eoudoet, » 
commonly in haste to mingle, with the multitude^ 
and shew his sprightlineBB and ductility by an ex- 
peditious compliance with fashions or vice& The 
first smile of a man, whose fisrtune ^ves him power 
to reward his dependants, commonly enchants bim 
beyond resistance ; the glare of equipage, the sweets 
of luxury, the liberality of general promises, the- soft- 
ness of habitual affability, fill his imagination ; and 
he soon ceases to have any other wish than to be 
well received, or any measure of right and wrong bnt 
the opinion of his patron. 

A man flattered and obeyed, learns to exact 
grosser adulation, and enjoin lower submission. 
Neither our virtues nor vices are all our own. If 
there were no (Jowardice, there would be little in- 
solence ; pride cannot rise to any great degree, but 
by the concurrence of blandishment or the sufferance 
of tameness. The wretch who would shrink and 
crouch before one that should dart his eyes upon him 
with the spirit of natural equality, becomes capricious 
and tyrannical when he sees himself approached with 
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a downcast look, and beam the soft address of awe 
and srarility. To those who are willing to purchase 
&TOUT by cringes and compliance, is to be imputed 
the haughtiness, that leaves nothing to be hoped by 
firmness and int^rity. 

If, instep of wandering after the meteors of phi- 
losophy, which fill the world with splendour for a 
whUe, and then sink and are forgotten, the candi- 
dates of learning fixed their eyes upon the perma- 
nent lustre of moral and religious truth, they would 
find a more certun direction, to happiness. A little 
plausibility of discourse, and acquaintance wit|i un- 
necessary q>eculation8, is dearly purchased, when it 
excludes those mstructions whitji fortify the heart 
with resolution, and exalt the spirit to independence. 
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NtJMB. 181. Tuesday, December 10, 1751. 

Neu Jliiilem dubUc spe pendulus horce. Hob. 

Nor let me Soat Id fortune's pow'r, 

Pependant on the future hour. Francis. 

TO THE RAMBr.ER. 
SIR, 

As I -have passed much of my life in disqoieC 
and suspense, and lost many opportunities of ad- 
vantt^ by a passion which I hare reason to believe 
prevalent in different degrees over a great part of 
mankind, I cannot but think myself well qualified 
to vaxn those who are yet uncaptivated, of the 
danger which they incur by placing themselvea 
within its influence. 

I served an apprentioeship to a linen-draper, 
with nnc(Hnmon reputation for diligence and fidelity ; 
and at the age of three-and-twenty opened a shop 
ibr myself with a luge stock, and such credit anum^ 
all the m^^ants, who were acquiunted with my 
master, that I could command whatever was im- 
ported curious or valuable. For five years I pro- 
ceeded with success proportionate to close applicatitm 
and untainted integrity ; was a daring bidder at 
every sale ; always paid my notes before they were- 
due ; and advanced so fast in commercial reputation^ 
Jhat I was proverbially marked out as the model o£ 
young traders, and every one expected that a few 
years would make me an alderman. . 

In this ' course of even prosperity, I was one day 
persuaded to buy a ticket in the lottery. The sunt 
vas inconsiderable, part was to be repaid though 
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fortune might &il to favour me, and therefort; my 
established maxims of frugality did not testrain me 
from SO- trifling an exjwriment. The ticket lay 
almost forgotten till the time at which every man's 
fate WHS to be determined ; nor did the affair even 
then seem of any importance, till I discovered by 
the publick papers that the number next to mine 
had conferred the great priae. 

- My heart leaped at the thought of such an ap- 
proach to sudden riches, which I considered my- 
self, howem contpuily to the laws of computation, 
as having missed by a single chants ; and I could 
not forbear to- revolve the consequences which such 
a bounteous allotment would have produced^ if it 
had happened to me. This dream of felicity, by 
degrees, took possession of my imaginatitwi. The 
great deHght of my solitary hburs was to purchase 
an estate, and form plantations with money which 
onoe might have been mine, and I never met my 
Mends but I spoiled all th^r m^riment by per- 
petual complaints of my ill IncL 

- At length another lottery was opened, and I bad 
now so heated my imagination with the prospect of 
a prise, that I should have pressed among the fizst 
ptir^asers, had not my ardour been vdthheld by 
d^iberation upon the probability of suecea from 
one ticket rather than another. I hedtated Itmg 
between even and odd ; considered the square and 
cubick numbers through the lottery ; examined all 
those to whidi good luek had been hitherto an- 
nexed ; and at last fixed upon one, which, by some 
flccret relation to the events of my life, I thought 
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predestined -to make me happy. Delay in great 
affairs is ofleo mi&cbievous ; the ticket was sold, and 
its possessor could not be found. 

I returned to my conjectures,, and alUr mafiy wets 
of pn^oBticataon, fixed upon another chancy but 
with less confidence. Never did captive, hdr, or 
lover, fed so much, vexation horn the slow pace of 
time, as I suffered between the purchase of my 
ticJtet and the dbtribution of the prises. I so- 
laced my uneasiness as well as I could, by irequent 
ctmtetnpIatioD of approaching b^piuess ; when the 
sun rose I knew it would set, and congratulated 
myself at night that i was so much nearer to my 
vr^es. At last the day came, my ticket appeared, 
and rewvded all my care and sagacity with a despi- 
cable prize of fifty pounds. 

My iriends, who honesUy rejoiced upon my suceras, 
were very ctddly received ; I hid myself a fortnight 
in the. country, that my chagrin might fume away 
without observation, and then returning to my shop; 
began to listen after another lottery. 

With the news of a lottery E was soon gratified,' 
and having now found the vanity of amjecpxre, and 
ine£Scacy of computation, I resolved to take the prize 
by violence, and therefore bought &rty tickets, not 
emitting, however, to .divide them between the even 
and odd niHnbers, that I might not miss the lucky 
clas& Many conclusions did I form, and many ex- 
periments did I try, to determine from which of 
those tickets I might most reasonably expect riches. 
At last, being unable to satisfy myself by any modes 
of reasoning, I wrote the number^ upon dice, and 
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allotted five hours every day to the ^masanent of 
throwing tfaem in a garret; and, examining the 
event by an exact r^;i3ter, found, on the evening 
before the lottery was drawn, that one of my numbers 
had been turned up five timea more than any of the 
rest in three hundred and thirty thousand throws. 

This experiment was &llacious ; the first day pre- 
sented the hopeful ticket, a detestable blank. Tho 
rest came out with different fortune, and in coadu- 
aon I lost thirty pounds by this great adventure. 

I bad now wholly changed the cast of my bduu 
viour and the conduct of my life. The shop was 
for the most part abandoned to my servants, and if 
I entered it, my thoughts were so engrossed by my 
tickets, that I scarcely heard or answered a question, 
but considered every customer as an intruder upon 
my meditations, whom I was in haste to dispatch. I 
mistook the price of my goods, committed blunders 
in my bills, foi^ot to file my receipts, and Delected 
to r^ulate my books. My acquaintances by degrees 
b^an to fall away ; but I perceived the dedine of 
my business with little emotion, because whatev^ 
defidence diere might be in my gains, I expected the 
next lottery to supply. 

Miscarriage naturally produces diffidence ; I began 
now to seek assistance against ill luck, by an alli- 
ance viith those that had been more successful. I in- 
quired diligently at what office any prize had beeU' 
sold, that -I might purchase of a propitious vendn ; 
solicited those who had been fortunate in formex 
lotteries, to partake with me ia my new tickets ; and 
whenever I met wjth one that had in any event of his 
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life been eminently prosperous, I invited bim to take 
a larger share. 'I had, by this rule of conduct, so 
diffused my interest, that I had a fourth part of 
fifteen tickets, an ^hth of finty, and a sixteenth of- 
ninety. 

I waited for the decidon of my fate wit}i my fir- 
mer fialpitations, and looted upon the business of 
my trade with the usual n^lect. The wheel at last 
was turned, and its revolutions brought me a loi^ 
succession of sorrows and disappointments. I indeed 
o&esi partook of a small prize, and tiie loss of one day 
was generally balanced by the gain of the next ; but 
ray d^res yet remained unsatisfied, and when one 
of my chances had failed, all my expectation was 
suspended on tboae which remidaed yet undeter- 
mined. At lost a prize of five thousand pounds was 
procUlmed ; I caught fire at the cry, and inquiring 
the number, found it to be one of my own tickets, 
which I had divided sjnoi^ those on whose luck I 
d^>ended, and of which I had retained only a ax- 
toesith part. 

You will eanly judge with what detestaticw of 
himself a man tbns intent upon gain reflected tiut 
he bad sold a prize which was once in his possession. 
It was to no purpose, that I represented to my mind 
the imposcdbUity of recalling the past, or the folly of 
condemning an act, which only its event, an event 
which no human intelligence could foresee, proved 
to be wrong. The prize which, though put in my 
hands, had been suffered to slip from me, filled me 
with anguish, and knowing that complaint would 
only expose me to ridicule, I gave myself up silently 
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to grieC and lost by degrees niy appetite and my 
rest. - 

My indisposition soon became visible ; I was vi- 
sited by my friends, and among them by Eumathes, 
a clergyman, whose piety and learning gave him sudi. 
an ascendant over- me, that. I could not refuse to 
open my heart. There are, said he, few minds suf- 
ficiently firm to be trusted in the hands of chance. 
Whoever finds himself inclined to anticipate futu- 
rity, and exalt possibility to cert^nty, should avoid 
every kind of casual adventure, since his grief must 
be always proportionate to his hope. . You have long 
wasted that time, which, by a proper application, 
would have certainly, though moderately, increased' 
your fortune, in a laborious and anxious pursuit of a 
species of gain, which no labour or anxiety, no art 
or expedient, can secure or promote. You are now 
fivtting away your life in repentance of an act, 
against which repentance can give no caution, but 
to avoid the occasion of committing it. House from 
this lazy dream of fortuitous riches, which, if ob- 
tained, you could scarcely have enjoyed, because 
they could confer no consciousness of desert ; return 
to rational and manly industry, and -consider tfae 
mer^.gift of luck as bdow the care of a wiseman. - ■ 
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NtiMB. 182. Satvrd AY, December 14, 1751. 

Dives qaijkri wU, 

Etcito vultjieri. JuVSKAL. 

The lust of wealth can never beat delay. 

It has been observed in a Iste paper, that we are 
unreasooably desirous to separate the goods of life 
from those evils which Providence has connected 
with them, and to catch advantages without paying 
the price at which they are offered us. Evoy man. 
wishes to be rich, but very few have the powers ne- 
cessary to raise a sudden fortune, either by new dis- 
coveries, or by superiority of skill, in any necessary 
employment ; and among lower understandings, many 
want the firmness and industry requisite to regular, 
gain and gradual acquisitions. 

From the hope of enjoying affluence by methods 
more compendious than those of labour, and more 
generally practicable than those of genius, proceeds 
the common indiuarion to experiment and hazard, 
and that willingness to snat<^ all opportunities of 
growing rich by chance, which, when it has once 
taken possession of the mind, is seldom driven out 
either by time or ailment, but continues to waste 
life in perpetual delusion, and generally ends in 
wretchedness and want. 

The folly of untimely exultation and visioniffy 
prosperity, is by no means peculiar to the purchasers 
of tickets ; there are multitudes whose life is nothing 
r3 
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but a continual lottery ; who are always within a few 
months of plenty and happiness, and how often soever 
they are mocked with hlanks, expect s prize from 
the next adventure. 

Among the most resolute and ardent of the vota- 
ries of chance, may be numbered the mortals whose 
hope is to raise themselves by a wealthy match ; who 
lay out all their industry on the assiduities of court- 
ship, and sleep and wake with no other ideas than 
of treats, compliments, guardians, and rivals. 

One of the most indefatigable of this class, is my, 
old friend Leviculns, whom I have never known for 
thirty years without some matrimonial project of 
advantage. Leviculus was bred under a merchant, 
and by the graces of his person, the sprightliness of 
his prattle, and the neatness of his dress, so much 
enamoured his master's second daughter, a girl of 
sixteen, that she declared her resolution to- have no 
other husband. Her fiither. after having chidden 
her for undutifulness, consented to the match,, not 
much to the satisfaction of Iieviculus, who was auf- 
fidently elated vnth his conquest to think himself 
entitled to a larger fortune. He was, however, soon 
rid of his perplexity, for his mistress died before 
their marriage. 

He vras now bo well satisfied with his own ac- 
complishments, that he det^mined to commence 
fortune-hunter*, and when his apprenticeship ex- 
pired, instead of beginning, as was expected, to walk 
the Elxchange with a iace of importance, or asso- 
dating himself with those who were roost eminent 
for their knowledge of the stocks, he at onoe 
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thiew off the solemnity of the counting-house, 
equipped himself with a modish wig, listened to 
wits in coffee-houses, passed his evenings behind the 
scenes in the theatres, learned the names of beauties 
of quality, hummed the last stanzas of fashionable 
songs, talked with familiarity of high play, boasted 
of his achievements upon drawers and coachmen, was 
often brought to his lodgings at midnight in a ch^r, 
told with negligence and jocularity of bilking a tailor, 
and now and then let fly a shrewd jest at a sober 
citizen. 

Thos furnished nith irresistible artillery, he 
tutned his batteries upon the female world, and, in 
the first warmth of self-approbation, proposed no less 
than the possession of ridies and beauty united. He 
therefore paid his civilities to Flavilla, the only 
daughter of a wealthy shopkeeper, who not being ac- 
^ustoii^ to amorous blandisbments, or respectful 
addresses, was delighted with the novelty of love, 
and easily sufiered him to conduct her to the play, 
and to meet her where she visited. Leviculus did 
not doubt but her father, however offended by a dan- 
destine marriage, would soon be reconciled by the 
tears of his daughter, and the merit of his son-in-}aw, 
and was in baste to conclude the afiair. But the lady 
liked better to be courted than married, and kept 
him three years in uncertainty and attendance. At 
last she fell ifi love with a young ensign at a .ball, 
and having danced with him all night, married him 
in the mcHning. 

Xieviculus, to avoid the ridicule of his companions, 
todca jourpey toasmall eatAte in the country, where, 
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after his usual inquiries concerning the nymphs in the 
neighhourhood, he found it proper to fall in lore with 
Altilia, a maiden lady, twenty years older than him- 
self, for whose favour fifteen nephews and nieces were 
in perpetual contention. They horered round her with 
such jealous officiousness, as scarcely left a moment 
vacant for a lover. Leviculus, nevertheless, discovered 
his passion in a letter, and Altilia could not withstand 
the pleasure of hearing tows and sighs, and flatteries 
and protestations. She admitted his visits, enjoyed fw 
five years the happiness of keeping all her expectants 
in pei^etual alarms, and amused h^^elf with the vari- 
ous stratagems which were practised to disengage her 
afibctiouB. Sometimes she was advised with- great ear- 
nestness to travel for her health, and sometimes in- 
treated to keep her brother's house. Many stories were 
spread to the disadvantage of Leviculus, by which ehe 
commonly seemed afiected for a time, but took ewe soon 
afterwards to express her conviction of thrir felsehood. 
But being at last satiated with this ludicrous tyranny, 
she told her lover, when he pressed for the reward of his 
services, that she was very sensible of his merit, but 
was resolved not to impoverish an ancient family. 

He then returned to the town, and soonafter his 
arrival, became acquainted with Latronia, a lady 
distinguished by the elegance of her equipage, and 
the regularity of her conduct. ' Her wealth was 
evident in het magnificence, and her prudence in 
her economy, and therefore Leviculus, who had 
scarcely confidence to solirat her &vour, readily ac- 
quitted fortune of her former debts, when he found 
himself distinguished by her with, such marks of 
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preference as a woman of modesty is allowed to give. 
He now grew bolder, and ventured to breathe out 
his impatience before her. She heard him witiiout 
resentment, io time permitted him to hope for hap- 
piness, and at last fixed the nuptial day, wiUiout 
any distrustful reserve of pin-money, ex sordid stipu- 
lationa for jointure, and settlements. 

LeviculuB was triumphing on the eve of marriage, 
when he heard on the stairs the voice of Latnaiia's 
maid, wfamn frequent bribes bad secured in his ser- 
vice. She soon burst into his room, and tdd him 
that she could not suffer him to be longer deceived ; 
that her mistress was now spending the last payment 
of her fortune, and was only supported in her expeace 
by the credit of his estate. Leviculus shudd^ired to 
see himself so near a precipice, and found that he 
was indebted for his escape to the resentment of the 
maid, who having assisted Latronia to gain the con- 
quest, quarrelled with her at last about the plunder. 

Leviculus was now hopeless and disconsolate, till 
one Sunday he saw a lady in the Mall, whom her 
dress declared a widow, and whom, by the jolting 
prance of her gait, and the broad resplendence of 
her countenance, he guessed to have lately buried 
some prosperous citizen. He followed her home, 
and found her to be no less than the relict of Prune 
the grocer, who, having no children, had bequeathed 
to her all his debts and dues, and his estates real 
and personal. No formality was necessary in ad- 
dressing madam Prune, and therefore Leviculus 
went next morning without an introductor. His 
declaration was received with a loud laugh ; she 
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then collected her countenance, wondered at his im- 
pudeoce, asked if he knew to whom he was talking, 
then shewed him the door, and again laughed to find 
him confused. Lerieulus discovered that this cofine* 
liess was nothing more than the coquetry of Comhill, 
and next day returned to the attack. He soon grew 
familiar to her dialect, and in a few weeks heard, 
without any emoUon, hints of gay clothes with 
«mpty pockets; concurred in many eage rem^ks on 
tbe regard due to people of property; and agreed 
with het in detestation of the ladies at the other end 
o£ the town, who pitiebed their bellies to buy fine 
laces, and then pretended to laugh at the city. 

He sometimes presumed to mention maniage ; 
but was always answered with a slap, a hoot, and a 
flounce. At last he began to press her closer, and 
thought himself more favourably received; but 
grang' one morning, with a resolution to trifle no 
longer, he found her gone to church with a young 
journeyman from the neighbouring shop, of whom 
she had become enamoured at her window. 

In^ these, and a thousand intermediate adven- 
tures, has L<eviculu8 spent his time, till he is now 
grown gray with age, fat^ue, and disappointment. 
He be^ns at last to find that success is not to be 
expected, and being unfit (ot any employment that 
might improve his fortune, and unfurnished with 
any arts that might amuse his leisure, is condemned 
to wear out a tasteless life in narratives which few 
will hear, and complaints which none will pity. 
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Ndhb. 183. Tuesday, December 17, 1751. 

NvUa^es regni todit, ommsque potetlat 

Impatient coruortis erat, LucAir. 

No Hath of partimsbip doininlon owns ; 
Still discord hoven o'er divided throneB. 

Th£ hostility perpetually exercised between one 
man and aaqther, is caused by the desire of many for 
that which only few can possess. Every man would 
be rich, powerful, and &mous; yet fame, power, 
and riches are only the names of relative conditions, 
which imply the obscurity, dependance, and poverty 
of greater numbers. 

This universal and incessant eompetition produces 
injiuy and malice by two motives, interest and envy; 
the prospect of adding to our possessions what we 
can take from others, and the hope of alleviating 
the sense of our disparity by lessening others, though 
we giun nothing to ourselves. 

Of these two malignant and destructive powers, 
it seems probable at the first view, that interest has 
the strongest and most extensive inHuence. It is easy 
to conceive that opportunities to seize what has been 
long wanted, may excite desires almost irremtible ; 
but surely the same eagerness cannot be kindled by 
an accidental power of destroying that which gives 
happiness to another. It must be more natural to 
rob for gain, than to ravage only for, mischief 
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Vet I am incliaed to believe, ■ that the great law 
of mutual benevoleDce is oftener ric^ted by envy 
than by interest, and that most of the misery whi(^ 
the defamation of blameless actions, or the obstruc- 
tion of honest endeavours, brings upon the world, 
is inflicted by men that prt^ose no advantage to 
themselves but the satisfaction of poisoning the ban- 
quet which they cannot taste, and blasting the har- 
vest which they have no right to reap. 

Interest can diffuse itself but to a narrow com- 
pass. The number is never large of those who can 
hope to fill the posts of degraded power, cab^ the 
fragments of shattered fortune, or succeed to the 
honours of depreciated beauty. But the empire of 
envy has no limits, as it requires to its influence very 
little help from external circumstances. Envy may 
always be produced by idleness and pride, and in 
what place will they not be found? 

Interest requires some qualities not universally 
bestowed. The ruin of another will produce no 
profit to him who has not discernment to mark his 
advantage, courage to seize, and activity to pursue 
it ; but the cold malignity of envy may be exerted 
in a torpid and quiescent state, amidst the gloom of 
stupidity, in the coverts of cowardice. He that 
falls by the attacks of interest, iS' torn by hungry 
tigers ; he may discover and resist his enemies. 
He that perishes in the ambushes of envy, is de- 
stroyed by unknown and invisible assailants, and 
dies like a man suffocated by a poisonous vapour, 
without knowledge of his danger, or possibility of 
contest. 
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Interest is seldom pursued but at some liazard. 
He that hopes to gain much, has commonly some- 
thing to lose, and when he ventures to attack supe- 
riority, if he &il8 to conquer, is irrecoverably crushed. 
But euvy may act without expence or danger. To 
spread suspicion, to invent calumnies, to propagate 
scandal, requires neither labour nor courage. It is 
easy for the author of a' lie, however malignant, to 
escape detection, and infamy needs very little in- 
' dustry to assist its drcolation. 

Envy is almost the only vice which is practicable 
at all times, and in every place ; the only passion 
which can never lie quiet for want of irritation : its 
effects therefore are every where discoverable, and its 
attempts always to be dreaded. 

It is impossible to mention a name which any 
advantageous distinction has made Eminent, but 
some latent animosity will burst out. The wealthy 
trader, however he may abstract himself from pub- 
lick affairs, will never want those who hint, with 
Shylock, that ships are but boards. The beauty, 
adorned only with the unambitious graces of inno- 
cence and modesty, provokes, whenever she appears, 
a thousand murmurs of detraction. The genius, even 
'when he endeavours only to entertain or instruct, 
yet suffers persecution from innumerable criticks, 
whose acrimony is exdted merely by the pMU of seeing 
others pleased, and of hearing applauses which another 
' enjoys. 

The frequency of envy makes it so femiliar,: that 
it escapes our notice ; nor do we often reflect upon 
its turpitude or malignity, till we happen to feel its 
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influence. When he that has giren no provocatiioD 
to malice, but by attempting to excel, finds himself 
pursued by multitudes whom he never saw, with all 
the implacability of personal resentment ; when he 
perceives clamour and malice let loose upon him as 
a publick enemy, and incited by every stratagem of 
defamation ; when he hears the misfortunes of hb 
family, or the feUies of his youth, exposed to the 
world ; and every failure of conduct, or d^ect of na- 
ture, aggravated and ridiculed ; he then learns to 
abhor those artificeB at which he only laughed before, 
and discovers how much the h^piness of Ufe would 
be advanced by the eradication of envy from the 
human heart 

Envy is, indeed, a stubborn weed of the mind, and 
seldom yields to the culture of philctsopby. There 
are, however, considerations, which, if carefully im- 
planted and diligently propagated, might in time 
overpower oud repress it, since no one can nurse it 
for the sake of pleasure, as its effects are only sham^ 
anguish, and perturbation. 

It is above all other vices inconsistent with the 
character of a social being, because it sacrifices truth 
and kindness to very weak temptations. He that 
plunders a wealthy neighbour gains as much as he 
takes away, and may improve his own condition in 
the same proportion as he impairs another's ; but he 
that blasts a flouiishing reputation, must be content 
with a small dividend of additional fame, so small as 
can afibrd very little consolation to balance the guilt 
by which it is obtained. 

1 have hitherto avoided that dangerous and cm- 
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pineal morality, which cures one vice by means of 
another. But envy is so base and detestable, so vile 
in its original, and so pemidous in its eff^ts, that 
the predominance of almost any other quality is to 
be preferred. It is one of those lawless enemies 
of society, against which poisoned arrows may honestly 
be used. Let it therefore be constantly remeihbered, 
that whoever envies another, confesses his superiority, 
and let those be reformed by their pride who have 
lost thdr virtue. 

It is no slight aggravation of the injuries which 
envy incites, that they are committed against those . 
who hare ^ven no intentional provocation ; and that 
the sufferer is oflen marked out for ruin, not because 
he has &iled in any duty, but because he has dared 
to do more than was required. 

Almost every other crime is practised by the help 
of some quality vrhich might have produced esteem 
or love, if it had been well employed ; but envy is 
mere unmixed and genuine eril; it pursues a hate- 
ful end by despicable means, and desires not so much 
its own happiness as another's misery. To avoid 
depravity like this, it is not necessary that any one 
should aspire to heroism or sancrity, but only that be 
should resolve not to quit the rank whidi nature 
asrignshim, and wish to maintain the dignify of a 
human being. 
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Numb. 184. Saturday, December ai, 1751. 

Permittei ipiis expendere njiminibtti, quid 

CoHveniat tiobU, rebuaque tit utile nostris, 3vy. 

intrust tby foTtune to the pow'rs above ; 

Tieave them to manage for thee, and to grant 

What their unerring wisdom sees thee want. Drydeh. 

As every scheme of life, so every form of writ- 
ing, has its advantages and inconvettiences. though 
not mingled in the same proportions. The writer 
of essays escapes many embarrassments to wfaidi a 
large work would have exposed him ; he seldom 
harasses his reason with long trains of consequences, 
dims his eyes with the perusal of antiquated volumes, 
or burthens his memory with great accumulations 
of preparatory knowledge. A careless glance upon 
a favourite author, or transient survey of the varieties 
of life, is sufficient to supply the first hint or seminal 
idea, 'which, enlarged by the gradual accretion of 
matter stored in the mind, is by the warmth of 
fimcy easily expanded into flowers, and sometimes 
ripened into firuit. 

The most frequent difficulty by which the authors 
of these petty compositions are distressed, arises 
from the perpetual demand of novelty and change. 
The compiler of a system of science lays his inven- 
tion at rest, and employs only his judgment, the 
faculty exerted with least &dgue. ' Even the rela- 
tor of fdgned adventures, when once the principal 
characters are established, and the great events 
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r^ularly connected, finds incidents and episodes 
crow.diDg upon his mind ; every change opens new 
views, and the latter part of the story grows with- 
out labour out of the former. But he that attempts 
to entertain his reader with unconnected pieces, finds 
the irksomeness of his task rather increased than 
lessened by every production. The day calls afresh 
upon him for a new topick, and he is again obliged to 
choose, without any principle to regulate hischoice. 

It is indeed true, that there is seldom any neces- 
Kty of looking far, or inquiring long for a proper 
subject. Every diversity of art or nature, every 
publick blessing or calamity, every doraestick patu 
or gratification, every sally of caprice, blunder of 
absurdity, or stratagem of affectation, may supply 
matter to him whose only rule is to avoid uniformity. 
But it often happens, that the judgment is dis- 
tracted with houudless multiplicity, the imagination 
ranges from one design to another, and the hours 
pass .imperceptibly away, till the composition can 
be -no longer delayed, and . necessity enforces the 
use ftf those, thoughts which then happen to be, at 
hand. ■ The mind, rejoicing. at deliverance on any 
tenns from perplexity and suspense, applies herself 
vigoroijsly to the work before her, collects embel- 
lishments and illustrations, and sometimes finishes, 
with great ele^nce and happiness, what in a state 
of ease and leisure she never had b^un. 

It is nojt commoply observed, how much, even of 
actions, concddered as particularly subject to choice, 
is to be attributed to accident, or some cause out of 
our pwn power, by whatever name it be distinguished. 
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To dose tedious deliberationB with hasty retolves, 
and after long consultations with reason to refer the 
question to caprice, is by m> means peculiar to the 
essayist Let him that peruses this paper review ^e 
series of his life, and inquire how he was placed in 
his present condition. He will find, that of the good 
or ill which he has experienced, a great part carae 
unexpected, without any visible gradations of ap- 
proach ; that every event has been influenced by 
causes acting without his intervention ; and that 
whenever he pretended to the prerogative of f<Hre- 
sight, he was- mortified witji new conviction of the 
shortness of hie views. 

T he busy, the ambitious, the inconstant, and the 
adventurous, may be said to throw themselves by 
design into the arms of fortune, and voluntarily to 
quit the power of governing themselves ; they en- 
gage in a course of life in which little can be ascer- 
tained by previous measures ; nor is it any wond^ 
that th^r time is passed betit%en elation and de- 
spondency, hope and disappointment. 

Some there are who appear to walk t^e road of 
life with more circumspectiou, and make no step 
till they think themselves secure from the hazard 
of a precipice, when neith^ pleasure nor pn^t can 
tempt them from the beaten path; who refiwe to 
climb lest they should -fall, or to run lest t^eyshmild 
stumble, and move slowly forward without any com- 
pliance with those passions by whioh the heady and 
vehement are seduced and betrayed. 

Yet even the timorous prudence of this judicious 
class is hx from exempting them from tiie dtaninkMi 
of chance, a subtle and inddious power, who will 
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intrtide upon privacy and embarrass caution. No 
bourse of life is so prescribed and limited, but tbat 
many actions must result from arbitrary election. 
'Eivery one must form the general plan of bis conduct 
by his own reflections ; he must resolve whether he 
will endeavour at riches or at content ; whether he 
will exercise private or publick virtues ; whether he ■ 
will labour for the general benefit of mankind, or con- 
tract his beuefieeace to his &mily and dependants. 

This question has long exercised the schools of 
philosophy, but remans yet undecided ; aiid what 
hope is there that a young man, unacquainted with 
the arguments on either ^de, should determine his 
own destioy otherwise than by chance ? 

When chance has given him a partner of his bed, 
whom he prefers to all other women, without any 
proof of superior desert, chance must again direct 
him in the education of his children ; for, who was 
ever able to convince himself by arguments, that he 
had chosen for his son .that mode of instruction to 
which his understandipg was best adapted, or by 
which he would most easily be made wise or virtuous ?■ 

Whoever shall inquire by what motives he was de- 
termined on these important occasions, will find them 
such as his pride will scarcely suffer him to confess; 
some sudden ardour of desire, some uncertain glimpse 
of advantage, some petty competition, some inaccu- 
rate conclusion, or some example implicitly' re- 
verenced. Such are often the first causes of our 
resolves ; for it is necessary to act, but impossible 
to know the consequences of action, or to discuss 4^ 
the reasons which offer themselves on every part to 
inquisitiveness and solicitude. 

VOL. IV. s 
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Since lUe itself is unc^rUio, nothiog which has 
lif^ for its basis qtn boast much stability. Yet thi^ 
is but a sm^l part of our perplexity. We set out <Qi 
a tempestuous sea in quest of some port, where we 
expect to find rest, hut where we are not sure oi 
admission ; we are not only in danger of sinking in 
the way, hut of being misled by meteors mist^en 
for stars, of beiug driven from our course by Ae 
changes of the wind, and of losing it by unskiliiU 
steerage ; yet it sometimes happens, that crQss winds 
blow us to a safer coast, that meteors draw us aside 
from whirlpools, and that negUgence or errour. con- 
tributes to our escape from mischiefs to which a di< 
rect course would have exposed as. Of those diat, 
by predpitate conclusions, involve themselves in ca- 
lamities without guilt, very few, however they may 
reproach themselves, can be certain that other mea- 
sures would have been more successful. 

In this state of universal uncertainty, where a 
thousand daugets hover about us, and none can tell 
whether the good that he pursues is not evil in dis- 
guise, or whether the next step will lead him to 
safety or destruction, nothing can afford any rational 
tranquillity, but the conviction that, however we 
amuse ourselves with unideal sounds, nothing in 
reality is governed by diance, but that the universe 
is under the perpetual superintendance of Him 
who created it ; that our being is in ■ the hands of 
Omnipotent Goodness, by whom what appears ca- 
sual to us, is directed for ends ultimately kind and 
mennfiil ; and that nothing can finally hurt him who 
debars not himself from the divine favour. . 
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Numb. 185. Tuesday, December 34, 1751. 

At vindicta bouvm vitajacwidiv* ipsa, 

Nempt hnc indocti. 

Chrysippu* aott dicit idem, nee mite ThaUtit 

Ingemum, dulcique tettex victmus Hymttto, 

Qw partem accepta tteva inter vinclo Cicvta 

Acciuatori noiUt dare. — ■ — Q,uippe minvti 

Semper, el uiffrnij e»t ammt, exiguique volvptai 

UUio. JVY. 

Bat 0! revenge it eweet. 

Thus diink the .cioird ; who, eagei to engage, 

Take quickly fire, and kindle into rage. 

Not ao mild Thales nor Chiyuppoa thought, 

Mor that good man, who drank the pois'nous draught 

With mind serene ; and conld not wish to see 

His Tile accuser drink as deep aa be : 

Exalted Socrates ! diiinely brave ! 

Injui'd he fell, and dying he forgave, 

Too noble for revenge ; which still we lind 

Tlie weakest frailty ofa feeble mind. Drtdxit. 

No vidoufi dhpositiens of the mind more obsti- 
nately resist both the councils of philosophy and the 
injunctions (^ religion, than those which are compli- 
cated with an opinion of dignity ; and which we can- 
not dismiss without leaving in tiie bandi of opposi- 
tion some advantage iniquitously obtained, or suf- 
fering from our own prgudices some imputation of 
puedllanimity. 

For this reason scarcely any I^ of oar Redeemer 
is more openly tnuugressed, or more industriously. 
evaded, than that by whicli he commands hisfol- 
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lowers to forgive injuries, and prohibits, under the 
sanction of eternal misery, the gratification of the de- 
sire which every man feels to return pain upon him 
that inflicts it. Many who could have conquered 
their anger, are unahle to combat pride, and pursue 
offences to extremity of vengeance, lest they should 
be insulted by the triumph of an enemy. 

But certainly no precept could better become him, 
at whose birth peace was proclaimed to ike earth. 
For, what would so soon destroy all the order of so- 
dety, and deform life with violence and ravage, as a 
permission to every one to judge his own cause, and 
to apportion his own recompence for imagined in- 
juries ? 

It is difficult for a man of the strictest justice not 
to favour himself too much, in the calrnest moments 
of solitary meditation. Every one wishes for the 
distinctions for which thousands are 'wishing at the 
same time, in their own opinion, with better claims. 
He that, when his reason operates in its fujl force, 
can thus, by the mere prevalence of self-love, prefer 
himself to his fellow- beings, is very unlikely to judge 
equitably when his passions are agitated by a sense 
of wrong, and his attention wholly engrossed by pain, 
interest^ or danger. Whoever arrt^tes to himself 
the right of vengeance, shews how little he is qua- 
lified to decide his own claims, since he certainly de- 
mands what be would think iiiifit to be granted ' to 
another. 

Nothing is more apparent than that, however in- 
jured, or however provoked, some must at last be 
contented to forgive. For it can never be hoped. 
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that he who first commits an injury, will contentedly 
acquiesce in the penalty required : the sune haugh- 
tiness of contempt, or yehemence of desire, that 
prompt the act of injustice, will more stropgly incite 
its justilication ; and resentment can never so exactly 
balance the punishment with the fault, but there will 
remain an overplus of vengeance which even he who 
condemns his first action will think himself entitled 
to retaliate. What then can ensue but a continual' 
exacerbation of hatred, an unextinguishable feud, an 
incessant reciprocation of mischief, a mutual vi^lanoe 
to entrap, and eagerness to destroy ? 

Since then the imaginary right of vengeance must 
be at last remitted, because it is imposEoble to live in 
perpetual hostility, and equally impos«ble that of two 
enemies, either should first think himself obliged by 
justice to submission, it is surely eligible to forgive 
early. Every passion is more easily subdued before 
it has been long accustomed to possession of the 
heart; every idea is obliterated with less difficulty, 
as it has been more slightly impressed, and less fre- 
quently renewed. He who has often brooded over 
his wrongs, pleased himself with schemes of malig- 
nity, and glutted his pride with the fancned supplica-- 
tions of humbled enmity, will not easily open his. 
bosom to amity and reconciliation, or indulge the 
gentle sentiments of benevolence and peace. 

It is easiest to for^ve, while there is yet little to 
be forpven. A single injury may be soon dianissed 
from the memory ; but' a lofig succession of ill offices . 
by degrees assodates itself with every idea; a long- 
eontest involves so many circumstances, that every 
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^ace^and action vnll recall it to the mind, and fresh 
xemembrance of vexation must still enkindle isge, and 
initate rerenge. 

A wise man will make haste to foi^ve, biecauae 
he knows the true value of time, and will not suffer 
it to pass away in unnecessary pain. He tiiat will-^ 
iogly suffers the corrosons of inveterate hatred, and 
gives up his days and nights to the gloom of malice,, 
and perturhadcms of stratagem, cannot surely be said' 
to consult his ease. Resentmeat is an union of sor- 
row with malignity, a comlunatiou of a passion which 
aU endeavour to avoid, with a passion which aJl concur 
to detest. The man who retires to meditate miscMeC 
and to exasperate his own rage ; whose thought? are 
employed only on means of distress apd contrivances, 
of niin ; whose mind never pauses &om the remem- 
brwce of his own sufferings, but to indulge some 
hope of enjoying the calamities of another, may justly 
tie numbered among Uie most miserable of human 
bangs, among those who are guilty< without ren^^dtj 
who have neither the gladness of pro^cnty, not Uie 
calm' of innocence. 

Whoever considers the weakness both of hinjsdf 
and others mil, not long want pe^uwiresj to for- 
giA^eneas. We know n<>t to what, degree of malignity 
any iitjUT? ia tp>be impiJted,^' or hQw much il$ guilty 
if we were to inspect the loiiid of hint tht^ com- 
mitte«U it, would he exteai^ited bgr. mistake, pred- 
pftanoek' or, negligence ; we canuQt be ce^«ip hpv 
raucti niwe we feel, than was intended to be-inflict- 
edj or, how, much, we increase. the i^schief to cfur;: 
fielvee. by TO\untary aggrttyationa Wp< n»5t li^rga 
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to design the effects of accident ; We ioaay tbink the 
blow nolent only because we hare made ourselves 
delicate and tender ; we are on every ride in danger 
of errour and of guilt ; which we are certun to avoid 
only by speedy fOTgivenees. 

From t^is pacifick and hatmless temper, thus pro- 
pitious to others and ourselves, to domestick tran- 
quillity and to social happiness, no man is withheld 
Init by pride, by the fear of being insulted by his 
adversary, or despised by the world. 

It may be laid down as an unfiuling imd univa^l 
axiom, that "all pride is abject and mean." It is 
^ways an ignorant, lazy, or cowardly acquiescence 
in a false appearance of excellence, and proceeds not 
from consciousness of our. attainments, but insenu- 
iHlity of our wants. 

Nothing can be great which is not ri^t. Nothing 
which reason condemns can be suitable to the dignity 
of the human mind. To be driven by external mo- 
tives from the path which our own heart ai^roves, 
to give way to any thing but conviction, to suffer the 
oj^oD of Others to rule our choice, ot overpower our 
nttAvea, is to submit tamely to the lowest and most 
ignominious slavery, and to ren^ the right of di- 
recting our own lives. 

The utmost excellence at which humanity can 
arrive, is a constant and determinate pursuit of vir< 
tue, without regard to present dangers or advantage; 
a continual reference of every action to the divine 
will ; an habitual appeal to everlasting justice ; and 
an unvaried elevation of the intellectual eye to the 
reward which ])erBeverance only can obtain. But 
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that pride which many, who pTeeume to boast of ge- 
nerous sentiments, allow to regulate their measures, 
has nothing nobler in view than the approbatioD of 
men, of beings whose superiority we are under no 
obligation to aclinowledge, and who, when we have . 
coiu-ted them with the utmost assiduity, can confer 
no valuatde or permanent reward ; of beings who ig- 
norantly judge of what they do not understand, or 
partially determine what they never have examined; 
and whose, sentence. is therefore of no weight till it 
has received the ratification of our own conscience. 

He that can descend to bribe suffrages like these, 
at the price of his innocence ; he that can suffer the 
delight of such acclamations to withhold his attention 
from the commands of the universal Sovereign, has 
little reason to congratulate himself upon the great- . 
ness of his mind ; whenever he awakes to seriousness 
and rejection, he must become despicable in his own 
eyes, and shrink with shame from the remembrance , 
of his cowardice and folly. 

Of him that hopes to be foi^ven, it is indispen- . 
sably required that he forgive. It is therefore su- . 
perfluous to urge any other motive. On this great , 
duty eternity is suspended, and to him that refuses 
to practise it, the throne <tf mercy is inaccessible, 
and the Saviouu of \he world has been bom in vain. 
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Numb. 186. Saturday, December 38, 1751. 

Pone me, pigri* vbi nulla campis 

Arbor miivd recreatur A-ard 

Duke ridentem Lalagtn amabo, ■ 

Duke loquentem, Hon. 

Place me where never aummer breeze 

Unbinds the glebe, or warms the trees ; 

Where ever lowering clouds appear, 

And angry Jove deforms th' inclement year : 

Love and tbe nympb shall charm my toils. 

The nymph, who sweetly speaks and sweetly smiles. 

Fbahcu. 

Of the happiness and misery of our present state, 
part arises from our sensations, and part from our 
f^inions ; part is distributed by nature, and part is . 
in a great measure apportioned by ourselves. Po- . 
sitive pleasure we cannot always obtain, and positive . 
pain we often cannot remove. No man can give, 
to his pWD plantations the fragrance of the Indian ■. 
groves; nor will any precepts of philosophy enaUo 
him to withdraw his attention firom wounds or 
diseases. But the n^ative infelicity which proceeds, 
not from the pressuxe of sufiering^ but the absence 
of enjoyments, will always yield to the remedies of 
reason. 

One df the great arts of escapii^ sup^uous ' 
uneasiness, is to flree our minds &om the habit of' 
comparing our condition widi that of others on 
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whom the blessings of life are more bountifully be- 
stowed, or with imaginary states of delight and 
. security, perhaps unattainable by mortals. Few are 
placed in a situation so gloomy and distressfiil, as 
not to see every day beings yet more forlorn and 
miserable, from whom they may learu to rejoice in 
their own lot. 

^0 inconvenience is less superable by art or dili- 
gence than the inclemency of climates, and there- 
fore none affords more proper exerdse for this 
philosophical abstraction. A native of England, 
pinched vdth the frosts ' of December, may lessen 
his affection for hia own country by suffering his 
imagination to wander in the vales of Asia, and 
sport among the woods that are always green, and 
streams that always murmur ; but' if he turns his 
thoughts towards the polar r^;ion8, and considers 
the nations to whom a great portion <^ the year is 
^kness, and who are condemned to pass weeks 
and months amidst mountains of snow, he will soon 
rtaover hu tranquillity, and, while he stirs his fire, 
(W throws his doak about him, reflect how much -he 
owes to Frovidenoe, that he is not placed iu Green- 
land or Siberia. 

The barfeniBesa of the earth and the severity <]€ 
ih6' skies in theise dreary countries, are such as' 
nvigfat be expected to confine the mind wholly to 
the oMitemphitikm of necessity and distress, so that 
the care of escaping death from cold and hunger, 
should leave no room for those pawiens which, in 
Undi: of {denty, influmce conduct, or divers^ 
cbanwtirs^ the rammer should be spent only io 
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proTi^iig for the winter, sod the wuita in lengitig 
for t^e aumroer. 

Yet learned curiosity is known to have found ita 
way- into these abodes of poverty and glonn : I^ap. 
knd and Iceland- have their hiattmans, their critidt^ 
and their poets ; and Idv^ that extends fais domi- 
nion yihaevet humanity can he found, perhaps 
exerts the same power in the Greenlander's hut as 
in th^ palaces of eastern monarchs. 

In one of the large caves to whidi' the families of 
Greenland retire together, to pass the cold months^ 
and which may be termed their village or ei^s, a 
youth and maid, who came from different parts ef 
the country, were- so mueh difitinguished for thdr 
beMity, that they were called by the rest ef the 
inhabitants Anniogait and' Ajut^ from a supposed 
memUance to tbeir ancestors of the same names; who - 
bad be»i tranefoimed of old into the sub and moonl 

Anningait &r some time heard the praises of Ajut 
with: little emotion, but at last, by frequent inter- 
view^ beeame'seasible of her cht^rms, and ^rst made 
a discovery of' his afisction, by inviting h<^ with her 
parents to a f^ut, where he placed before -Ajut tfae' 
tail of a whale. Ajut seemed not much delighted 
1^ this g^antry ; yet, however, from that time was 
otBerved-raredy to appear, but in a vest made of the 
sldn of a- wUte deer; she used frequently to rfenew 
the bUch die Jipon her hands and for^ead* to adorn - 
ber sleeves with coral and> dells, and to braid her 
hair with great exactness. 

The elegance of herdressj and-the judicious dis- 
position of< her ornaments, had such an effect upon' 
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Anningait, that he could no longer be' restruned 
from a declaration of his love. He therefore com- 
posed a poem in her praise, in which, among other 
heroicl^ and tender sentiments, he protested, that " She 
was beautiful as the vernal willow, and fragraet as 
thyme upon the mountuns ; that her fingers were; 
white as the teeth of the morse, and her smile grate- 
ful as the dissolution of the ice ; that he would pur- 
sue her, though she should pass the snows of the 
midland difi^, or seek shelter in the caves of the 
eastern cannibals; that he would tear her firotn thfe/ 
embraces of the genius of the rocks, snatch her 
Irora the paws of Amarock, and rescue her fnnn the 
ravine of Hafgufa." He concluded with a vrish, that 
" whoever shall attempt to hinder his imion with 
Ajut, might be buried without his bow, and that in 
the land of souls bis skull might serve for no other: 
use than to catch the droppings of the stanry lamps." 

This ode being universally applauded, it was ex- 
pected that Ajut would soon yield to gu<^ fervour; 
and accomplishments; but Ajut, with the natural 
haughtiness of beauty, expected all the forms of', 
courtship ; and before she would confess herself con-: 
quered, the sun: returned, the ice broke, and the- 
season of labour called all to their employmmts. 

Anningait and Ajut for a time always went out 
in the same boat, and divided whatever was xau^t 
Anningait, in the sight of his mistiera, lost no opi 
portunity of signalizing his courage; 'he attacked, 
the sea-horses on the ice ; pursued t^e seals into 
the water ; and leaped upon the back of the whale, 
while he .-was yet struggling with the remains of 
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life. Nor was his diligence less to accumnlate all 
that could be necesisary to make winter comfortable : 
he. dried the. roe of fishes and the lldsh. i£ seals ; he 
entrapped deer and foxes, and dressed their skins to 
adorn his bride; he feasted her with eggs from the 
rocks, and strewed her tent with flowers. 
. It happened that a tempest drove the fish to a 
distant part of the coast, before Anningait had 
completed his store ; he therefore entreated Ajut, 
that she would at last grant him her hand, and ac- 
company him to that part of the country whither 
he was now summoned by necessity. Ajut thought 
him not yet entitled to such condescension, but 
proposed, as a trial of his constancy, that he should 
return at the end of summer to the cavern where , 
their acquaintance commenced, and there expect 
the reward of his assiduities. " O virgin, beautiful 
as the sun shining on the water, consider," said An- 
ningait, "what thou hast required. How easily 
may my return be precluded by a sudden frost or un- 
expected fogs ; then must the night be passed with- 
out my Ajut. We live not, my fair, in those fabled 
countries, which lying strangers so wantonly describe ; 
where the whole year is divided into short days and 
nights ; where the same habitation serves for summer 
and winter ; where they raise houses in rows above the 
ground, dwell together from year to year, with flocks 
of tame animals grazing in the fields-about them ; 
can travel at any time from one place to another, 
through ways inclosed with trees, or over walls raised 
upon the inland waters; and direct their course 
through wide countries by the sight of green hills or 
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scatteMcl buildiogs. Kveii in summor we have no 
meane of crossing the mountains, whose snows are 
ner^ dissohod ; nor can temore to my distant le- 
ndence, but in oar boats coasting the bays. Con- 
sider, j\jut; a few summer-dayi, and a few winter- 
nights, and the life of man is at an end. Ni^t 
W the time of ease and festivity, of revels and gaiety ; 
but what will be the flaming lamp, the delicious seal, 
or the soft oil, without the smile of ^ut ?" 

The eloquence of Anningut was run ; the maid 
continued inexorable, and they parted with ardent 
promises to meet sgain before the night of winter. 
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NnuB. 187. Tuesday, December 81, 1751. 



Non ilium noslH poitunt mutare Utboret, 

Non ti frigorihtts medHt Hebnimque bibamut, 

Sitkoitiatqye mvei fnemi* tvhtamat aquotx—— 

Oamia vittcit amor, ViMOn- 

Love altera not for iu his hard deereei, 

Not though beneath the Thracian clime we freese. 

Or ibe mild btisa of temperate skiei forego, 

And in mid winter tread Sithonian boow : ~ ~ 

Love conqueri aU- — - Drtdut. 

Anningait, however discomposed by the dilatory 
coyness of Ajut* was yet resolved to omit no tokens 
of amorous respect ; and therefore presented her at 
his departure with the skins of Kven white fawns, of 
five swans and deven seals, with three marUe lamps* 
ten vessels of seal oil, and a large kettle of brassy 
which he had purchased irom a ship, at the price of 
half a whale, and two homa of sea-unicorns. 

Ajnt was so much afibcted by the fondness of her 
lover, or so much overpowered by bis magnificence 
that she followed him to the sea-ude ; and, when she 
saw him enter the boat, wished aloud, that he m^ht 
return with plenty of skins and oil ; that.neith^ the 
mermaids might snatch him into the deeps, ryot the 
spirits of the rocks confine him in thdr caverns. 

She stood a while to gaxe upon the departing 
vessel, and then returning to her hut, oleut and 
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dejected, laid aside, from that hour, her white deet 
skin, suffered her hair to spread unhraided on her 
shoulders, and forhore to mix ia the dances of the 
maidens. She endeavoured to divert her thoughts 
by continual application to feminine employments, 
gathered moss for the winter lamps, and dried grass 
to line the boots of Anningait. Of the skins which 
he had bestowed upon her, she made a fishing-coat, 
a small boat, and tent, all of exquisite manufacture ; 
and while she was thus busied, solaced her labours 
with a song, in which she prayed, " that her lover 
might have hands stronger than the paws of the bear, 
and feet swifter . tiuin the feet of the rein-deer ; that 
his dart might never err, and that his boat might 
never leak ; that he might Sever stumble on the ice, 
nor ^nt in the water ; that the seal might rush 
on his harpoon, and the wounded whale might dash 
the waves in vain." 

The large boats in which the Greenlanders trans- 
port their families, are always rowed by women ; 
for a maa will not debase himself by work, which 
requires neither skill nor courage. Anningait was 
therefore exposed by idleness to the ravages of pas- 
sion. He went thrice to the stern of the boat, with 
an intent to leap into the water, and swim back to 
his mistress ; but, recollecting the misery which they 
must endure in the winter, without oil for the 
lamp, or skins for the bed, he resolved to employ 
the weeks of absence in provision for a night of 
plenty and felicity. He then composed his emo- 
tions as he could, and expressed in wild numbers 
and uncouth images, his hopes, his sorrows, and his 
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fears. " O life !" says he, " frail and uncertain ! 
where shall wretched man find thy resemblance but 
in ice floating on the ocean ? It towers on high, it 
sparkles from afar, while die storms drive and tlie 
waters beat it, the sun melts it above, and the rocks 
shatter it below. What art thou, deceitM pleasure ! 
but a sudden blaze streaming from the north, which 
plays a moment on the eye, mocks the traveller with 
the hopes of light, and then vanishes for ever? 
What, love, art thou but a whirlpool,- which we 
approach without knowledge of our danger, drawn 
on by imperceptible d^rees, till we have lost all 
power of resistance and escape? Till I fixed my 
eyes on the graces of Ajut, while I had not yet 
called her to the banquet, I was cueless as the 
sleeping morse, I was merry as the singers in the 
stars. Why, Ajut, did I gaze upon thy graces? 
why, my fair, did I call thee to the banquet ? Yet, 
be faithful, my love, remember Anningait, and meet 
my return with the smile of virginity. I will chase 
the deer, I will subdue the whale, resistless as the 
frost of darkness, and unwearied as the summer sun. 
In a few weeks I shall return prosperous and wealthy; 
then shall the roe-fish and ' the porpoise feast thy 
kindred ; the fox and hare shall cover thy couch ; 
the tough hide of the seal shall shelter thee from 
cold ; and the fat of the whale illuminate thy 
dwelling." 

Anningait having with these sentiments consoled 
his grief, and animated his industry, found that 
they had now coasted the headland, and «aw the 
whales spouting at a distance. He therefore placed 

Vol. IV. T 
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hiauelf in his fishing-boat, called his assoeiates to 
their several emplo3nDeDla, plied his oar and harpoon 
with incredible courage and dexterity ; and, by 
dividing his time betweefa the cbace and fishery, sus- 
pended the miseries of absence and suspicion. 

Ajut, in the mean time, notwithstanding her De- 
lected dress, happened, as she was drying some skins 
in the sun, to catch the eye of Nomgsuk, on his 
return &om hunting. Nomgsuk was of Inrth truly 
illustrious. His mother had died' in cfaildbirthi and 
his &ther, the most expert fisher of Greenland, had 
perished by too close pursuit of the whale. His 
dignity was equalled by his riches ; he was master 
of four men's and two women's boats, had ninety 
tubs of oil in his winter habitation, and five-and- 
twenty seals buried in the snow against the season 
of darkness. When he saw the beauty of Ajut, he 
immediately threw over her the stin of & deer that 
he had taken, and soon after presented her with a 
branch of coral. Ajut refused his gifts, and deter- 
mined to admit no lover in the place of Anningait. 

Nomgsuk. thus rejected, had recourse to strata- 
gem. He knew that' Ajut would consult an Angek- 
kok, or divinfir, concerning the fiite of her lover, 
and the feiidty of her future life. He therefore 
applied himself to the most celebrated Angekkok 
of that part of the country, and, by a present of two 
seals and a marble kettle, obtained a promise, that 
when Ajut should consult him, he would declare 
that her lover was in the land of souls. Ajut, in a 
short time, brought him a coat made by herself, ' 
and inquired what events were to be&l her, with 
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assnrances of a much larger reward &t the return 
of Anuingait, if the prediction should flatter her 
deares. The Angekkok knew the way to riches; 
and foretold that Anniagut, having already eaiight 
two whales, would soon return borne with a lai^ 
boat laden with proTisions. 

) This i»ognostication she was ordered to keep 
secret ; and Norngsuk depending upon bis artifice, 
renewed hit; addresses with greater confidence ; but 
finding his suit still unsUccessAil, applied hiins^f to 
her parents with gif^ and promises. The weal-th of 
Greenland is toe powerful for the virtue of a Gteen- 
lander ; they foi^t the merit and the ptesents of 
Anningait, and decreed Ajiit to the emibraces of 
Nomgsiik. She entreated; she reraonstrated ; sh6 
wept, and raved ; but finding riches irre^stible, fled 
away into the uplands, and lived in a cave' upion sath 
berries as she cetuXd gather, and the birds or hares 
which she had the fortune to ensnare, taking care, 
at an hour when she was not likely to be fotind, to 
view the 8ea every day; that her Iffter might riot 
miss ha- at his return. 

At last she saw the greM hokl in which Ailriingait 
had departed, steahng slow and heavy laden along 
the coast. She ran with all the impatience of affec- 
tion to catch her lover in -her arms, and relate her 
constancy and sufferings. When the company reached 
the land, they informed her that Anningait, after 
the fishery was ended, being unable to support the 
slow passage of the vessel of carri^e, had set out 
before them in his fishirig-boat, and the; expected at 
tbeir arrival to have found bim on shore. 
T S 
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Ajut, distracted at this intelligence, waa about to 
fly into the hills, without knowing why, though she 
was now in the hands of her parents, who forced her _ 
back to their own hut, and endeavoured to comfort 
her ; laut when at last they retired to rest, Ajut went 
down to the beach; where, finding a fishing-boat, 
she entered it without hesitation, and telling those 
who wondered at her rashness, that she was going 
in search of Anningait, rowed away with great 
swiftness, and was seen no more. 

The fate of these lovers gave occasion to various 
fictions and conjectures. Some are of opinion, that 
they were changed into stars ; others imagine, that 
Anningait was seized in his pass^e by the genius 
of the rocks, and that Ajut was transformed into a 
mermaid, and still continues to seek her lover in the 
deserts of the sea. But the general persuasion is, 
that they are both in that part of the land of souls 
where the sun never sets, where oil is always fresh, 
and provisions always warm. The virgins sometimes 
throw a thimble and a needle into the bay, irom 
which the hapless maid departed; and when a Green- 
lander would praise any couple for virtuous afiection, 
he declares that they love like Anpingait and Ajut 
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Numb. 188. Satueday, January 4, 1752. 

Si te cola, SexU, non amabo, Makt. 

The mure I honour thee, the lesi I love. 

Nome of the desires dictated by vanity is more 
general,' or less blameable, than that of being dis- 
tmguisbed for the arts of conversation. Other ac- 
complishments may be possessed without opportunity 
of exerting them, or wanted without danger that the 
defect can often be remarked ; bu^ as no man can 
live, otherwise than in an hermitage, without hourly 
pleasure or vexation, from the fondness or n^Iect of 
those about him, the faculty of ^ving pleasure is of 
continual use. Few are more frequently envied than 
those who have the power of forcing attention whfire- 
ever they come, whose entrance is conmdered as a 
promise of felicity, and whose departure is lamented, 
like the recess of the sun from northern climates, as 
a privation of all that enlivens fancy, or inspirits 
gaiety. 

It is apparent, that to excellence in this valuable 
art, some peculiar qualifications are necessary ; for 
every one's experience will inform him, that the 
pleasure which men are able to give in conversation, 
holds no stated proportion to their knowledge or 
their virtue. Many find their way to the tables and 
the parties of those who never consider them as of 
the least importance in any other place ; we have all. 
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at one time or other, been content to love those whom 
we could not esteem, and been persuaded to try the 
dangerous experiment of admitting him for a com- 
psnioD, whom we knew to be too ignorant for a coun- 
sellor, and too treacherous for a friend. 

I question whether some abatemoit of character 
is not necessary to general acceptance. Few spend 
their time with much satisfaction under the eye of 
uncontestable superiority ; and therefore, among 
those whose presence is courted at assemblies of 
jolUty, there are seldom found men eminently dis- 
Unguished for powers or acquisitions. The wit 
whose vivadty condemns slower tongues to silence, 
the scholar whose knowledge allows no man to 
fency that be instructs him, the critick who suffers 
no fallacy to pass undetected* and the reasoner who 
condemns the idle to thought, and the negligent to 
attention, are generally praised and feared, reve- 
renced and avoided. 

He that would please must rarely aim at such 
excellence as depresses his hearers in their own 
opinion, or debars them from the hope of contri- 
buting reciprocally to the entertainment of the com- 
pany. Merriment, extorted by sallies of imagination, 
sprightUness of remark, or quickness of reply, is too 
t^ten what the Latins call, the Sardinian Laughter, a. 
distortion of the face without gladness of heart. 

For this reason, no style of conversation is more 
extensively acceptable than the narrative. He who 
has stored his memory with slight anecdotes, pri- 
vate incidents, and personal peculiarities, seldom 
ffiils to. find his audience fitvourable. Almost every, 
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msn listens with eagerness to contemporary hist<!H7 ; 
for alcDOSt every man has some real or imaginary 
connexion with a celebrated character ; some desire 
to advance or oppose a rising-name. Vanity often 
co-operates with curiosity. He that is a hearer in 
one place, qualifies himself to become a speaker in 
another ; for though he cannot comprehend a series 
of argument, or transport the volatile spirit of wit 
without evaporation, he yet thinks Inmself able to 
treasure up the varioos incidents of a story, and 
pleases his hopes with the information which he shall 
give to some inferior society. 

Narratives are for the most part beard without 
envy, because they are not supposed to imply any 
intellectual qftalities above the common rate. To 
be acqumnted with facts not yet echoed by plebei&n 
mouths, may happen to one man as well as to ano- 
ther ; and to relate ^em whei\ they are known, has 
in appearance so little difficulty, that every one con- 
eludes himself equal to the task. 

Bht it is not easy, and in some situations of life 
not possible, to accumulate such a stock of materials 
as may st^port tlw expence of continual narration ; 
and it frequently happens, that they who attempt this 
method of ingratiating themselves, please only at the 
first interview; and, for want of new supplies of intel- 
ligence, wear out their stories by continual repetition. 

There would be, therefore, little hope of obtain-" 
ing the pnuse of a good companion, were- it not to 
be gained by more compendious methods ; but such 
is tiie kindness of mankind to all, except those who 
aspire toreal merit and rational dignity, that every 
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understandiDg may find some way to excite beneva- 
lence ; and whoever is not envied may learn the art 
of procuring love. We are willing to be pleased, 
but are not willing to admire; we favour the mirth 
or officiousness that solicitB our regard, bat oppose 
the worth or spirit that enforces it. 

The first place among those that please, because 
they desire only to please, is due to the meiTy fellow, 
whose laugh is loud, and whose voice is strong; who 
is ready to echo every jest with obstreperous appro- 
bation, and countenance every frolick with vodfera- 
tions of applause. It is not necessary to a merry fellow 
to have in himself any fund of jocularity, or force of 
conception ; it is sufficient that he always appears iu 
the highest exaltation of gladness, for the greater part 
of mankind are gay or serious by infection, and follow 
without resistance the attraction of example. 

Next to the merry fellow is Uie good-natured 
man, a being generally without benevolence, or 
any other virtue, than such as indolence and insen- 
sibility c(Afer. The characteristick of a good-na- 
tured man is w bear a joke ; to sit unmoved and 
Unaffected amidst noise and turbulence, pro&ne- 
ness and obscenity; to hear every tale without 
contradiction.; to endure insult without reply ; and 
to follow the stream of folly, whatever course it 
shall happen to take. The good-natured man is 
coii/imonly the darling of the petty wits, with whom 
they exercise themselves in the rudiments of rail- 
lery ; for he never takes advantage of failings, nor 
disconcerts a puny satirist with unexpected sar- 
casms ; but while the glass continues to drculate;: 
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contentedly bears the expence of unintemipted laugh- 
ter, and retires rejoidng at his own importance. 

The modest man is a companioD of a yet lower 
rank, whose only power of giviog pleasure is not to 
interrupt it The modest man 8ati86e8 himself with 
peaceful silence, which all bis companions are candid 
enough to consider as proceeding not from inability 
to speak, but willingness to hear. 

Many, without being able to attain any general 
character of excellence, have some single art of enter- 
tainment which gerres them as a passport through the 
world. One I have known for fifteen years the dar- 
ling of a weekly club, because every night, precisely 
at eleven, he be^ns his favourite song, and during 
the vocal performance, by corresponding motions of ■ 
his hand, chalks out a giant upon thf walL Another 
has endeared himself to a long snccession of acquain- 
tances by sitting among them with his wig reversed ; 
another by contriving to smut the nose of any stran- 
ger who was to be initiated in the club ; another by 
purring like a cat, and then pretending to be frighted ; 
and another by yelping like a hound, and calling to 
the drawers to drive out the dog. 

Such are the arts by which cheerfulness is promoted, 
and sometimes friendship established ; arts, which 
those who despise them should not rigorously blame, 
except wheq they are practised at the expence of 
, innocence ; for it is always necessary to be loved, but 
not always necessary to be reverenced. 
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Ndmb. 189. Tuesday, January 7, 1752. 

Qftod tarn grande tophot clantat tibi fvrba togala, 
Ntm tu, Pomponi, ceena dittrta tva est. Makt. 

Resounding plMtdite though the crowd have Tung; 

Thy treat is eloquent, and not thy tongue. F. Lswu. 

The world scarcely affords opportunities (^ making 
any observation more frequently, than on false d^ms 
to commendation. Almost every man wastes part of 
his life in attempts to di^lay qualities which he does 
not possess, and to gain applause which he cannot 
keep ; to that scarcely can two persons casually meet, 
but one is offended or diverted by the ostentation of 
the other. 

Of these pretenders it is fit to distinguish those 
who endeavour to deceive from them who are deceived ; 
those who by designed impostures prtonote their 
iateiest, or gratify their pride, from them who mean 
only to force into r^ard their latent excdlencies and 
neglected virtues; who bedieye themselves qualified 
to instruct or please, and therefore invite the' notice 
of miankind. 

The artful and fraudulent usurpers of distinction 
deserve greater severities than ridicide and con- 
tempt, since they axe seldom content with empty 
praise, but are instigated by passions more perni- 
cious than vanity. They consider the reputation 
which. they endeavour to establish as necessiuy to. 
the accomplishment of some subsequent design. 
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and value praise only as it may conduce to the 
succras of avarice or ambition. 

The commercial world is very frequently put into 
confuaion by the bankruptcy of merchaqts, that as- 
sumed the splendour of- wealth only to obtain the 
privil^e of trading with the stock o{ other men, and 
of contracting debts which nothing but lucky ca- 
sualties could enable them to pay ; till after having 
supported their appearance a while by tumultuous 
magnificeDce of boundless traffick, they sink at (mce, 
and drag down into poverty those whom their eqm- 
p^es'had induced to trust them. 

Among wretches that place their happiness in the 
&vour of the great, of beings whom only high titles 
or large estates set above themselves, nothing is mere 
common than to boast of confidence which they do 
not enjoy ; to sell promises which they know their 
interest unable to perform ; and to reimburse the 
tribute whidl they pay to an imperious master, from 
the contributions of meaner dependants, whom they 
can amuse with tales of their influence, and hopes of 
their aolidtation. 

Even among some, too thoughtless and vdatile 
for avarice or aibbition, may be found a species of 
falsehood more detestable than the levee or exchange 
can shew. Thoe are men that boast of debaucheries, 
of which they never had address to be guilty; ruin, 
by lewdtale^ the characters of women to whom they 
are scarcely known, or by whom they have been re. 
jected ; destroy in a drunken frolick the Happiness of 
fiunilies ; blast the bloom of beauty, and intercept the 
reward of virtue. - 
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Other artifices of falsehood, though utterly unwor- 
thy of an ingenuous mind, are not yet to be ranked 
with flagitious enormities, nor is it necessary to incite 
sanguinary justice against them, since they may be 
adequately punished by detection and laughter. The 
traveller wl;io describes cities which he has never seen; 
the squire, who, at his return from London, tells of 
his intimacy with nobles to whom he has only bowed 
in the, park or cofiee-house ; the author who enter- 
tains his admirers with stories of the assistance which 
lie gives to wits of a higher rank ; the city dame who 
talks of her visits at great houses, where she happens 
to know the cook-maid, are surely such harmless ani- 
mals as truth herself may be content to despise with- 
out desiring to hurt them. 

. But of the multitudes who struggle in vain for 
distinction, and display their own merits only to 
feel more acutely the sting of n^lect, a great part 
are wholly innocent of deceit, and are betrayed, by 
in&tuation and credulity, to that scorn with which 
the universal love of praise incites us all to drive 
feeble competitors out of our way. 

Few men survey themselves with so much seve- 
rity, as not to admit prejudices in thsir own favour, 
which an artiul flatterer may gradually strengthen, 
till wishes for a particular qualification are improved 
to hopes of attainment, and hopes of attainment to 
belief of possession. Such flatterers every one will 
find, who has power to reward their assiduities. 
Wherever there is wealth there will be dependance 
aifd expectation, and wherever there is dependance, 
there will be an emulation of scrviHty. 
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Many of the follies which provoke general censure, 
are the efiecte of such vaoity as, howev^ it might 
have Trantoned in the imagination, would scarcely 
have dared the pubUck eye, had it not been animated 
and emboldened by flattery. Whatever difficulty 
there may be in the knowledge of ourselves, scarcely 
any one fitils to suspect his own imperfections, till 
he is elevated by others to confidence. We are al- 
most all naturally modest and timorous; but fear 
and shame are uneasy sensations, and whosoever helps 
to remove them is received with kindness. 

Turpicula was the heiress of a large estate, and 
having lost her mother in her infancy, was commit- 
ted to a governess, .whom misfortunes had reduced 
to suppleness and humility. The fondness of Tor- 
picula's father would not suffer him to trust her at 
a publick school, but he hired domestick teachers, 
and bestowed on her all -the accomplishments that 
wealth could purchase. But bow many things are 
necessary to happiness which money cannot obtain ! 
Thns secluded from all with whom she might con- 
verse on terms of equality, she heard none of those 
intimations of her defects, which envy, petulance, 
or anger, produce among children, where they are 
not afraid «f telling what they think. 

Turpicula saw nothing but obsequiousness, and 
heard nothing but commendations. None are so 
little acquainted with the heart, as not. to know that 
woman's first wish is to be handsome, and that con- 
sequently the readiest method of obtaining her 
kindness is to pr^se her beauty. Turpicula had a 
distorted shape and a dark complexion ; yet, when 
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the impudence. of adulation had ventured to tell her 
of the commanding dignity of her motion, and the 
soft enchantment of her smile, she was easily con- 
vinced, that she was the delight or torment of every 
eye, and that all who gazed upon lier felt the fire of 
envy or love. She therefore neglected the culture of 
an understanding which might have supplied the de- 
fects of her form, and applied all her care to the 
decoration of her person ; for she consddefed that 
more coidd judge of beauty than of wit, and was, 
like the rest of -human beings, in haste to be admired. - 
The desire of conqn^t naturally led her to the lists 
in which beauty signalizes her power. She glittered 
at court, fluttered in the park, and talked aloud in 
the front box ; but, after a thousand experiments' of 
her charms, was at last convinced that ahe had been, 
flattered, and that her glass was honester than her 
maid. 
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NuHB. 190. Saturday, January 11, 1752. 

PUtracere *iiU, ttoit retpondere /avorem 

Qtuttitvin tueritit. HoR. 

Henry and Alfred ■ 

Clos'd their long glories with a sigh, to find 

Tb' unwilling gratitude of base mankind. Popb. 

Among- the emire and viMerR, the sons of valour 
and of wisdom, that stand at the comers of the 
Indian throne, to assist the counsels or conduct the 
wars of the posterity of Timur, the first place was 
long held hy Morad the son of Hsnuth. Morad, 
having dgnalized himself in xaaay battles and sieges, 
was rewarded with the government of a province, 
from which the fame of his wisdom and moderation 
was wafted to the pinnacles of Agra, by the prayers 
of those whom his administration made happy. The 
emperor called him into his presence, and gave into 
his hand the keys of riches, and the sabre of com- 
mand. The voice of Morad was heard from the 
cliffs of Taurus to the Indian ocean, every tongue 
faultered in his presence, and every eye was cast down, 
before him. 

Morad lived many years in prosperity ; every day 
increased his. wealth, and extended his influence. 
The sages repeated his maxims, the captains of thou- 
sands waited his coomiands. Competition withdrew 
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into the carem of envy, aod discontent trembled at 
her own munnuis. But human greatness is short 
and transitory, as the odour of iTfcense in the fire. 
The sun grew weary of gilding the palaces of Morad, 
the clouds of sorrow gathered round his head, and 
the tempest of hatred roaired about his dwelling. 

Morad saw ruin hastily approaching. The first 
that forsook him were his poets; their example was 
followed by all those whom he had rewarded for con- 
tributing to bis pleasures, and only a few, whose vir- 
tue had entitled them to favour, were now to be seen 
in his hall or chambers. He felt his danger, and 
prostrated himself at the foot of the throne. His 
accusers were confident and loud, his friends stood 
contented with frigid neutrality, and the voice of 
truth was overborne by clamour. He was divested 
of his power, deprived of his acquisitions, and con- 
demned to pass the rest of his life on his hereditary 
estate. 

Morad had been so long accustomed to crowds and 
business, supplicants and flattery, that he knew not 
how to fill up his hours in solitude ; be saw with 
regret the sun rise to force on bis eye a new day for 
which he had no use; and envied the savage that 
VFanders in the desert, because he has no time vacant 
from the calls of nature, but is always chasing his 
prey, or sleeping in his den. 

His discontent in time vitiated bb constitution, 
and a slow disease seized upon him. He refused 
physick, neglected exercise, and lay down on his 
couch peevish and restless, rather afi'aid to die than 
desirous to live. His domesticks, for a time, re- 
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doubled their assiduities ; but finding that no offici-' 
ousaess could soothe, nor exactness satisfy, tbey 
soon gave way to n^ligence and sloth, and be that 
once commanded nations, often languished in his 
chamber without an attendant. 

In this melancholy state, he commanded mes- 
sengers to recall his eldest son Abouzaid from the 
army. Abouzud was alarmed at the account of his 
&tber*s sickness, and hasted by long journeys to 
his place of residence. Morad was yet living, and 
felt his strength return at the embraces of his son ; 
then commanding him to sit down at his bed'side, 
"Abouzud," says he, "thy fiitber has no more to 
hope or fear &om the inhabitants of the earth ; the 
cold hand of the angel of death .is now upon him, 
and the voracious grave Is howling for bis prey. 
Hear, therefore, the precepts of ancient experience, 
let not my last Instructions issue fortJi iu vain. 
Thou Irast seen me happy and calamitous, thou hast 
beheld my exaltation and my &I1. My power is in 
the hands of my enemies, my treasures have rewarded 
my accusers ; but my inheritance the clemency of the- 
emperor has spared, and my wisdom bis anger could 
not take away. Cast thine eyes roimd thee, what- 
^er thou beholdest wiU, in a few hours, be thine: 
apply thine ear to my dictates, and these possessioos 
will promote thy happiness. As^e not to public 
honoiurs, enter not the psUces of kings ; thy wealth 
will set thee above insult, let thy moderation keep 
thee below envy. Content thyself with private dig> 
nity, diffuse thy riches' amwg thy Mends, let every 
day extend thy beneficence, and suffer not thy heart 

VOL. IV. U 
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to be at rest tiH thou art loved by all to whom thou 
art known. In the height of my power, I said to 
d^mation, Who will heu thee? and to artifice. 
What canst tbou prarform ? But, nty son, despise 
not thou the malice of the weakest, remeiBber thsit 
venom supj^es the want of strength, and that the 
liim may pertsfa by the puncture of an asp." 

Morad expired in a few hours. Abouzaid, after 
the months of mourning, determined to regulate 
his conduct by bis father's precepts, and cultivate 
the lore of mankind by every art of kindnesa and 
endearment. He wisely ccmsidered, that domestick 
happiness was first to be secured, and that none 
have so mu^ power of doing good ch- hurt, as those 
who are preset in the hour of negligence, hear the 
bursts of thoughtless merriment, and observe the 
starts of unguarded passion. He therefore aug* 
mented the pay of all his attendants, and requited 
every excrtiiW' of uneommon dUi^nee by sup^nn- 
roerarry gratuities. Wlnle he congratulated btmself 
Upon the fidelity and affection of his family, he was 
in the night alamred with robbers, who) being pur- 
sued and taken, diiclared that they had been ad- 
mitted by one of his servuits; tiie serviMt imme- 
diately txmfesaed, that he unbarred the dOor, biacause 
another not more worthy of confidence was esrtmsted 
with the keys. 

AbouEsdd was thus oonvineed Uut a dependant 
conid not earaly be made a fnend ; and that while 
many were soliciting for the first rank of &vour, ^l 
those would be alienaied whom be disa^minted. 
He dierefoie resolved to assocaate mth a few equal 
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compatrifHiB selected trom Among the ehiet men rrf 
the provinee. With these he lived ha{»pily for a 
time, till fsnnliarity set them free frem testfaint, 
and everf man thought himseif at fiberty to indulge 
bis own caprice, and adTance his own t^morts; 
They then distuifeed each other with contrariety 
of inclinations, and difference of sentiments, and 
Aboiisaid was necessitated to ofilend one party by 
concurrence, or both by indifference. 

He afterwards determined to avoid a dose unitm 
with beings so discordant in their nature, and to 
difihse himself in a lai^r circle. He practised the 
smile of universal courtesy, and invited flB to his 
table, but admitted none to his relarements. Many 
who had been rejected in his choice of finendsfaip, 
now reftiBed to accept his acquaintance; and of 
those whom plenty and magnificence drew to his 
table, every one pressed forward toward intimacy, 
thought himself overlooked in the crowd, and mur- 
mured because he was not distinguished above the 
rest. By degrees all made advances, and all re- 
sented repulse. The table was then covered with 
delicacies in vain ; the musick sounded in empty 
rooms ; and Abonzaid was led to form in solitude 
some new scheme of pleasure or security. 

Resolving now to try the force of gratitude, he 
inquired for men of science, whose merit was ob- 
scured by poverty. His house was soon c^wded 
with poets, sculptors, painters, and designers, who 
wantoned in unexperienced plenty, and employed 
their powers in celebration of their patron.' But in 
a short time they foTgot the distress from which 
u 2 
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they had been rescued, and b^an to conddet their 
deliverer as a Trretch of narrow capacity, who was 
f^wing great by works which be could not per- 
form, and whom they overpaid by condescending to 
accept his bounties. Abouz^d heard their murmurs 
and dismissed them, and irom that hour continued 
blind to colours, and deaf to panegyrick. 

As the sons of art departed, muttering threats of 
perpetual infamy, Abouzaid, who stood at the gate, 
called to him Hamet the poet. " Hamet," said he, 
" thy ingratitude has put an end to my hopes and 
experiments : I have now learned the vanity of those 
laboiurs that wish to be rewarded by human benevo- 
lence; I shall henceforth do good, and avoid evil, 
without respect to the opinion of men ; and resolve 
to solicit only the approbation of that Being whom, 
alone we are sure to please by endeavouring to- 
please him." 



by Google 



N'ldl. THE HAUBLER. 



Numb. 191. Tuesday, January 14, 1752. 

Cereiu in xiliumjlecli, moniloribus asper. HoK. 

The youth 

Yielding like wax, th' impressive folly bears ; 

Rough to reproof, and alow to future cares. Fraxcir. 

TO THE RAMBILEE. 
DEAR Mit. RAMBLER, 

I HAVE been four days confined to my chamber 
by a cdd, which has already kept me from three 
plays, nine sales, five shows, and six card-tables, 
and put me seventeen visits behind-hand ; and the 
doctor tells my mamma, that if I fret and cry, it 
will settle in my head, and I shall not be fit to be 
teen these six weeks. But, dear Mr. Rambler, 4iow 
can I help it ? At this very time Melissa is danc- 
ing with the prettiest gentleman ; — she will break- 
fast with him to-morrow, and then run to two auc- 
tions, and hear compliments, and have presents ; 
then she will be drest, and visit, and get a ticket to 
the play ; then go to cards and win, and come home 
with two flambeaux before her chair. Dear Mr. 
Rambler, who can bear it ? 

' My aunt has just brought me a bundle of your 
papers for my amusement. She says, you are a 
philosopher, and will teach me to moderate my 
desires, and look upon the world with indifietence. 
But, dear nr, I do not wish, nor intend to tiiode- 
rate my desires, nor can I think it proper to look 
upon the world .wiUi indi£^nce, till the world looks 
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with indifference on me. I have been (arced, how- 
ever, to sit this momiiLg a whole quarter of an 
hour with your paper before my face ; but just as 
my aunt came in, Phyllida had brought me a letter 
from Mr. Trip, which I put within the leaves ; 
and read about absence and inconsolableness, and 
ardour, and irresistible ■passion, and eternal con- 
stancy, while my aimt imagined that I was puzzling 
myself with your philosophy, and often cried out, 
when she saw me look ora^sed, *• If thwe is any 
word that yeu do not und^'stand, child, I will ex< 
plain it." 

Dear soul ! how old people tbat think thenxBelves 
wise may be imposed upon ! But it is fit thftt they 
should ttdte their turn, for I am sure, while they 
oan ke^ poor ^Is dsse in tiienursery, tibey Xyttmmm 
oif&[ uain a very diame^ manner, md fill our ima- 
ginations with tales of terrour. only to nake us liv« 
in quiet subjeiAion, cad &ncy that we ma never be 
Mate but by their pratectMw. 

I have a mamma and two wnts, wh* have all 
been formerly odebrated £nr mt Bud beauty, and 
are etill generally admired l^ llioae that value 
(hemfelres upon thor understuidiag, and l9v« to 
talk of vice and virtue, natore and ampUiity, and 
J^eout^ DAil l^priety ; but if there wa« not some 
hc^ qf me&iug me, aeaneeiy a cneatwre would 
wme near them that wears a Dudiiomhle coaL 
These ladieEt, Mr, lUmbler, have had me ujkdw 
their ^vemment iftecn years and a ludf, and have 
all that time been cnd^voiuiug to deceive me hy 
such repreeeutataouBnf lifem I now find aot ta be 
true ; but I know not whether I ought to impute 
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diein to ignorance or malice, as it is possible the 
wodd may be much changed since they mingled in 
general conversation. 

Being desirous that I should love books, th^ ttAA 
me, that nothing but knowledge could make me an 
agreeable companion to men of sense, or qnaliiy me 
to distinguish the superficial glitter of vanity from 
the solid merit of understanding ; and that a haMt 
«£ reading would enable me to fill up the vacuities 
of life without the help of silly or dangerous amuse- 
ments, and preserve me from the snares of idleness 
and the inroads of temptation. 

But their principal intention was to make me 
afraid of men ; in which they succeeded so well for 
a time, that I durst not look in their' faces, or be left 
alone with them in a parlour; for they made me 
fancy, that no man evw spoke but to deceive, or 
looked but to allure ; that the girl who suffered him 
that had once squeezed her hand, to approach her 
a second time, was on the brink of ruin ; and that 
she who answered a billet, without consulting her 
relations, gave love such power over her, that she 
would certainly become either poor or in&mous. 

From the time that my leading-strings were tak^ 
off, I scarce heard any mention of my beanty but 
from the milliner, the mantua-maker, and my own 
maid ; for my mamma never said more> when she 
heard me commended, but " the g^rl is very well,*' 
and then endeavoured to divert my attention by some 
inquiry after my needle, or my book. 

It is now three months since I have been suffered 
to pay and receive visits, to dance at publick as- 
semblies, to have a place kept for me in the boxes, and 
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to play at lady Racket's rout; and you may eaaly 
imagine what I think of those who have so long 
cheated me with false expectatione, disturbed me 
with fictitious terr(H*s, and concealed from me all that 
1 have found to make the happiness of woman. 

I am so far from perceiving the useMness or ne- 
cessity of books, that if I had not dropped all pre- 
tensions to learning, I should have lost Mr. Trip, 
whom I once frighted into another box, by ret^ling 
some of Dryden's remarks upon a tragedy; for Mr. 
Trip declares, that he hates notljing like hard words, 
and I am sure, there is not a better partner to be 
found; his very walk is a dance. I have talked 
once or twice among ladies about principles and ideas, 
but they put tlieir fans before theit faces, and told 
me I was too wise for them, who for their part never 
pretended to read any thing but the play-bJU, and 
then asked me the price of my best head. 

Those vacancies of time which are to be filled up 
with hooks I have never yet obtained ; for, consi- 
der, Mr. Rambler, 1 go to bed late, and therefore 
cannot rise early ; as soon as I am up, I dress for 
the gardens ; then walk in the park ; then always 
go to some sale or show, or entert^nment at the 
little theatre ; then must be dressed for dinn^ ; 
then must pay my visits; then walk in the park; 
then hurry to the play ; and from thence to the 
card-table. This is the general course of the day, 
when there happens nothing extraordinary; but 
sometimes 1 ramble into the country, and come 
back again to a ball ; sometimes I am engaged for 
a whole day and part of the night. If, at any 
time, I can gain an hour by not being at home, I 
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have so many things to do, so many orders to give to 
the miUiner, so many alterations to make in my 
clothes, so many visitants' names to read OTer> so 
many invitations to accept or refuse, so many cards 
to write, and so many fesfaions to consider, that I 
am lost in confusion, forced at last to let in com- 
pany or step into my chair, and leave half my affairs 
to the direction of my maid. 

This is the round of my day ; and when shall I 
either stop my course, or so change it as to want a 
book ? I suppose it cannot be imagined, that any of 
these diversions will soon be at ui end. There will 
always be gardens, and a park, and auctions, and 
shows, and playhouses, and cards ; visits will always 
be paid, and clothes always be worn ; and how can I 
have time unemployed upon my hands ? 

But I am most at a loss to guess for what purpose 
they related such tragick stories of the cruelty, per* 
fidy, and artifices of men, who, if they ever were so 
malicious and destructive, hare certainly now re- 
jbrmed their manners. I have not, since my entrance 
into the world, found one who does not profess him- 
self devoted to my service, and ready to live or die as 
1 shall command him. They are so far from intend- 
ing to hurt me, that their only contention is, who 
shall be allowed most closely to attend, and most . 
frequently to treat me ; when different places of 
entertainment, or schemes of pleasure are mentioned, 
J[ can see the eye sparkle and the cheeks glow of him 
whose proposals obtain my approbation ; he then leads 
me off in triumph, adores my condescension, and con- 
gratulates himself that he has lived to the hour of 
&Iicity. Are these, Mr. Rambler, creatures to be 
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feared ? Is it likdy that an injury wiU be done me 
by those who can enjoy life only while I favour than 
with my presence ? 

As little reason can I yet find to suspect them of 
atratagenis and fraud. AVlien T play at cards, ibej 
never take advantage <^ my mistakes, nor exaet from 
me a rigorous observation of the game. £ven Mr. 
Shuffle, a grave gentleman, who has daughters older 
than myself, plays with me so negligently, that I am 
sometimes inclined to believe he loses his money by 
design, and yet he is so fond of play, that he says, he 
will one day take me to his house in the country, that 
we may try by ourselves vfho can conquer. I have not 
yet promised him ; but when the town grows a little 
empty, I shall think upon it, for I want some trinkets, 
like Letitia's, to my watch. I do not doubt my luck, 
but must study some means of amusing my relations. 

For all these distinctions I find myself indebted to 
that beauty which I was never sufiered to hear praised, 
and of which, therefore, I did aot before know the 
ftiH value. The concealment was certainly an inten- 
tional fraud, for my aunts have eyes like other people, 
and I am every day told, that nothing but blindness 
can escape the influmce of my charms. Their whole 
account of that world whicb they pretend to know so 
well, has been only one fiction entangled with ano- 
ther ; and though the modes of life oblige me to con- 
tinue some appearances of respect, I cannot think 
that they, «4io have been so clearly detected in ite- 
rance or imposture, have any right to the esteem, 
veneration, or obedience of. 

Sir, Yours, 

Bellasia. 



:dbvGoogIe 



N"i9a. 



THK RAMBLfifi. 



NoMB. 198. Satdeoay, Jmnary 18, 1752. 

Im^Ui, rpSrot rarciTat" 

Mrf*«t> Jpyvpov ^MtHoiii, 

'n.T6\atT0 wpwrat mirSt 

'O riv apyo/tov ifiX^ai, 

Aid rovroy ooK dStKt^Of, 

Aid TovTov oil roeijts, 

T\4ktfioi, i^6voi it avTOv. 

Tti a x^P"', iXXifitaOa 

AtdTOVTOV Al'^XovvT-K. Anacbeun- 

VaiQ the noblest birth would prove. 

Nor worth oor wit avail in lave ; 

Til gold idone tucceeda — by gold 

The venal sex is bought and sold. 

Acciirs'd be he who first of yore 

Discover'd the pernicious ore ! 

This sets a brother's heart on £re, 

A«d arnas die son ngaiast the sire; 

hfiA what, alw*! is worse than all, 

To this the lover owes his fall. F. Lewis. 

TO THE RAMBLEK. 
SIR, 

I AM. tbe sw of a gentleman, whose ancestors, 
f^r many ages, hdd the first rank in the country ; 
till at last oxM of them, too desirous of popularity, 
B^ bis houie open, kept a table covered with continual 
proiusioQ, Bttd distrUjuted his heef and ale to such as 
chose ratJiQT t« live upon the folly of others, than 
thdr own labour, with such thoughtless liberality, 
that he left a third part oi his estate saortgaged. 
Hie successor, a man of si^rit, scorned to impair his 
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dignity by parsimoaious retreachments, or to admit, 
by a sale of bis lands, any participation of tbe rights 
of bis manor ; . he therefore made another mortgage to 
pay the interest of tbe fonner, and pleased himself 
with the reflection, that his son would have the heri- 
ditary estate without tbe diminution of an acre. 

Nearly resembling this was the practice of ray 
wise progenitors for many ages. Every man boasted 
the antiquity of his family, resolved to support the 
dignity of his birth, and lived in splendour and 
plenty at the expesce of bis heir, who, sometimes 
by a wealthy marriage, and sometimes by lucky le- 
gacies, discharged part of the incumbrances, and 
thought himself entitled to contract new debts, and 
to leave to his children the same inheritance of em- 
barrassment and distress. 

Thus the estate perpetually decayed ; the woods 
were felled by one, the park ploughed by another, 
the fishery let to farmers by a third ; at last the old 
hall was pulled down to spare the cost of reparation, 
and part of the materials sold to build a small house 
with the rest. We were now openly degraded from 
our original rank, and my father's brother was al- 
lowed with less reluctance to serve an apprenticeship, 
though we never reconciled ourselves heartily to 
the sound of haberdasher, J)ut always talked of 
warehouses and a merchant, and when the wind 
happened to blow loud, affected to pity the hazards 
of commerce, and to sympathize with the solici- - 
tude t^ my poor uncle, who bad tbe true retailer's 
terrour of adventure, and never exposed himself or 
his property to any wider water than the Thames. 
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In time, however, by continual profit and small' 
expences, he grew rich, and b^an to turn hia 
thoughts towards rank. He hung the arma of the 
iamily over his parlour-chimney ; pointed at a chariot 
decorated only with a cypher ; became of c^nion that ~ 
money could not make a geotleman; resented l^e 
petulance of upstarts ; told stories of alderman Puff's 
grandfather the porter ; wondered that there was no 
better method for r^ulating precedence ; wished for 
some dress peculiar to men of fashion ; and when 
his servant presented a letter, always inquired whe* 
ther it came from his brother the esquire. 

My father was careful to send him game by every 
carrier, which, though the conveyance often cost more 
than the value, was well received, because it gave' 
him an opportunity of calling his friends together, de- 
scribing the beauty of his brother's seat, and la^ 
menting his own folly, whom no remonstrances could 
withhold from polluting his fingers with a shop-book. 
The little presents which we sent were always re- 
turned with great munificenee. He was desirous of 
bmng the second .founder of his family, and could 
not bear that we should be any longer outshone by 
those whom we considered as climbers upon our 
minsj and usurpers of our fortune. He furnished 
our house with all the elegance of fashionable ex- 
pence, and was carefiil to conceal bis bounties, lest 
the poverty of his family should be suspected. 

At length it happened that, by misconduct like 
our own, a large estate, which had been purchased 
from us, was again exposed to the best bidder. My 
uncle, delighted with an opportunity of reinstating 
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the family in their possesfflons, came down with trea- 
snres eeaxcAf to be iraagined in a pUce where ctm- 
nierce has not made large sums JamiUar, and at ofKe 
drove all the conf|>etitors away^ expedited the writ- 
ings, and took pomesnon. He now (jonsideKd hun- 
self as supmor to trade, disposed of bis stoek« attd 
as soon as he had settled his econot»y, began to shew 
his rural sorereignty, by breaking the hedges of his 
tenants in busting, and seiring the gwn or nets of 
those whose Untunes did not qualify then fer sports- 
men* He soon afterwards solicited the <^i«e of she- 
riff, from which all his neighbourt were glad to be 
repriered, but which he regarded as- a tesumptkiii of 
ancestral claims, and a kind of restoration to Uood 
after the attainder of a trade. 

My uncle, whose mind was so iUed' with this 
change of his eoodition, that he found no want (^ 
domest^ek entertainntent, declared himself too oH 
to marry, and resolred tc* let the newly-purehased 
estate ^U into the regular channel of inheritance. 
I was therefore considered as heir ^parent, and 
courted with o^Saonsness and careBBes, by the gen- 
tlemen who had hitherto coldly allowed ftiethat 
rank wfaidb they cosld not reihse, depressed me with 
stuped neglect, and irritated me with ambiguous in- 
sults. 

I felt not mnch pleasure frofA the cnifitiesfor 
which I knew myself indebted to my uneV^ in- 
dustry, till, by one of the invitations whi^ every 
day now brought me, I Was induced to spend' a 
week with Lutaue, whose daughter Flsvilla I had 
often seen and admired lilee ethers, nidiMit any 
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tlionght of nearer approaches. The inequBHty which 
had hitherto kept me at a distance haiag now le- 
velled, I waa received with every evidence of respect ; 
Lncins told me the fortune which be intcadcd for 
his favourite daughter, laxay odd aeddeaits obl^^ed 
us to be oiften tc^tti^r without company, and I matt 
began to find that Uiey were sjveading for me the 
nets of matrimony. 

Flsvilla was all softness and complaisance. ' I, who 
had been exdudied by a narrow fortuoe from mvch 
acquMntance with the world, and never been bononred 
be&re with the notice of so fine a lady, was eaaily 
enamoured. Lncins either percetved my passion, or 
Flavilla betrayed it ; care waft taken, that our private 
meetings shouM be less fi<equent, and my charmer 
confessed by her eyca how mncti pain six su£feredl 
from OHT restr^nt I renewed niy visit trpon evoy 
pvetenee, but was not aiUowed one interview without 
witness; ^t last I dedared nty pssnon to- Laoasr 
who roieived me as a lover worthy of hia daughter, 
and told me tb»t nothii^ was wanting to his conseakr 
bnt that my nnele should settle his estate upon me. 
1 olijected ^e indecency of encroaching mi bis life,. 
and the danger of provoking him by such an miEea- 
sonab^ deniaud. Lncuis leemed not to tiunk decency 
- of much importance, but admitted the dan^ of dis- 
pleasing, and condoded that aa he was now old and 
sickly, we might, vrithout any inconvenience, wait 
for his death. 

With this resolution I was better contented, as it 
procured me the company of Flavilla, in which the 
days passed away amidst continual rapture ; but in 
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time I began to be ashamed of sitting idle, in expec- 
tation of growing rich by the death of my benefactor, 
and proposed to Lucius many schemes of raising my 
own fortune by such assistance as I knew my uncle 
willing to give me. Lucius, afraid lest I shonid 
change my auction in absence, diverted me from my 
^sign by dissuasives to which my pssnon easily Us-' 
t^ied. At last my unde died, and considering him- 
self as delected by me, from the time that Fla villa 
took possession of my heart, left; his estate to my 
younger brother, who was always hovering about his 
bed, and relating stories of my pranks and extrava- 
gance, my contempt of the commercial dialect, and 
my in^tience to be selling stock. 

My condition was soon known, and I was no 
longer admitted by ^e father of Flavilla. I repeated 
the protestations of r^ard, which had been formerly 
returned with so much ardour, in a letter which she 
received privately, but returned by her Other's foot- 
man. Contempt has driven out my love, and I am 
content to -have purchased, by the loss of fortune, 
an escape from a harpy, who has joined the artifices 
of a^ to the allurements of youth. I am now going 
to pursue my former projects with a legacy which my 
uncle bequeathed me, and if I succeed, shall expeci 
to hear of the repentance of Flavilla. 

I am, Sir, Yours, &c. 

CONSTANTIUS. 
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Numb. 193. Tuesday, January 9.1, 1752. 

Laudis amore tumes ? mnt certa piacula qvx te 
Ttr pure Ucto polervnt recreare lihetlo. Hot. 

Or art thou vaio ? books yield a certun spell 
' To stop thy tumour ; you shall cease to swell 
When you hare read them thrice, and studied veil. 

Creecr. 

Whatever ia universally desired, will be sought 
by industry and artifice, by merit and crimes, by 
means good and bad, rational and absurd,'' accord- 
ing to the prevalence of virtue or vice, of wisdom or 
folly. Some will always mistake the degree of their 
own desert, and some will desire that others may 
mistake it. The cunning will have recourse to 
stratagem, and the powerful to violence, for the 
attainment of their wishes; some will stoop to 
theft, and others venture upon plunder. 

Priuse is so pleasing to the mind of man, that it 
is the original motive of almost all our actions. 
The desire of commendation, as of every thing else, 
is varied indeed by innumerable differences of tem- 
per, capacity, and knowledge ; some have no higher 
wish than for the applause of a club ; some expect 
the acclamations of a county; and some have hoped 
to fill the mouths of all ages and nations with their 
names. Every man pants for the highest eminence 
within his view ; none, however mean, ever sinks 
below the hope of bdng distinguished by his fellow- 
beings, and very few have by magnanimity or piety 
been so raised above it; as to act wholly without' 
regard to censure or opinion. 

VOL. IV. X 
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To be praised, therefore, every mwi resolves ; but 
resQlutions will not execute themselves. That which 
iall think too parsimoniously distributed to their own 
claims, they will not gratuitously squander upon 
others, and some expedient must be tried, by which 
praise may be gained before it can be enjoyed. 

Among the innumerable bidders for praise, some 
are willing to purchase at the highest rate, and offer 
ease and health, fortune and life. Yet even of these 
only a small yait have g^ned what they so earnestly 
desired ; the student wastes away in meditation, and 
the soldier perishes on the ramparts, but unless some 
accidental advantage co-operates with merit, neither 
perseverance nor adventure attract attention, and 
learning and bravery auk into the grave, without 
litmour or remembrance. 

But amlntion and vanity generally expect to be 
gratified on easier terms. It has been long observed, 
that what is procured by skill or labour to the first 
possessor, may be afterwards transferred for money ; 
and that the man of wealth may partake all the ao- 
qmsitions of courage witiiout hazard, and all the 
products of industry vrithout fatigue. It was easily 
discovered, that riches would obtain praise among 
other conveniendes, and that he. whose pride was 
unluckily assodated with laziness, ignorance, or cow- 
ardice, needed only to pay the hire of a pan^yrist, 
and he might be regaled with periodical eulogies ; 
mi^t determine, at leisure, what virtue or sdoice he 
would be pleased to appropriate, and be lulled in the 
evening vrith soothing serenades, .or waked in the 
morning by sprightly gratulations. 
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The bappiiiess nbieh mortals receive fiom the cde- 
bratioB of beneficence which, never relieved, doquence 
which never persuaded, or elegance vrhich never 
pleased^ ought not to be envied or distorbed, when 
they are known honestly to pay for their entertAin- 
ment. Bat there are unmeixiful exactors of adnla> 
tion, who withhold the wages of venality ; ret^n their 
mcomiast from year to year by general promises and 
aiabigu()us blandishments; and when he has tun 
through the whole compass of flattery, dismiss him 
with contempt, because his vein of fiction is exhausted. ~ 

A continual feast of commendation is only to be 
obtained by merit or by wealth ; many are therefore 
obliged to coiiteut themselves with single morsela, 
and recompense the infrequency of their enjoyment 
by excess and riot, whenever fortune sets the ban- 
quet before them. Hunger is never delicate ; they 
who are seldom gorged.to the full with pruse, may 
be safely fed vrith gross compliments; for the ap- 
petite must be satisfied befive it is disgusted. 

It is easy to find the moment at which vanity is 
eager. ^ sustenance, and all that impudence or 
servility can offer will be well received. When any 
one complains o£ the want of what he is known to 
possess in an uncommon degree, he certainly wait^ 
vrith impatience to be contradicted. When the trader 
pretends anxiety about the payment of bis Inlls, or 
the. beauty remarks how frightfully she looks, then 
is the Uicky mtHuent to talk of riches or of charms, 
of the death .of lovers, or the honour of a merchant 

Others there are yet more open and artless, who, 
instead of suborning .a flatterer, are content to 
x2 
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supply his place, and, ae some •animab impr^nate 
theiDBelTes, swell with the praises which they hear 
from their own tongues. Secte is dicitur laudare 
sese, cut nemo alius contigit laudator. " It is right," 
says Erasmus, "that he, whom no one else will com- 
mend, should bestow commendations on bimself." Of 
all the sons of vanity, these are surely the happiest 
and greatest ; for what is greatness or happiness bat 
independence on external influences, exemption from 
hope or fear, and the power of supplying every want 
from the common stores of nature, which can neither 
be exhausted nor prohibited ? Such is the wise man 
of the stoicks ; such is the divinity of the epicureans ; 
and such is the flatterer of himself. Every other en- 
joyment malice may destroy ; every otherpan^yrick 
envy may withhold ; hut no human power can de- 
prive the boaster of his own encomiums. Infamy 
may hiss, or contempt may growl, the hirelings of the 
great may follow fortune, and the votaries of truth 
may attend on virtue ; but his pleasures still remain 
the same ; he can always listen with rapture to him- 
self and leave those who dare not repose upon their 
own attestation, to be elated or depressed by chance, 
and toil on in the hopeless task of fixing caprice, and 
propitiating malice. 

This art of happiness has been long practised by 
. periodical writers, with little apparent violation of 
decency. When we think our excellencies over- 
looked by the \vorld, or desire to recall the attention 
of the publick to some particular performance, we 
sit down with great composure and write a letter to 
ourselves. The correspondent, whose character we 
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assume, always addresses us with the deference due 
to a superior iatelligence ; proposes his doubts with 
a proper sense of his owa inability ; offers an objec- 
tion with trembling diffidence; and at last has no 
other pretensions to our notice than his profundity 
of respect, and sincerity of admiration, his submis- 
sion to our dictates, and zeal for our success. To 
such a reader, it is impossible to refuse r^ard, nor 
can it easily be imagined with how much alacrity we 
snatch up the pen which indignation or despair had 
condemned to inactivity, when we find such candour 
and judgment yet remaining in the world. 

A letter of this kind I had lately the honour of 
pemsing, in which, though some of the periods 
were n^ligently closed, and some expressions of 
familiarity were used, which I thought might teach 
others to address me with too litde reverence, I 
was so much delighted with the passages in which 
mention was made of universal learning — unbounded 
genius— soul of Homer, Pythagoras, and Plato — 
solidity of thought — accuracy of distinction — ele- 
gance of combination — vigour of fimcy — strength of 
reason — and r^fularity of composition, — that I had 
once determined to lay it before the publick. Three 
times I sent it to the printer, and three times I 
fetched it back. My modesty wa6 on the point of 
yielding, when reflecting that I was about to waste 
panegyricks on myself which might be more pro- 
fitably reserved for my patron, I locked it up for a 
better hour, in compliance with the farmer's princi- 
ple, who never eats at home what he can cany to 
the market- 
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iluMB. 194. Saturday, January 25, 1752. , 

Si datnnosa senemjuvat alea, ludit et hares 

SuUalvs, jiarBoque eadem quatit armaJritiUo, 3xn, 

If gaining doei ftn aged sire entice, 

Then ray young master swtflily learns the vice, 

And shakes in hanging sleeves the little box and dice. 

J. Dbvbek, jun, 

TO THE BAUBLEfi. 
SIB, 

That vanity which keeps every man important 
in his own eyes, inclines me to believe that neither 
you nor your readers have yet fin^;otten the name of 
£umathes, who sent you a few months ago an 
account of his Sirival at Ixmdon, with a young 
nobleman his pupU. I shall therefore continue my 
iiarraliTe without preface or recapitulation. 

My pupil, in a very short time, by his mother's 
eountemance and direction, accomplished himself 
with all those qualifications which constitute puerile 
politeness. He became in a few days a perfect mas- 
tn of his hat, which with a careless nicety he could 
put off or oil, without any need to adjust it by a 
second motion. This was not attained but by fi«- 
quent consultations with his dancing-master, and 
constant practice before the glass, for he had some 
rufitick habits to overcome ; but, what will not time 
and industry perform ? A fortnight more fiimished 
him with all the airs and forms of familiar and re- 
spectful salutation, fi-om the clap on the shoulder 
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to the humble bow ; he practises the stare of rtruige- 
ness, and the smile of coBdescensitm, the solemnit; of 
promise, and the graciotiBOeas of raieotiragement, as if 
he had been nursed at a levee ; and pronouitces, viih 
BO less propriety than his &ther, the monosyllables of 
coldness, and sonorous periods of lespeetfiil professioD. 

He immediately lost the reserve and timidity whicb 
solitude and study are apt to impress upon the most 
courtly genius ; was able to enter a crowded room 
with airy civility ; to meet tbe glances of a hundred 
eyes widiont perturbation; and addrraa diose whom 
he nerez saw before with ease and confidence. In 
less than a month his moliier decided her satis&c- 
tion at his proficiency by a triihnphant observation, 
that she believed nothing would make Mm blush. 

The mlence with which I was contented to hear 
my pu|dl'B pruses, gave the lady reason to suspect 
me not much delighted with his acquisitions ; hut 
she attributed my discontent to the diminution of 
my influence, and my fears of loung the patronage 
of the fiunily; and thou^ she thinks fitvourably 
ef my learning and morals, she considers me as 
wholly unacquainted vrith the customs of tbe polite 
part of mankind; and therefore not qualified to 
form the manners of a young nobleman, or com- 
municate tbe knowledge of the world. This know- 
ledge she comprises in the rules of visiting, the his- 
tory of the present hour, an early intelligence of tbe 
ebange of fashions, an extensive acquaintance with 
the names and &ces of persons of tank, and a fre- 
quent appearance in places of resffll;. 

All this my pupil pursues with great application. 
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He K twice a day in the Mall, where he stupes the 
dress of eveiy man splendid enough to attract his 
notice, and never conies home without some obser- 
vation upon sleeves, button-holes, and embroidery. 
At his return from the theatre, he can give an ac- 
count of the g^lantries, glances, whispers, smiles, 
si^s, flirts, and blushes of every box, so .much to 
his mother's satisfaction, that when I attempted to 
resume my character, by inquiring his opinion of 
tbe sentiments and diction of the tragedy, she at 
once repressed my criticism, by telling me, " that 
she hoped he did not go to lose bis time in attending 
to the creatures on the stage." 

But his acuteness was most eminently signalized 
at the masquerade, where he discovered bis ac- 
quuntance through their disguises, with such won- 
derfiil facility, as has afforded tbe family an inex- 
haustible topick of conversation. Every new visitor 
is informed how one was detected by his gait, and 
another by the swing of his arms, a third by 
the toss of his head, and another by his favourite 
phrase ; nor can you doubt but these performances 
receive their just applause, and a genius thus has- 
tening to maturity is promoted by every art of cul- 
tivation. 

Such have been his endeavours, and such his &&- 
MStances, that every trace of literature was soon 
obliterated. He has changed his language with his 
dress, and instead of endeavouring at purity or pro- 
priety, has no other care tban to catch the rdgning 
phrase and current exclamation, till, by copying 
whatever is peculiar in the talk of all those whose 
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larth or fortune entitles them to imitation, he has 
collected eveiy fashionahle barbarism of the present 
winter, and speaks a dialect, not to be understood 
among those who form their style by poring upon 
authors. 

To this copiousness of ideas, and fdidty of lan- 
guage, he has joined such eagerness to lead the con- 
versation, that he is celebrated among the ladies as 
the prettiest gentleman that the age can boast of, 
except that some who love to talk themselves, think 
him too forward, and others lament that, with so 
much wit and knowledge, he is not taller. 

His mother listens to bis observations with her 
eyes sparkling and her heart beating, and can scarcely 
contain, in the most numerous assemblies, the expec- 
tations which she has formed for his future eminence. 
Women, by whatever fate, always judge absurdly 
of the intellects of boys. The vivacity and confidence 
which attract female admlralion, are seldom produced 
in the eaxlj part of life, but by ignorance at least, if 
not by stupidity ; for they proceed not from confidence 
of right, but fearlessness of wrong. Whoever has a 
clear apprehension, must have quick sensibility, and 
where he has no sufiicient reason to trust bis own 
judgment, will proceed with doubt and caution, be- 
cause he perpetually dreads the disgrace of errour^ 
The pain of miscarriage is naturally proportionate to 
the desire of excellence ; and, therefore, till men are 
hardened by long familiarity, with reproach, or have 
attained, by frequent struggles, the art of suppress- 
ing their emotions, diffidence is found the inseparable 
associate of understanding. 
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Bat SO little distruBt has my pu{al of his own abir 
litieS} that he has for some time professed himself a 
wit, and tortures his imagination on all ocoasions for 
barlesqne and jocularity. How he supports a character 
which, perhaps, no man ever assumed without repent- 
ance, may be easily conjectured. Wit, you know, is 
the unexpected copulation of ideas, the disoorery of 
some occult relation between images in appearance 
remote &om each other ; an efFusoD of wit, therefixre. 
presupposes an accnmulation of knowledge ; a memory 
stored with notions, which the imagination may cuU 
out to compose new assemblages. Whatev^ may be 
the native vigoor of the mind, she can never form 
mflny combinations from few ideas, as many diauges 
can never be rung upon a few bells. Accident may 
indeed sometimes produce a lucky parallel or a strik- 
ing contrast ; . but these ^fts of chance are Bot fte- 
quest, and he that has nothing of his own, and yet 
condemns himself to ueedless expences, must live 
upon loans or theft. 

The indulgence which bis youth has hitherto ob- 
t^ed, and the respect which his rank secures, have 
hitherto supplied the want of intellectual qualifica- 
tions ; and he imagines that all admire who applaud, 
and that all who laugh are pleased. He tha%fore 
returns every day to the chuge with inoease of 
courage, though not of strength, and practises all 
the trills by wUch wit is (»unterfeited. He lays 
trains ibr a quibble ; he contrives blunders for his 
footman ; he adapts old stories to Resent charac- 
ters ; he. mistakes the question, that hf may returii 
a smart answer ; he anticipates the argument, th^ 
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he may plauably object ; when he has nothing to 
reply, he rq>est6 the last voiAb of his antagonist, 
then says, " yonr humble seivant," and condodes 
with a laugh of triumph. 

These mistakes I have honestly att^npted to cor- 
rect ; but what can be expected from reason unsup- 
ported by fashion, splendour, or authority? He hears 
me, indeed, or appears to hear me, but is soon res- 
cued irom the lecture by more pleasing aTocationa ; 
and shows, diversitms, and caresses, drive my pre- 
cepts from his remembrance. 

He at last ima^ues himself qualified to enter the 
world, and has met with advratures in his first sally, 
which I shall, by youi paper, communicate to the 
publick. 

I am, &C. 

EUHATHES. 
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Numb. 195. Tuesday, January 38, 1752. 

Hetcit eqtio rvdia 

Harere ittgevyui paer, 
Pmarigue timet ; ludere doctior 

Sea Grxco Jubeat trocho, 
Seu malis vetitd legibui alea. Hoe. 

Nor knows our youtb, of noblest race. 
To mouQt the manag'd steed, or urge the chace ; 

More skill'd in the mean arts of vice, 
The whirling troque, or law-forbidden dice. Frahcis. 

TO THE RAMBLEE. 
SIR, 

Favouks of every kind are doubled when they 
are speedily conferred. This is particularly true of 
the gratification of curiosity : He that long delays a 
story, and suffers his auditor to torment^himself with 
expectation, will seldom he able to recompense the 
uneasiness, or equal the hope which he suffers to be 
raised. 

For this reason, I have already sent you the con- 
tinuation of my pupil's history, which, though it 
cont^ns no events very uncommon, may be of use 
to young men who are in too much haste to trust 
their own prudence, and quit the wing of protection 
before they are able to shift for themselves. 

When be first settled in London, he was so much 
bewildered in the enormous extent of the town, so 
confounded by incessant noise, and crowds, and 
hurry, and so terrified by rural narratives of the arts 
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of sharpers, the rudeness of the populace, malignity 
of porters, and treachery of coachmen, that he was 
afraid to go beyond the door without an attendant, 
and imagined his life in danger if he was obliged to 
pass the streets at night in any vehicle but his mo- , 
- ther's chair. 

He was therefore contented, for a time, that I 
should accompany him in all his excurraons. But 
his, fear abated as he grew more familiar with its ob- 
jects; and the contempt to which his rusticity, ex- 
posed him &om such of his .companions as had acci- 
dentally known the town longer, obliged him to dis- 
semble his remainiog terrours. 

His desire of liberty made him now willing to 
spare rae the trouble of observing hisr motions ; but 
knowing how much his ignorance exposed him to 
mischief, I thought it cruel to abandon him to the 
fortuoeofthe town. Wewent together everydayto 
a coffee-house, where he met wits, heirs, and fops, airy, 
ignorant, and thoughtless as himself, with whom he 
had become acquainted at card-tables, and whom he 
considered as the only beings to be envied or ad- 
mired. What were their topicks of conversation, 
I could never discover ; for, so much was their viva- 
city repressed by my intrusive seriousness, that they 
seldom proceeded beyond the exchange of nods and 
shrugs, an arch grin, or a broken hint, except when 
they could retire, while I was looking on the papers, 
to a cramer of the room, where they seemed to dis- 
burden their imaginations, and commonly vented the 
superfluity of their sprightliness in a peal of laugh- 
ter. ~ When they had tittered themselves into negli- 
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gence, I could Eometimes overhdar a few ' syUables^ 
such as, — Bolemn rascal; — academical airs ;— smoke 
the tutor ; — company for gentlemen! — and other bro- 
ken phrasea, by which 1 did not sufl^ my quiet to 
be disturbed, for they never proceeded to avowed in- 
dignities, but contented themselves to monnur in 
Gecret, and, whenever I turned my eye upon tbem« 
shrunk into stillness. 

He wa^ however, desirous of withdrawing from 
the subjection which he. could not venture to break, 
and made a secret appointment to assist his compa- 
nions in the persecuticHi of a play. His footmai^ pri- 
vately procured him a catcall, on which he practised 
in a back-garret for two hours in the afternoon. At 
the proper time a chair was called ; he pretended an 
engagement at lady Flutter's, and hastened to the 
place where his critical associates had assembled. 
They hurried away to the theatre, full of malignity 
and denunciations against a man whose name they 
had never beard, and a performance which they could 
not understand ; for they were reserved to judge for 
themselves, and would not suffer the town to be im- 
posed upon by scribblers. In the pit, they exerted 
themselves with great spirit and vivadty ; called out 
for the tunes of obscene songs, talked loudly at in- 
tervals of Shakespeare and Jonson, played on their 
catcalls a short prelude of terrour, clamoured vehe^ 
mently for the prologue, and clapped with great 
dexterity at the first ^itrance of the players. 

Two scenes they heard without attempting inter- 
ruption; but, 'being no longer able to restriunthdr 
impatience, they then began to exert themselves in 



jz.Google 



N''195. THE RAMBLEK. 319 

groans and hisses, and plied theii catcalls with inces- 
sant diligence; .so that they were soon considered by 
the audience as disturbers of the house; and some 
irfao sBt near them, either provoked at the obstruction 
of their entertainraent, or desirous to preserve the 
ailthor from the mor^cation of seeing his hopes 
destroyed by children, snatched away their instru- 
ments of criticism, and, by the seasonable vibration of 
a stick, subdued them instantaneously .to decency and 
silence. 

To exhilarate themselves after this vexatious de- 
feikt, they posted to a tavern, where they recovered 
their alacrity, and, after two hours of obstreperous 
jollity, burst out big with euterprize, and panting 
for abme occasion to signalize their prowess. They 
proceeded vigorously throi^h two streets, and with 
very little opposition dispersed a rabble of drunk- 
ards less daring than themselves, then rolled two 
watchmen in the kennel, and broke the windows of 
a tavern in which the fugitives took shdter. At 
-last it was determined to march up to a row of 
chairs, and demolish them for standing on the pave- 
ment ; the chairmen formed a line of battle, and 
blows wore exchanged for a time with eqdal courage 
on both sides. At last the assulants were over- 
powered, and the chairmen, when they knew their 
captives, brought them home by force. 

The young gentleman, next morning, hung his 
head, and was so much ashamed of bis outr^es and 
defeat^ that perhaps he might have berai checked in his 
first foIHe^ had not his mother, partiy in pity of his 
dejection* and partly in approbation of his spirit, re- 
lieved him from hra perplexity by paying the da- 
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mages privately, and diBCOuragmg all ammadversion 
and reproof. 

This indulgence could not wholly preserve him 
from the remembrance of his disgrace, not at once 
testose his confidence and elation. He was for three 
days silent, modest, and compliant, and thought 
himself neither too wise for instruction, nor too 
manly for restr^ut. But his levity overcame this 
salutary sorrow ; he b^an to talk with his forma: 
raptures of masquerades, taverns, and froHcks; blus- 
tered when his wig was not combed with exactness ; 
and threatened destruction to a tailor who had mis- 
taken bis directions about the pocket. 

I knew that he was now rising again above con- 
troul, and that his inflation of spirits would burst 
out into some mischievous absurdity. I therefore 
watched him with great attention ; but one evening, 
having attended his mother at a visit, he withdrew 
himself, unsuspected, while the company was en- 
gaged at cards. His vivacity and officiousness were 
soon missed, and his return impatiently expected ; 
supper was delayed, and conversation suspended; 
every coach that rattled through the street was ex-; 
pected to bring him, and every servant that entered 
the room was examined concraning his departure. 
At last the lady returned home, and was with great 
difificulty preserved Jrom fits by spirits and cordials. 
The family was despatched a thousand ways without 
success, and the house was filled with distraction, 
till, as we were deliberating what further measures 
to take, be returned irom a petty gaming-table, with 
his coat torn and his head brdten ; without his sword, 
snuff-box, sleeve-buttons, and watch. 



bvGoogIc ■ 



N* 195. THE EAMBLER. S21 

Of this loss or robbery, he gave little account ; 
but, instead of slDking into his former shame, en- 
deavoured to support himself by surliaess and aspe- 
rity. " He was not the first that had played away a 
few trifles, and of what use were birth and fortune if 
they would not admit some sallies and expences ?" - 
His mamma was so much provoked by the cost . of 
this prank, that she would neither palliate nor con- 
ceal it ; and his father, after some threats of rusti- 
cation which his fondness would not suffer him to 
execute, reduced the allowance of his pocket, that 
he mi^t not be tempted by plenty to profiision. 
This method would have succeeded in a place where 
there are no panders to folly and extravagance, but 
was now likely to have produced pemicions conse- 
quences ; for we have discovered a treaty with a bro- 
ker, whose daughter be seems disposed to marry, ou 
4X)ndition that be shall be supplied with present mo- 
ney, for which he is to rq>ay thrice the value at the 
death of bis &tber. 

There was now no time to be lost A domestick 
consultation was immediately held, uid he was 
doomed to pass two years in the country ; but his 
mother, touched with his tears, declared, that she 
thought him too mudi of a man -to be any longer 
confined to bis book, and he therefore b^^ins his 
tnwels to-morrow under a French governor. 
I am, &c. 

EUMATHES. 
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NoHB. 196. Satubday, February It, 1753. 

Malta feruhl anni venientet commoda ttcwn, 

Multa Ttcedentts atUmunt. Hor. 

The blessings Sowing in with life's full tide, 

Down witli our ebb of life decreasing glide. Fkahcis. 

Baxter, in the narrative of his otm iMe, has ena^ 
tnerated several opinions. 'Vrhii^, though he 'than^^ 
them etident and incohtestjible at ^i's firdt entfiMcfe 
iatb the world, time and ex^tienee di^pos^ 'hlfn M» 
' ehai^. 

Whoever TcviewB the state of Ws Own miftd -frorti - 
tlte dawn of manhood to its 'decline, and conteideA 
■what he pursued Or dreaded, slighted or istWtiied, 
iat difiereiit petiOds bf his i^, will have no fetl6ck 
to im^De such change «f sentiment p6(iu1i« to 
'«ny -station or charaeter. Evety tiian, 1t6wfiver 
careless and inattentive, has convietiOh forc^ upMi 
him ; the lectures of time obtrade therasel^eb upon 
-the tnbst nnwOling -or dis^patOd ^udi^r-; idnd, Ity 
'comp^n^ our psBt ^th Ottr 5)1^6111 ibou^bts, "we 
perceive Aat We have cb&uged (iiir tflittds, <^i^ugh 
■perhaps we cadDot discover Whtna tbe alt^Ktitifa hap- 
pened, Or by what (^uses it 'Was ^rodilded. . 

This rier^lution 'Of seritiin^ts ' okisiaaiia a perpe- 
tual contest between 'the old and young. They who 
ima^ne themselves entitled to veneration by the 
prerogative of longer life, are inclined to treat the 
notions of those whose conduct they superintend 
with superdliousness and contempt, for want of 
considering that the liituite and the past havte 'dif- 
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ferent appcaranees ; lihat the disptopertioii will al- 
ways be great between «q>ectatioa and enjoyment, 
between new posses^im and saitiety ; that the truth 
of mamjr muramG of lage ^res 'too little pleasure to 
be aUowed till it as &^:; and ftbait i^ miseEEes 'of 
life would be ^ineflessed beyosd aU humian power of 
endumto^ df we were >tis estftf iix world witb ihe 
-ssme opinkms as we oaury from at. 
' We Datmally indulge t^tose ideas that please ua. 
Hope will predominate In eveiy >inind, -till it has 
been sapptessed by treqaent 'disappdntments. The 
'yonth has not yet discovered bow many erils are 
iiODtinnally hovering about us, :and when he is set 
iree ftam the -sbackdes of disciplTne, looks abroad 
into the world with. rapture; he sees an elynan re- 
.gioD open before him, so validated mth beaaty, 
and 80 stoned with plesure, that his care is latho-to 
'8C(MTnulate good, tiiaa to ^shun evil ; he stands dis- 
tneted by different 'forma of delight, and has no 
other doabt, tbaa whioh path to- follow of those 
whidi all lead equally to the bowers of hapless. 

.He who has seen only ^e soperficies of life be- 
lieves levery thing to be what it appears, and ntrely 
suspects that extenial isplendour conceals any latent 
florrow or TOKation. He never imagineB that there 
-may be greatness whlunt safety, afBaenee without 
content, j(dlity witiiout fnendship, and solitude 
witibout peace. He i&noies faimtetf permitted to cull 
^tbe bleinngs of eve^^randildfsi, and to'leaveits io- 
conTMieaees to the idle ^and tbe ignorant. He is 
indinedto believenio nura miserable but'by his'Own ^ 
imAt, and seldom icaks with nntch pity lupon fiul- 

Y 2 
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ings or miscarriages, because he thinks them will- 
ingly admitted, or negligently incurred. 

It is impossible, without pity and contempt, to 
heat a youth of generous sentiments and warm ima- 
gination, dedaiing, iu the moment of bpeoness and 
confidence, his designs and expectations ; because 
long life is possible, he considers it as certain, and 
therefore promises himself all the changes of happi- 
ness, and provides gratifications for every desire. He 
is, fiir a time, to give himself wholly to fivHck and 
diversion, to range the world in search of pleasure, 
to delight every eye, to gain every heart, and to be 
celebrated equally for his pleasing levities and solid 
attainments, his -deep reBections and his sparkling 
repartees. He then elevates his views to nobler en- 
joyments, and finds all the scattered excellencies of 
the female world united in a woman, who prefers his 
addresses to wealth and, titles ; he is .afterwards to 
engage in business, to dissipate difficulty, and over- 
power opposition : to climb, by the mere force of 
merit, to fame and greatness ; and reward all those 
who countenanced his rise, or p^d due r^ard to bis 
early excellence. At last he will retire in peace and 
honour; contract bis views to domestick pleasures; 
form the manners of children like himself; ob- 
serve how every year expands the beauty of Us 
daughters, and how bis sons catch ardour from 
their father's history; he will give laws to the ndgh- 
bourhood ; dictate axioms to posterity; and leave 
the world an example of wisdom and of happiness. 

With hopes like these, he sallies jocund into 
life; to little purposd is he told, that the condition 
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of humanity admits no pure and unmingled happi- 
ng; that the exabetaut guety of youth ends in 
poverty or disease ; -that uncommon qualifications and 
contrarietiea of excellence-, produce envy equally with 
applause ; that whatever admiration and fondness 
may promise him, he must marry a wife Uke the 
wives of others, with some virtues and some faults, 
and be as often di^sted by her vices, , as delighted 

' by her el^;ance ; that if be adventures into the circle 
of action, he must expect to encounter men as artful, 
as daring, as resolute as himself; that of his chil- 

' dren, some may be deformed, and others vicious; 
some may disgrace him by their follies, some offend 
him by their insolence, and some exhaust him by 
their profusion. He hears all this with obstinate in- 
credulity, and wonders by what malignity old age is 
influenced, that it cannot forbear to fill his ears with 
predictions of misery. 

Among other pleasing errours of young minds, 
is the opinion of their own importance. He that 
has not yet remarked, how little attention his con- 
temporaries can spare from their own affairs, con- 
ceives all eyes turned upon himself, and imagines 
every one that approaches him to be an enemy or a 
follower, an admirer or a spy. He therefore consi- 
ders his feme as involved in the event of every action. 
Many of the virtues and vices of youth proceed 
from this quick sense of reputation. This it is that 
gives firmness and constancy, fidelity, and disinte- 
restedness, and it is this that kindles resentment for 
slight injuries, and dictates all the principles of san- 
guinary honour. 
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But as time iHings bim forward hlt« the world, 
be BOon discovers that he only shares &me or reproach 
with- innumerable partners; tluit he iffle^onioai^ed 
in the obscurity (^ the crowd; a&d that what be 
does, whether good or bad, Stxm gives way to new 
objects of regaiid. He then eaAly sets binself free 
from the anxieties of rqmtaticm, and eonadiers praise 
or censure as a transient breath, which, while he 
hears it, is pas^ng away, without any lasting mischief ' 
or adrantage. 

In youth, if is ooibmon to measore right and wrong' 
I7 the opinion of the world, and, in age, to act with- 
out any measure but inta'est, and to loee shame 
withoQt substituting rirtue. 

Such is the condition of life, that something is 
always wanting to happiness. In youth, we have 
warm hopes, which are soon blasted by rashness and 
negligence, and great designs, which are defeated by 
inexperience. In ag^ we have knowledge and -pni- 
dence without spirit to exert, (W motives toprompt 
them; we ate able to plan schemes and r^ulate 
measures, but have not time remaining to bring 
them to completion. 
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NvHB. 197. TuaspAY, February 4, 1762. 

Ciifui vuiturii ioc trit cudaocrl Mart. - 

Say, to what vulture'* ahare this carcaae falls I F. Lbwis. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIB, 

I BELONG to an order of mankind, considerable 
^t least for their number, to whicb your notice has 
never been formally extended, though equally en- 
titled to regard with those triflers, who have hitherto 
supplied you with topicka of amusement or instruc- 
tion. I am, Mr. Rambler, a legacy-hunter ; and, a^ 
«very man is willing to think well of the tribe in 
which his name is reg^tered, you will forgive my 
vanity, if I remind you that the legacy-hunter, how- 
eve^ degraded by an i]l>Gompounded appellation in 
our barbarous language, was known, as I aip told in 
^dent Rome, "by the sonorous titles of Captator and 
Hsexedipeta. 

My father was an attorney in the country, who 
married his mast^s daughter in hopes of a fortune 
which he did not obtaiu, having been, as he after- 
wards discovered, chosen by her only because she had 
no better offer, and was afraid of service. I was the 
fir^t ofispring of a marriage, thus redprocally fraudu- 
lent, and therefore could not be expected to inherit 
much dignity or generosity, and if I bad them not 
from nature, was not likely ever to attMn thein ; for, 
in the years which I spent at home, I never heard 
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any reason for action or foibearance, but that we 
should gain, money or lose it; nor was taught any 
other style of commendation, than that Mr. Sneaker 
is a warm man, Mr. Gripe has done his business, and 
needs care for nobody. 

My parents, though otherwise not great philoso- 
phers, knew the force of early education, and took 
care that the blank of my understanding should be 
filled with impressions of the value of money. My 
mother used, upon all occasions, to inculcate some 
salutary axioms, such as might incite me to keep 
what I had, and get what I could; she. informed 
me that we were in a world, where aZ/ must catch 
that catch can; and as I grew up, stored my 
meipory with deeper observations ; restrained me 
from the usual puerile expenses, by remarking that 
many a little made a mickle; and, when I envied 
the finery of my neighbours, told roe that brag was 
a good dog, hut lioldfast was a better. 

I was soon sagacious enough to discover, that I 
was not bom to great wealtli ; and having heard no 
other name for happiness, was sometimes inclined 
to repine at my condition. But my mother always 
relieved me, by saying, that there was money 
enough in the fernily, that it was good to be of kin 
to means, that I had nothing to do but to please 
my friends, and I might come to hold up my head 
with the best squire in the country. 

These splendid expectations arose from our alli- 
ance to three persons of considerable fortune. My 
mother's aunt bad attended on a lady, who, when 
she died, rewarded her officiousness and fidelity 
with a laige l^acy. My father had two relations. 
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of whom one had broken his indentuies and run to 
sea, from whence, after an absence of thirty years, 
he returned with ten thousand pounds ; and the other 
had lured an heiress out of a window, who, dying of 
her first child, had left him her estate, on which he 
lived, without any other care than to collect his rents, 
and preserve ftom poachers that game which he could 
not kill himself. 

These hoarders of money were visited and courted 
by all who had any pretence to approach them, and 
received presents and compliments from cousins who 
could scarcely tell the degree of their relation. But 
we had peculiar advant^fes, which encouraged us to 
hope, that we should by d^ees supplant our com- 
petitors. My fether, by his profession, made himself 
necessary in tfadr affurs ; for the sailor and the 
chambermaid, he inquired out mortgages and secu- 
nties, and wrote bonds and contracts ; and had en- 
deared himself to the old woman, who once rashly 
lent an hundred pounds without consulting him. by 
informing her, that her debtor, was on the point of 
bankruptcy, and posting so expeditiously with an ex- 
ecution, that all the other cieditors were defrauded. 

To the squire he was a kind of steward, and had 
distinguished himself in his office by his address in 
raising the rents, his inflexibility in distressing the 
tardy tenants, and his acuteness in setting th0 parish 
jfree ftom burdensome inhabitants, by shiftdog them 
off to some other settlement. 

Busine^ made frequent attendance necessary ; 
trust soon produced intimacy; and success gave a 
claim to kindness ; so that we had opportunity to 
practise all the arts of flattery and endearment. My 
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mother, who covii not gupp«rt the thoughte of loung 
any thhtg, determined, that aU their ibrtuDes should 
centre in roe; ^l, in the prosecution of' her schemes, 
tool( care to inform me that itethisiff cost less than 
good words, and that it is comfortable to leap into 
an estate which anothM has got. 

She trained me by these ]»eoept8 to the utmost 
ductility of obedience, and the closest attenticoi te 
profit. At an age when other beys are spoFting in 
the fields or murmuring in the school, I was contriv- 
ing some new method of paying my court ; inquiring 
the age of my fiitui^ benefactors ; or considering how 
I should employ th^ legacies. 

If our eagerness of mtmey ceuld have been satis- 
fied with the pessessions of any one of my relationi^ 
they might periiaps have "been obtained ; but as it was 
impossible to be always preseut with all three, our 
competitors were busy to t^oe any trbce of a£fection 
which we might have left behind ; and since there 
was not, on any part, such superiority e£ merit as 
could enforce a constant and unshaken preference, 
whoever was the last that flaUered or obliged, bad, 
for a time, the ascendant. 

My relations mainbuned a regular exchange of 
courtesy, took care to miss no occasion of condo- 
lence or congratulation, and sent presents at stated 
times, but had in their hearts not much esteem fot 
one another. The seaman looked with contempt 
upon the squire as a milksop and a landman, who 
had Uved without knowing the points of the com- 
pass, or seeing any part <^ the world beyond the 
county-town ; and whenever they met, would talk 
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of lon^tude and latitude, and drcles and tropicks, 
would scarcely tell him the hour without some men- 
tion of the horizcm and meridian, nor shew him. the 
news without detecting his ignorance of the situation 
of other countries. 

The squire considered the sailw as a rude uncul- 
tivated sav^e, with little more of human than his 
form, and diverted himself with his ignorance of all 
common objects and affairs ; when he could persuade 
him to go into tfae field, he always exposed him to 
the sportsmen, by sending him to lode for game in 
improper places ; and once prerailed upon lum to be 
present at the races, only that he might shew the 
gentlemen how a sailor sat upon a horse. 

The oM gentlewoman thought herself wiur than 
both, for she lived with no servant but a mud, and ' 
saved her money. The others were iudeed sufEcieBtly 
frugal ; but the squire could not live without dogs 
and horses, and the sailor never suflitred the day tp 
pass but over a bowl of punch, to which, »^ he was 
not oritioal in the choice of hia company, ev^ man 
was welcome that eould roar out a catch, or teU a 
st«y. 

All these, however, I was to please ; an arduous 
task ; but what will not youth and avarioe under- 
take ? I had an uureiisting suppl^ss of temper, 
and an insatiable wi^ for riches ; I was perpetually 
instigated by the ambition of my parents, and as- 
sisted occasionally by their instnictioBS. What thes^ 
advantages enabled me to perform, shall be told in 
the next letter of, 

Yours, &0. 

Captatok. 
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NiiMB. 198. ' Saturday, Feh-uary 8, 1753. 

Nil miki Am vious, dkit post fata daturum. 

Si mm insanu, scit, Maro, quid evpiam. Mart. 

You 've told me, Maro, mbiht you live, 

You 'd not a single penny give. 

But that whene'er you chance to die, 

You 'd leave a handsome legacy : 

You must Ite mad beyond redress, 

If my next wish you cannot guess. F. Lewis. 

MR. RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

You, who must have observed the indination 
which almost every man, however unactive or insigr 
ntficant, discovers of representing his life as distin- 
guished by extraordinary events, will not wonder 
that Captator thinks bis narrative important enough 
to be coutinued. Nothing is more common than for 
those to tease their companions with their history, 
who have neither done nor suffered any thing that 
can exdte curiosity, or afford instruction. 

As I was taught to flatter with the first essays of 
speech, and bad very early lost every other passion 
in the detdre of money, I began my pursuit with 
omens of success ; for I divided my officiousness so 
judiciously among my relations, that I was equally 
the favourite of aU. When any of them entered 
the door, I went to welcome him with raptures; 
when he went away, I hung down my head, and 
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sometimes entreated to go with him nith eo . much 
importunity, that I very narrowly escaped a consent 
which I dreaded in my heart. When at an annual ' 
entertainment they were alt«^ther, T had a harder 
task : but plied them so impartially with caresses, that 
none could, charge me with n^lect; and when they 
were wearied with my fondness and civilities, I was 
always dismissed with money to buy playthings. 

Life cannot be kept at a stand; the years of inno^ 
cence and prattle were soon at an end, and other qua- 
lifications were necessary to recommend me to conti- 
nuance of kindness. It luckily happened that none 
of my friends had high notions of book-learning. 
The sailor hated to see tall boys shut up in a school, 
when they might more properly be seeing the world, 
and making their fortunes ; and was of opinion, that 
when the first rules of arithmetick were known, all 
that was necessary to make a man complete might be 
leaiiied on ship-board. The squire only indstedj 
that so much scholarship was indispensably necessary, 
as might confer ability to draw a lease and read 
the court-hands; and the old chambermaid declared 
loudly her contempt of books, and. her opinion that 
they only took the head off the main chance. 

To upite, as well as we could, all their systems, 
I was bred at home. Each was taught to believe 
that I followed his directions, and I gained likewise 
as my mother observed, this advantage, that I was 
always in the way; for she had known many &• 
vourite children sent to schools or academies, and 
forgotten. 

As I grew fitter to be trusted to my own discre- 
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tim, I was 'often despatcheet upon Tarioas pretence* 
to visit my relstsoitiB, with djrecjtions from my ,pa. 
rente hott to ngrafbiate myaaL^ &ad drive away com- 
p^titora. 

t was, from tny infancy, coDsidered by die sailot 
as a pnmi^ng geniua, i)ecasK I tiked punch 'tntter 
them wine; and i took oare to ImpFove this prepo^ 
aessifln 'by otmtitnial inquiries about the art of lutvi- 
gation, the degree of beat and cold in diibrent cli- 
mates, the fKPOfits of trade, and the dangers (tf ^ip- 
wireek. I adniired tbe courage of the seamen, anA 
gained bis heart by importuning bim for a Tedtal of 
his adv^tupes, and a sight of his foreign curiositieB. 
I Hstdtted trith an appearance of close attention to 
stories «%i(^ 'I vottid -already repeat, and at the cioae 
never fuleA to «9epreS6 imy resolution to visit distant 
oduntries, md my ccwtempt of the cowaids and 
dpon» Chat spend 'all their l^res in tbek native 
parish ; 'tbtfngb 1 had in reality no desire Of any t^uig 
but mioti^y^ noriever felt the stimUlationB of curioBity 
or drdtftir &£ adv<entnre, but «oaId contentedly have 
parsed >the years of Kestor 'in necamg rents, and 
lendittg upon -moptgi^eb. 

The -sqtiitte I wa^ a^le to please with less hypo- 
crisy, for I i>eally thought tt pleasant «bou^ to Idll 
the gaHne ''and <eat 4t. Some arts ^ &Isd1tdod, bow- 
^r«r> 't'be'b'tiBger ot ^Id 'pcffsnaded me to pmtftise, 
t^'^ieb, though no^otbet -fnisebi«f was jM^duced, 
thb ptirity 'bf 'toy thoughts was ^d^ted, and the re- 
VtMocte 4br ttuth gradually desti<oyed. I some 
times purchased fish, and pretended to bare oaugfct 
them; i 4)h^ the eoonttyinen to she^w me par- 
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tri4%e8, &Ad then g&^ft'vky midLeivttOAfienee</! ihtsit 
hatttits I tearttedt^ suits of lijutdsdt^night, amd ^ 
oore^thcrffi hi thfe tectniiid^ with 4i S^afiit^ tlvat 
T^ed the yfoai^ iuidienVy bf fH^ntktieii. One 
only ob9tni(^i<ni to tifefe adv»iwtrt(i6rit flf itiy i«fepiita- 
tion I oonld never ftilly-Bttrmoutat'; T Wafe Ha*nraDy 
a coward, lind miS th^«firi:6 jflways left ^a:tnetfully 
Wbind, when tliere -ma a necessity to leap a liedge 
to swrm a nv^, dr -force the hcrrs^ to fheiT utmost 
speed ; hut as i^hese e^lgeiicies did not frequentljr 
^happen, I maintained my hoffidur irith ^liffident suc- 
cess, 'tend was never left iJat df a 'huntriTg -paity. 

The 'olcl (Chambermaid SrSs not so cert^nly, nor 
so easily pleased, 'fbr shefiMno predominant passioA 
'bat 'avarice, and'i^aattierefbic cold and inaccesnble. 
■She had no concejltioti df any "rtrtufe in a young man 
%trt that of saving his "money. Whea she heard of 
tny'^xpltiits in ihe 'field, she Wobld shake h^ head, 
liiqiriife how 'ffluch I'shouH he thfe ticher for all my 
-performances, -and lametit that '^clt 'sums ^mild he 
tfpent updn 'dogs and hdrseis. Tf-t1ie ^ilor told her 
-df tny mdination 't6 travel, ishe '#^ sure there wab 
no place like England, fa:^ cofild ndt imagine why 
Utiy mail th^t t^ 'live fa lite owh cdiintty should 
•Icate^. This'Rtdleii-ana'fiigid'bein^ i'found means, 
however, to 'pto^th.te hf 'ftequetit 'tdnimendations 
»f frugality, and perpeti^ ciare to avdiA H^ence. 
, ?Prom llie saSor was'Outftrst'arid'riidstcontiderable 
tttpeiStation; %r Tib was ritiher than the chamber- 
A^d,^nd older tMu' the squire.. He was so aWk- 
walrland'ha^iAiI ^toiong wometi, that we concluded 
Irim securle'lirom mattimofly ; and the'hoisy fotidnfiss 
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with which he used to welcome me to his hoiu^ 
made us imagine diat he would look out for no other 
heir, and that we had nothing to do but wait pa- 
tiently for his death. But in the midst of our tri- 
umph, my uncle saluted us one morning with a. cry 
of transport, and, dapping his hand hard on my 
shoulder, told me, I was a happy fellow to haveafriend 
like him in the world, for he came to fit me out for a 
voyage with one of his old acquaintances. I turned 
pale, and trembled ; my fatiier told him, that he 
bdieved my constitution not fitted to the sea ; and 
my mother, bursting into tears, cried out, that her 
heart would break if she lost me. All this had no 
effect ; the sailor -was wholly insusceptire of the 
softer passions, and, without regard to tears or argu- 
ments, persisted in his resolution to make me a man. 
We were obliged to comply in appearance, and 
preparations were accordingly made. I took -leave 
of my friends with great alac^ty, proclaimed the 
beneficence of my unde with the highest strains of 
gratitude, and rejoiced at^e opportunity now put 
into my hands of gratifying my thirst of knowledge. 
But, a week- before the day appointed ftx my de- 
parture, I fell sick by my mother's direction, and 
refused all food but what she privately brought me ; 
whenever my uncle visited me I was lethat^k or 
delirious, but took care in my raving fits to talk in- 
cessantly of travel and merchandize. The room 
was kept dark ; the table was filled with vials and 
gallipots ; my mother was with difficulty persuaded 
not to endanger her life with nocturnal attendance ; 
my father lamented the loss of the profits of the 
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voyage; and 8uch superfluity of artifices was em- 
ployed, as perhaps might have discovered the cheat 
to a man of penetration. But the sailor, unac- 
quainted with subtilties and stratagems, was easily 
deluded ; and as the ship could not stay for my 
reeorery, sold the ea^, and left me to re-establish 
my health at leisure. 

I was sent to r^;ain my flesh in a purer air, lest 
it should appear never to have been wasted, and in 
two months returned to deplore my disappointment. 
My uncle pitied my dejection, and bid me prepare 
myself against next year, for no land-lubber should 
touch his money. 

A reprieve however' was obtained, and perhaps 
some new stratagem might have succeeded another 
spring; but my uncle unhappily made amorous 
advances to my mother's maid, who, to promote 
so advantageous a match, discovered the secret with 
which only she had been entrusted. He stormed, 
and raved, and declaring that he would have heirs 
of his own, and not give his substance to cheats 
and cowards, married the girl in two days, and has 
BOW four children. 

Cowardice is always scorned, and deceit univer- 
sally detested. J found my friends, if not wholly 
alienated, at least cooled in their affection ; the 
squire, though he did not wholly discard me, was 
less fond, and often inquired when I would go to 
sea. I was obliged to bear his insults, and endea- 
voured to rekindle his kindness by assiduity and re- 
spect ; but all my care was vain ; he died without 
a will and the estate devolved to the legal heir. . 
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Thus has the foUy of my parents condemned me 
to spend in flattery and attendance those years in 
which I might have been qualified to place myself 
above hope or fear. I am airlTed at manhood with- 
out any useful art, or generous sentiment ; and, if 
the old woman should likewise at last deceive me, 
am in danger at once of b^gary and ignorance. 
I am, &c 

Captatok. 
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Numb. 199- Tuesday, February 11, 1752. 



Decolor, obscuras, oYJs, tumiile ttpexam 

C<tsanem regvm, nee eandida vtrgiais ornat 

CoUa, nee intigm splendet per cingula morsu; 

Sed lurca ti nigri videos miracula saxi^. 

Tvnc superal jnlichrot cttltut, et quicquid Euia 

Indut lUtoribus rubra ecrulafitr in alga. Claddianii9. 

Obscure, unpria'd, and dark, the magnet lies, 
Nor lares the search of avaricious eyes. 
Nor binds the neck, nor sparkles in tlie hair. 
Nor dignifies the great, nor decks the fair. 
But search the wonders of the dusky stone, 
And own all glories of the mine outdone. 
Each grace of form, each ornament of slate, 
That decks the fair, or dignifies the great. 

TO THE RAMBLEE. 

SIK, 

Though you have seldom digressed from moral 
subjects, I suppose you are not so rigorous or cynical 
as to deny the value or usefulness of natural philoso- 
phy ; or to have lived in this age of inquiry and ex- 
periment, without any attention to the wonders every 
day produced by the pokers of magnetism and the 
wheels of electricity. At least, I may be allowed to 
hope that, since nothing is more contrary to motal 
excellence than envy, you will not refuse to promote 
the happiness of others, merely because yon cannot 
partake of their enjoyments. 
z 2 
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Ill confidence, therefore, that your ignorance has 
not made you an enemy to knowledge, I ofler you 
the honour of introducing to the notice of the publick, 
an adept, who, having long laboured for the benefit 
of mankind, is not willing, like too many of his pre- 
decessors, to conceal his secrets in the grave. 

Many have signalized themselves by melting their 
estates in cnidbles. I was bom to no fortune, and 
therefore bad only my mind and body to devote to 
knowledge, and the gratitude of posterity will attest, 
that neither mind nor body have been spared. I have 
sat whole weeks without sleep by the aide of an atha- 
nor, to watch the moment of projection; I have 
made the first experiment in nineteen diving en- 
gines of new construction ; I have fallen eleven times 
speechless under the shock of electricity ; I have 
twice dislocated my limbs, and once firactured my 
skull, in essaying to fly * ; and four times endan- 
gered my life by submitting to the transfusion of 
blood. 

In the first period of my studies, I exerted the 
powers of my body more than those of my mind, 
and was not without hopes that fame might be 
purchased by a few broken bones without the toil 
of thinking ; but having been shattered by some 
violent experiments, and constrained to confine 
myself to my books, I passed six and thirty years 
in searching the treasures of ancient wisdom, but 
am at last amply recompensed for all my perseve- 



* It ia said, that Dr. JofaoMHt once lodged in the same honae 
with a man who broke hii I^b in attempting to fly. C. 
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The curiosity of the present race of philosopbov, 
having been long exercised upon electridty, has heen 
lately transformed to magnetism ; the qualities of 
the loadstone have been investigated, if not with 
much advantage, yet with great applause ; and aa 
the highest pruse of art is to imitate nature, I hope 
no man will think the makers of artificial magnets 
celebrated or reverenced above their deserts. 

I have for some time employed myself in the same 
practice, but with deeper knowledge and more exten- 
sive views. While my contemporaries were touching 
needles and raising weights, or busying themselves 
with inclination and. variation, I have been ^umio- 
ing those qualities of magnetism which may be applied 
to the accommodation and happiness of common life. 
I have left to inferior understandings the cue of con- 
ducting the sailor through the hazards of the ocean, 
and reserved to myself the more difficult and illus- 
trious jHTOvtnce of preserving the connubial compact 
from violation, and setting mankind free for ever from 
the danger ofsuppo^titious children, and the torments 
o£ fruitless vigilance and anxious suspicion. 

To defraud any man of his due praise is unworthy 
of a philosopher ; I shall therefore openly confess, 
that I owe the first bint of this inestimable eeexet to 
the Rabbi Alvaham Ben Hannase, who, in his trea- 
tise of precioas stones, has lefl this accoiint of the 
magnet: Hio^awVttprr, &c. " The calamita, or load- 
'shme that attracts iron, produces many bad &ntane8 
in man. Women fly from this stone. If therefore 
^y husband be disturbed with jealousy, and fear lest 
his wife coavetBM with triiter mrai, let him lay this 
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Stone upon her while she is asleep. If she be pure, she 
vill, when she wakes, dasp her husband fondly in her 
arms ; but if she be guilty, she will &11 out of bed, 
and run away," 

When I first read this wonderful passage, I could 
not easily conceive why it had remained hitherto un* 
T^arded in such a zealous competition for mogae- 
tical fame. It would surely be unjust to suspect 
that any of the candidates are strangers to the name 
or works of Rabbi Abraham, or to conclude, from 
a late edict of the Royal Sodety in favour of the 
English luiguage, that philosophy and literature are 
no longer to act in concert. Yet, how should a qua- 
lity so useful escape promulgaUon, but by the obscu- 
rity of the language in which it was delivered? 
Why are footmen and chambermaids paid on every 
ude for keeping secrets, which no caution nor exjience 
could secure from the aU-penetrating magnet? Or, 
why are so many witnesses summoned, and so many 
artifices practised, to discorer what so ewy an expert 
ment would in&llibly reveal ? 

Full of this perplexity, I read the lines of Abrar 
ham to a fiiend, who advised me not to expose my 
life by a mad indulgence of the love of &me ; he 
warned me by the &te of Orpheus, that knowledge 
or genius could give no protection to the invader of fe- 
male pren^tives; assured me that neither the armour 
of Achillea nor the antidote of Mithridates, would be 
aUe to presove-me; and counselled me, if I could not 
live without renown, to attempt the. acquisition oi 
universal empire, in ^ich the hcnour would pediaps 
be equal, and the danger cestdnly be less. 



:dbvGoogIe 



N* 199. TRB RAMBLER. 34>S 

T, a solitary student, pretend not to much know- 
ledge of the world, but am unwilling to think it bo 
generally corrupt, as that a scheme for the detec- 
Hon of incontinence should bring any danger upon 
its inventor. My Jnend has indeed told me that 
all the women will be my enemies, and that, however 
I flatter myself with hopes of defence from the men, 
I shall certainly find myself deserted in the hour of 
danger. Of the young men, said he, some will be 
afi-aid of sharing the di^race of their mothers, and 
some the danger of their mistresses ; of those who 
-are married, part are already convinced of the -false- 
hood of their wives, and ptut shut their eyes to avoid 
conviction ; few ever sought for virtue in marriage, 
and therefore few will try whether they have found 
it. Almost every roan is careless or timorous, and to 
trust is easier and safer than to examine. 

These obsrarations discouraged me, till I began 
to consider what reception I was likely to find among 
the ladies, whom 1 have reviewed under the three 
classes of maids, wives, and widows, and cannot 
but hope that I may obt^ some countenance 
among them. The single ladies I suppose univer- 
sally ready to patronize my method, by which con- 
nubial wickedness may be detected, since no woman 
marries with a previous design to be un&ithful to 
her huaband. And to keep them steady in my 
cause, I promise^ never to sell one of my magnets 
to s man who steals a girl from school ; marries a 
woman of forty years younger than himself; or em- 
jdoys the authority of parents to obtain a wife with- 
out her own coaaeat 
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Among the married ladies, notinthstandiiig the 
inanuatipns of slander, yet I resolve to lieliere, that 
the greater part are my fneads, and am at least con- 
Tineed^ that they who demand the test, and appear on 
my side, will supply, by their spirit, the deficiency of 
their numbers, and that their enemies will shrink 
and quake at the sight of a magnet,, as the slaves of 
Scythia fled from the scourge. 

The widows wUl be confederated in my favour by 
their curiosity, if not by their virtue ; for it may be 
observed, that women who have outlived their hus- 
bands, always think themselves entitled to super- 
intend the conduct of young wives ; and as they are 
themselves in no danger from this magnetick trial, I 
shall expect them to be eminently and unanimously 
zealous in recommending it. 

With these hopes I shall, in a short time, ofler to 
sale mqgnets armed with a particular metallic^ com- 
position, which concentrates their virtue, and deter- 
mines their ^eney. It is known that the efficacy of 
the nta^et, in com mon operations, depends much upon 
its armature, and it ^nnot be imagined, that a stone, 
naked or cased only in the common manuer, wiU dis- 
cover the virtues ascribed to it by Rabbi Abraham. 
The secret of this metal I ^lall eareiully conceal, 
and, therefore, am not afraid of imitators, mv shall 
trouble the offices with solicitations for a patent. 
. I sh^ll sell them of different sizes, and various 
degrees of strength. I have some of a bulk proper 
to be hung at the bed's head, as sfare-crows, and 
some so small that they may be easily concealed, 
^ome I have ground into oval fotnu to hie hung at 
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watches; and some, for the curious, I have set in 
wedding-rings, that ladies may never want an at- 
testation of their innocence. Some 1 can produce 
80 sluggish and inert, that they will not act b^ore 
the third failure; and others so vigorous and ani- 
mated, that they exert their in6uence against un- 
lawful wishes, if they have been willingly and deli- 
berately indulged. As it is my practice honestly 
to tell my customers the properties of my magnets, 
I can judge, by their choice, of the delicacy of their 
sentiments. Many have been content to spare cost 
by purchasing only the lowest degree of efficacy, 
and all have started with terrour from those which 
operate upon the thoughts. One young lady only 
fitted on a ring of the strongest enagy, and de- 
clared that she scorned to separate her wishes from 
her acts, or allow herself to think what she was 
forbidden to practise. 

I am, &c. 

Heumkticus. 
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NuHB. 200, Satueday, Fdimtary 15, 1752. 

Nemo pttit modicU qua millebantur amicu 

A Seneca, qvce Pito bonui, qua Cotta lolebat 

Largiri, nrmpe et litulit etfascibiu oUtn 

Major kabebalttr donandi gloria ; tolum 

Potcimus tU canes civiliter ; hoc face, el etto 

Eito, el tuuK multi, dives iibi, pauper asatcis^ JuV. 

No man expects (fer who bo much a aot 

Who has tiK Umes be lives in so forgot ?) 

What Seneca, what Piso us'd to send, 

To raise or to support a stnltiiig frien^. 

Those godlike men, to wanting virtue )tind, 

Bounty well plac'd preferr'd, and well design'd. 

To all their titles, ^1 that height of pow'r. 

Which turns the brains of fools, and fools alone adore. 

When your poor cliei)t is condemn'd t' attend, 

'Tis all we ask, receive him as a friend : 

Descend to this, and then we ask no more ; 

Rich to yourself, to all beside be poor. Bowles. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
MR. RAMBLER, 

Such is the tenderness or infirmity of many 
minds, that n^en any afflicUon oppresses them, 
they have immediate recourse to hunentation and 
complaint, which, though it can only be allowed rea- 
sonable when evils admit of remedy, and then only 
when addressed to those from whom the remedy 
is expected, yet seems even in hopeless and incura- 
ble distresses to be natural, since those by whom it 
is not indulged, imagine that they give a proof of 
extraordin^ fortitude by suppressbg it 
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I -am one of those who, with the Sascho of Cer- 
Tantes, leave to higher characters the merit of suf- 
fering in silence, and ^ve vent without scruple to 
any sorrow that swells in my heart.- It is therefore 
to me a severe a^ravation of a calamity, when it 
is such as in the common opinion will not justify 
the acerbity of exclamation, or supprat the solemnity 
of vocal grief. Yet many pains are iuddent to a man 
of delicacy, which the unfeeling world cannot be per- 
suaded to pity, and which, when they are separated 
from their peculiar and personal circumstances, will 
never be considered as important enough to claim at- 
tention, or deserve redress. 

Of this kind will appeur to gross and vulgar apjo-e- 
faensions, the miseries which I endured iii a morning 
visit to Frospero, a man lately rused to wealth by a 
lucky project, and too much intoxicated by sudden 
elevation, or too little polished by thought and con- 
versation, to enjoy his present fortune with elegance 
and decency. 

We set out in the world together; and for a long 
time mutually assisted each other in our exigencies, 
as either happened to have money or influence beyond 
his immediate necessities. You know that nothing 
generally endears men so much as participation of dan- 
gers and misfortunes; I therefore always considered 
pFofipero as united with me in the strongest league of 
kindness, and imagined that our friendship was only to 
be broken by the hand of death. I felt at his sud- 
den shoot of success an honest and disinterested joy; 
but as I want no part of his superfluities, am not will- 
ing to desKud from that equality in which wc hithei'* 
to have lived. 
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Our intimacy was regarded by me as a di^emation . 
fixnn ceremonial risits; and it was so long before I saw 
him at bis new house, that he gently complained of 
my neglect, and obliged me to come on a day appointed. 
I kept my promise, but found that the impatience of 
my friend arose not &om any desire to communicate 
his happiness, but to cjijoy his superiority. 

When I told my name at the door, the footman 
went to see if his master was. at home, and, by the 
tardiness of his return, gave me reason to suspect 
that time was taken to deliberate. He then in< 
formed me, that Frmpero desired my company, and 
shewed the stturcase carefiUly secured by mats from 
the pollution of my feet The best apartments 
were ostentatiously set open, that I might hare s 
distant view of the munificence which 1 was not 
permitted to apjnroach; and my old friend receiv- 
ing me with all the insolence of condescensipn at 
the top of the sturs, conducted me to a back room, 
where he told me he always break&sted when he 
had not great company. 

On the floor where we sat, lay a carpet covered 
with a cloth, of which Prospero ordered his servant 
to lift up a comer, that I might contemplate Uie 
brightness of the colours, and the elegance of the 
texture, and asked me whether I bad ever seen any 
thing BO fine before ? I did iiot gratify bis foUy with 
any outcries of admiration, but Cd^y bade the ibot- 
man let down the cloth. 

We then sat down, and I b^an to hope tJiat 
pride was glutted with persecution, when Prespero 
deidred that I would give the servant leave to ad- 



j:,GoogIe 



N' aOO. THE BAMBLER. 349 

just the cover of my chair, which was slipt a little 
aside, to shew the damask ; he informed me that he 
had bespoke ordinary chairs for common use, but had 
been disappointed by his tradesman. T put the chair 
aside with my foot, and drew another so hastily, that 
I was entreated not to rumple the carpet. 

Breakfast was at last set, and as I was not willing 
to indul|^ the peevishness that began to seize me, I 
coTDmended the tea; Prospero then told me, that 
another time I should taste bis finest sort, but that ' 
he had only a very small quantity remiuning, and 
reserved it for those whom he thought himself obliged 
to treat with particular respect. 

While we were conversing upon such sulgects as 
imagination happened to suggest, he frequently di< 
gressed into directions to the servant that waited, or 
made a slight inquiry after the jeweller or silver- 
smith; and once, as I was pursuing an ailment 
with some degree of earnestness, he started from his 
posture of attention, and ordered, that if lord Lofty 
called on Iiim that morning, he should be shewn into 
the best parlour. 

My patience was yet not wholly subdued. I was 
willing to promote his satisfaction, and therefore ob- 
served thdt the figures on the china were eminently 
pretty. Prospero had now an opportunity of calling 
for his Dresden china, which, says he, I always 
associate with my chased tea kettle. The cups were 
brought ; I once resolved not to have looked upon 
them, but my curiosity prevailed. When I had exa- 
mined them a little, Prospero desired me to set them 
down, for they who were accustomed only to common 
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dishes, seldom handled china with much care. You 
will, I hope, commend my philosophy, wheu I tell 
you that I did not dash his baubles to the ground. 

He was now so much elevated with his own great- 
ness, that he thought some humility necessary to 
avert the glance of envy, and therefore told me, with 
an ur of soft composure, that I was not to estimate life 
by external appearance, that all these shining acqui- 
»tions had added little to his bapianess, that he still 
remembered with pleasure the days in which he antl 
I were upon the level, and had often, in the moment 
of reflection, been doubtful, whether he should lose 
much by changing his condition for mine. 

I b^an now to be aiiraid lest his pride should, 
by idlence and submission, be emboldened to insults 
that could not easily be borne, and theref(n'e coolly 
considered, how I should repress it without such Int- 
temess of reproof as I was yet unwilling to use. 
But he interrupted my meditation, fay asking leave 
to be dressed, and told me, that he had promised to 
attend some ladies in the park, and, if I was going 
the same way, would take me in his chariot. I had 
no inclination to any other favours, aud therefore 
left him without any intention of seeing him a^in, 
unless some misfortune should' restore his und^ 
standing. 

I am, &c. 



Though I am not wholly insensible of the pro- 
vocations which my correspondent has received, I 
cannot altogether commend the keenness of his 
resentment, nor encourage him to pereist in his re- 
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solution of breaking olF all commerce with his old 
acquaintance. One of the golden precepts of Py- 
thagorgs directs, that ajriend should not he hated 
for little faults ; and surely he, upon whom nothing 
worse can be charged, than that he mats his st^rs, 
and covers his carpet, and sets out his finery to 
show before those whom he does not admit to use 
it, has yet committed nothing that should exclude 
him from common degrees of kindness. Such im- 
proprieties often proceed rather from stupidity than 
malice. Those who thus shine only to dazzle, are 
influenced merely by custom and example, and 
neither exaipine, nor are qualified to examine, the 
motives of their own practice, or to state the nice 
limits between elegance and ostentation. They are 
often innocent of the pain which their vanity pro' 
duces, and insult others when they have no worse 
purpose than to please themselves. 

He that too much refines his delicacy will always 
endanger his quiet. Of those with whom nature and 
virtue oblige us to converse, some are iguoraat of the 
art of pleasing, and offend when they design to caress ; 
^me are n^ligent, and gratify themselves without 
regard, to the quiet of anotter ; some, perhaps, are 
malicious, and feel no greater satisfaction in 'pros* 
perity, than that of raising envy and trampling 
inferiority. But whatever be the motive of insult, 
it is always best to overlook it, for folly scarcely 
can deserve resentment, and malice is punished by 
neglect *. 

* The characicr of Frospero, it is universally acknowledged^ 
was intended for Garrick, who, sayx Mr. Boswell, "never en- 
tirely forgave its pointed salire." C. 
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Ndhb. aoi. TUBSDAV, February 18, 1752. 

~ Stmctiu haberi 

Prommique tenax dictU faetiaqiu merxrit f 

AgHotco procerem. Juv, 

Convince the world that you're devout and trne ; 

fie just in all jrou asy, and all you do ; 

Whatever be your birth, you're sure to be 

A peer of the Drst magnitude to me. Stefnkt. 

Boyle has observed, that the exceUency of 
manufactures, and the facility of labour would be 
inach promoted, if the varions expedients and con- 
trivances nhich lie concealed in private hands, were 
by reciprocid communications made generally known; 
for there are few operations that are not performed 
by one or other with some peculiar advantages, 
which, though singly of little importance, would by- 
conjunction and concurrence open new inlets to 
knowledge, and give new pow^s to diligence. 

There are, in like manner, several moral excellen- 
ces distributed among the different dasses of a com- 
munity. It wa$ said by Cujacius, that he never read 
more than one book, by which he was not instruct- 
ed ; and he that shall enquire after virtue with ar- 
dour and attention, will seldom find a man by whose 
example or sentiments he may not be improved. 

Every profession - has some essential and appro. 
priate virtue, without which there can be no hope of 
honour or success, and which, as it is more or less 
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cultivated, confers within its sj^ere of activity dif- 
ferent degrees of merit and reputation. As the 
astrol4^;ers range the subdivisions of mankind under, 
the planets which they suppose to infiuence their 
lives, the moralist may distribute them according to 
the virtues which they necessarily practise, and con- 
sider them as distinguished by prudence or fortitude, 
diligence or patience. 

So much are the modes of excellence settled by 
time 'Bud place, that men may be heard boasting in 
one street of that which they would anxiously con- 
ceal in another. The grounds of bcchu and esteem, 
the topicks of praise and satire, are varied accord- 
ing to the several virtues or vices which the course 
of life has disposed men to admire or abhor; but 
he wbo is solicitous for his own improvement^ must , 
not be limited by local reputation, but select from 
every tribe of mortals their characteristical virtues. 
and constellate in himself the scattered graces which 
shine single in other men. 

The chief praise to which a trader aspires is that 
of punctuality, or an exact and rigorous observance 
of commercial engagements;, nor is there any vice 
of which he so much dreads the imputation, as of 
Diligence and ii^tability. This is a quality which 
the interest of mankind requires to be diffused 
through all the ranks of life, but which many seem 
to coDuder as a vulgar and ignoble virtue, below the 
ambition of greatness or attention of wit, scarcely 
requisite among men of gaiety and spirit, and sold 
at its highest rate when it in sacrificed to a firolick ox 
a jest. 

VOL. IV. 2 A 
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Every man has daily, occasion to remark what 
vexations arise from this privilege of deceiving one 
another. The active and vivacious have so long dis- 
dained the restraints of trath, that promises and ap- 
■pointments have lost their cogeiicy, and both parties 
neglect their stipulations, because each condndes 
that they will be broken by the other. 

N^ligence is first admitted in small affairs, and 
strengthened by petty indulgences. He that is not 
yet hardened by custom, ventures not on the viola- 
tioil of important engagements, but thinks himself 
bound by his word in cases of property or danger^ 
though he allows himself to forget at what time he 
is to meet ladies in the park, or at what tavern his 
friends are expecting him. ■ 

This laxity of honour would be more tolerable, 
if it could be restrained to the play-house, the ball- 
room, or the card-table ; yet even there it is suf- 
(dently troublesome, and darkens those moments 
with expectation, suspense, and resentment, which 
are set aside for pleasure, and from which we naturally 
hope for unmingled enjoyment, and total relaxation^ 
But Be that suflfers the slightest breach in his mora- 
lity, can seldom tell what shi^ -enter it, or how wid& 
it shall be made ; when a passage is open, the influx 
of corruption is every moment wearing down oppo- 
sition, and by slow degrees deluges the heart. 

Aliger entered the world a yonth of lively ima- 
gination, extensive views, and untainted principles. 
His curiosity incited him to range from place to 
place, and try all the varieties of conversation ; his 
elegance of addresx and fertility of ideas gained 
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him friends wherever he appeared; or at least he found 
the general kindness of reception always shewn to a 
yoA-ag man whose birth and fortune give him a claim 
to notice, and who has neither by vice nor folly de- 
stroyed his privileges. Aliger was pleased with this 
general smile of mankind, and was industrious to 
preserve it by compliance and officiousness, but did 
not suffer -his desire of pleasing to vitiate his in- 
tc^ty. It was his established maxim, that a pro- 
mise is never to be broken ; nor was it without long 
reluctance that he once suffered himself to be drawn 
away from a festal engagement by the importunity 
of another company. 

He spent the evening, as is usual in the rudiments 
of vice, in perturbation and imperfect enjoyment, 
and met his disappointed friends in the morning with 
confusion and excuses. His companions, not accus- 
tomed to such scrupidous anxiety, laughed at his 
uneasiness, compounded the offence for a bottle, gave 
him courage to break his word again, and again le- 
vied the penalty. He ventured the same experi- 
ment upon another sodety, and found them equally 
ready to consider it as a venial £iult^ always incident 
to a man of quickness and gaiety ; till, by d^ees, 
he began to think himself at liberty to follow the 
last invitation, and was no longer shocked at the 
turpitude of &1sehood. He made no difficulty to 
promise his presence at distant places, and if listless- 
ness happened to creep upon him, would sit at home 
with great tranquillity, and has often sunk to sleep in 
a chair, while he held ten tables in continual expec- 
tations of his entrance. 

2a 2 
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It was so pleasant to live in perpetual vacancy, that 
he soon dismissed bis attention as an useless incum- 
brance, and resigned himself to carelessness and dis- 
sipation, without any r^ard to the fixture or the pa^jt, 
or any other motive of action than the impulse of a 
sudden desire, or the attraction of immediate plea- 
sure. The absent were immediately foi|;otten, and 
the hopes or fears felt by others, had no influence 
upon his conduct He was in speculation com- 
pletely just, but never kept his promise toa creditor; 
he was benevolent, but always deceived those fiiends 
whom he undertook to patronize or assist ; he was 
prudent, but suffered his affairs to be embarrassed 
for want of regulating his accounts at stated times. 
He courted a young lady, and when the ^ttlements 
were drawn, took a ramble into' the country on the 
day appointed to sign them. He resolved to travel, 
and sent his chests on shipboard, bnt delayed to 
follow them till he lost his passage. He was sum- 
moned as an evidence in a cause of great importance^ 
and loitered on the way till the trial was past. It 
is sud that when he had, with ^eat expence, formed 
an interest in a borough, his opponent contrived, by 
some agents who knew his temper, to lure him away 
on the day of election. 

His benevolence draws him into the commission 
of a thousand crimes, which others less kind or 
civil . would escape. His courtesy invites applica- 
tion ; his promises produce dependance ; he has his 
pockets filled with petitions, which he intends some 
time to deliver and enforce, and his table covered 
with letters of request, with which he purposes to 
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comply; but time slips imperceptibly away, while be 
is either idle or busy ; his friends lose thdr opportu- 
nities, and charge upou him their miscarriages and 
calamities. 

This character, however contemptible, is not pe- 
culiar to Aliger. They whose activity of imagination 
is often shifting the scenes of expectation, are fre- 
quently subject to such sallies of caprice as make all 
their actions fortuitous, destroy the value of their 
friendship, obstruct the efficacy of their virtues, and 
set them below the meanest of those that persist in 
their resolutions, execute what they design, and per- 
form what they have promised. 
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JJuMB. 202, Saturday, February 33, 1753. 

T\pif irmra JciXdc in-ly • Wfift wpdyftara, 

Kat Tdvrat afr'rov Kora^/iovEii' iroKnftfiiivit. 

X) a fitrplm vpaTTUY TtpmtKioTipav 

'Awavra r' dvyiapa, Skaftirpia, ^ipfi, CallihaCHvs, 

prom no affliction i> the poor exempt, 

II« thinks each fye aurveys him with contempt, 

Uomanly poverty aubduea the heart, 

CankcTB each wound, and sharpens ev'ry dart. F. Lewib. 

Among those who have endeavoured to promote 
learning, and rectify judgment, it has been long 
oustoroary to complain of the ^buse of words, which 
are often admitted to ragnify things so difierent, that, 
instead of assisting the understanding as vehicles 
of Itnowledge, they produce errour, dissention, and 
perplexity, because what is a^rmed in one sense, is 
received in another 

If this ambiguity sometimes embarrasses the most 
solemn controversies, and obscures the demonstrations 
of science, it may well be expected to infest the 
pompous periods oif dedaimers, whose pm'pose is often 
only to amuse with fallacies, and change the colours 
of truth and falsehood ; or the musical compositions 
of poets, whose style is professedly figurative, and 
whose art is ima^ned to consist in distorting words 
from their original meaning, 
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There are few words of which the reader hdierea 
himself better to know the import, than of poveiiy ; 
yet, whoever studies rather the poets or philo8opherB» 
will find such an accouut of the condition expressed 
by that term as his experience or observation will not 
eamly discover to be true. Instead of the meanness, ' 
distress, complaint, anxiety, and dependance, which 
have hitherto been combined in his ideas of poverty, 
he will read of content, innocence, and cheerfulness, 
of health and safety, tranquillity and freedom; of 
pleasures not kiiown but to men unencumbered with 
possessions ; and of sleep that sheds his balsamick 
anodynes only <»i the cottage. Such are the blessings 
to be obtained by the resignation of riches, that lungs 
mi^t descend from their thrones, and generals re- 
6re from a triumph, only to slumber undisturbed ig 
the elysium of poverty. 

If these authors do not deceive us, nothing can be 
more absurd than that perpetual contest for wealth 
which keeps the world in commotion ; nor any com- 
plunts mor6 justly censured than those which proceed 
from want of the gifts of fortune, which we are taught 
by the great masters of moral wisdom to consider as 
golden shackles, by which the wearer is at once disabled 
and adiwned ; as luscious poisons which may for a 
time please the palate, but soon betray their malig- . 
nity by languor and by pain. 

It is the great privilege of poverty to be happy 
unenvied, to be healthful without physick, and secure 
without a guard ; to obtain from the bounty of na- 
ture, what the great and wealthy are compeUed to 
procure by the h6lp of artists and attendants, of Bat- 
terers and spies. 
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But it will be found upon a nearer view, that they 
who extol the happiness of poverty, do not mean the 
same state nith those who deplore its miseries. Foeta 
have their imaginations filled with ideas of magni- 
ficence ; and being accustomed to contemplate the 
downfiUl of empires, or to contrive forms of lamenta- 
tions for monarchs in distress, rank all the classes 
of mankind in a state of poverty, who make no ap- 
proaches to the dignity of crowns. To be poor, in 
the epick language, is only not to command the wealth 
of nations, nor to have fleets and armies in pay^ 

Vanity has perhaps contributed to this impro- 
priety of style. He that wishes to become a philcv 
sopher at a cheap rate, easily gratifies his ambition 
by submitting to poverty when he does not feel it, 
and by boasting his contempt of riches when he 
has already more than he enjoys. He who would 
shew the extent of his views, and grandeur of his 
conceptions, or discover his acquaintance with splen- 
dour and magnificence, may talk like Cowley, of 
an humble station and quiet obscurity, of the paucity 
of nature's wants, and the inconveniencies of super- 
fluity, and at last, like him, limit his desires to 
five hundred pounds a year ; a fortune, indeed, not 
exuberant, when we compare it with the expences 
of pride and luxury, but to which it little becomes 
a philosopher to aflBx the name of poverty, since 
no man can, with any propriety, be termed poor, 
who does not see' the greater part of mankind richer 
than himsdf. 

As little is the general condition of human life 
understood by the pan^rists and historians, who 
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amuse us with accounts of the poverty of heroes 
and sages. Riches are of no value in themselves, 
their use is discovered only in that which they pro- 
oure. They are not coveted, unless by narrow un- 
derstandings, which confound the means with the 
end, but for the sake of power, influence, and esteem ; 
or, by some of less elevated and refined sentiments, as 
necessary to sensual enjoyment. 

The pleasures of luxury, many have, without un- 
common virtue, been able to despise, even when af- 
fluence and idleness have concurred to tempt them ; 
and therefore he who feels nothing from indigence 
but the want of gratifications which he could 
not in any other condition make consistent with 
innocence, has given no proof of eminent patience, 
fisteera and influence every man desires, bat tbey 
are equally pleasing, and equally valuable, by what- 
ever means they are obtained; and whoever has 
found the art of securing them without the help of 
money, ought, in reality, to be accounted rich, 
since he has all that riches can purchase to a wise 
man. Cincinnatus, though he lived upon a few 
acres cultivated by his own hand, was sufficiently 
removed from all the evils generally comprehended 
under the name of poverty, when his reputation • 
was such, that the voice of his country called him 
from his farm to take absolute command into his 
hand ; nor was Diogenes much mortified by hb re- 
sidence in a tub, where he was honoured with the 
visit of Alexander the Great. 

The same follacy has conciliated veneration to 
the religious orders. When we behold a man ab- 
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^icating the hope . of terrestrial posseseions, and 
pretduding himself, by an irrevocable vow, from the 
pursuit and acquisitiou of all that bis fellow-beings 
otDsider as worthy of wishes and endeavours, we 
are immediately struck with the purity, abstraction, 
and firmness of his mind, and regard him as wholly 
employed in securing the interests of iiitiurity, and 
devoid of any other care than to gain at whatever 
price the surest passage to eternal rest. 

Yet, what can the votary be justly said to have 
lost of bia present happiness ? If he resides in a 
convent, he converses only with men whose condi- 
tion is the same with his own ; he has, from the 
munificence of the founder, all the necessaries of 
life, and is safe from that destitution, which Hooker 
declares to be " Such an impediment to virtue, as, till 
it be removed, suffereth not the mind of man to ad- 
mit any other care." All temptations to envy 
and competition are shut out from his retreat ; be 
is not pained with the sight of unattainable dignity, 
nor insulted with the bluster of insolence, or the 
smile of forced familiarity. If he wanders abroad, 
the sanctity of his character amply compaisates all 
other distinctions; he is seldom seen but with re- 
verence, nor heard hut with submission. 

It has been remarked, that death, though often 
defied in the field, seldom fails to terrify when it 
approaches the bed of sickness in its natural horrour; 
so poverty may easily be endured, while associated 
with dignity and reputation, but vrill always be 
shunned and dreaded, when it is accompanied with 
if^ominy and contempt. 
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Numb. 203. Tuesday, February 35, 1758. 

Cam vokl ilia diet, <iua nil nui corporis h^}ut 

Jut habel, ipctrti tpatium mikijiniat tevi. Ovii>, 

Come, soon or late, death's undetermiii'd day, 

Thii mortal being only can decay. Wblsted. 

It seeros to be the fate of nian to seek all bis con- 
solations in futurity. The time present is seldom 
able to fill desire or imagination with immediate en- 
joyment, and we are forced to supply its defidendea 
by recollection or anticipation. 

Every one has so oflen detected the &Uaciou8ness 
of hope, and the inconvenience of teaching himself 
to expect what a thousand acddents may predude, 
that, when time has abated the confidence with 
which youth rushes out to take possession of the 
world, we endeavour, or wish, to find entertainment 
in the review of life, and to repose upon real fiicts, 
and certain experience. This is perhaps one reason, 
among many, why age delights in narratives. 
. But so full is the world of calamity, that every 
source of pleasure is polluted, and every retirement 
of tranquillity disturbed. When time has supplied 
ns. with events suffideut to employ our thoughts, it 
baa mingled them with so many disasters, that we 
^rink from their remembrance, dread thdr intrusion 
upon oar minds, and fly from them as from enemi^ 
that pursue us with torture. 
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No man past the middle point of life can sit down 
to feast upon the pleasures of youth without finding ' 
the banquet embittered by the cup of sorrow ; he 
may revire lucky accidents, and pleadng extrava- 
^ncies ; many days of harmless frolick, or nights of 
honest festivity, will perhaps recur ; or, if he has 
been engaged in scenes of action, and acquainted 
with afiairs of difficulty and Tidsdtudes of fortune, 
he may enjoy the nobler pleasure of looking back 
upon distress finnly supported, dangers resolutely en- 
countered, and opposition artfully defeated, ^neas 
properly comforts his companions, when, after the 
borrours of a storm, they have landed on an un- 
known and desolate country, with the hope that thdr 
miseries will be at some distant time recounted with 
delight. There are few higher gratifications than 
that of reflection on surmounted evils, when they 
are not incurred nor protracted by bur fault, and 
neither reproach us with cowardice nor guilt. 

But this felidty is almost always abated by the 
reflection that they with whom we should be most 
pleased to share it are now in the grave. A few 
years make such havock in human generations, that 
we soon see ourselves deprived of those with whom 
we entered the world, and whom the partidpation 
of pleasures or fatigues had endeared to our remem- 
brance. The man of enterjHise recounts his adven- 
tures and expedients, .but is forced, at the close of 
the relation, to pay a sigh to the names of those 
that contributed to his success ; he that passes his 
life among - the gayer part of mankind, has *his re- 
membrance stored with remarks and repartt;es of 
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wits, whose sprighdineas and merriment are now lost 
in perpetual ^ence ; the trader, whose industry has 
supplied the want of inheritance, repines in soHtary 
plenty at the ahsence of companions, with whom he 
had planned out amusements for his latter years ; and 
the scholar, whose merit, afiter a long series of efforts, 
raises him from obscurity, looks round in vain from 
his exaltation for his old friends or enemies, whose 
applause or mortification would heighten his triumph. 

Among Martial's requisites to happiness is. Res 
rum porta labore, sed relictd, au estate not gained 
by industry, but left by inheritance. It is necessary 
to the completion of every good, that it be timely 
obtauied ; for whatever conies at the close of life will 
come too late to give much delight ; yet all human 
happiness has its defects. Of what we do not gain 
for ourselves we have only a &iDt and imperfect frui- 
tion, because we cannot compare the difference be- 
tween want and possession, or at least can derive from 
it no conviction of our own abilities, nor any increase 
of self-esteem ; what we acquire by bravery or sci- 
ence, by mental or corporal diligence, comes at last 
when we cannot communicate, and therefore cannot 
enjoy it. 

Thus every period of life is obliged to borrow its 
happiness from the rime to come. In youth we have 
nothing past to entertain us, and in age, we derive 
little itom retrospect but hopeless sorrow. Yet the 
futiu-e likewise has its limits, which the imagination 
dreads to approach, but which we see to be not far 
distant. The loss of our firiends and companions 
impresses hourly upon us the necessity of our own 
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departure ; we know that the schemes of ina'n are 
quickly at an end, tbat we must soon lie down in 
ihe grave with the foi^tten multitudes of foraier 
ages, and yield our place to others, who, like us, shall 
be driven a while by hope or fear about the siu'&ce 
of the earth, and then like us be lost in the shades 
of death. 

Eeyond this termination of our material existence, 
we are therefore obliged to extend our hopes ; and 
almost every man indulges his imagination with some- 
thing, which is not to happen till he has changed bis 
manner of being : some amuse themselves with en- 
tails and settlements, provide for the perpetuation of 
families and honours, or contrive to obviate the dissi-^ 
pation of the fortunes, which it has been their buuness 
to accumulate ; others, more refined or exalted, con- 
gratulate their ovra hearts upon the fiiture extent of 
their reputation, the reverence of distant nations, and 
the gratitude of unprejudiced posterity. 

They whose souls are so chained down to coffers 
and tenements, that they cannot conceive a state in 
which they shall look upon them with less solici- 
tude, are seldom attentive or flexible to arguments ; 
but the votaries of fame are capable of reflection, 
land therefore may be called to reconsider tbe proba- 
bility of their expectations. 

Whether to be remembered in remote times be 
worthy of a wise man's wish, has not yet been sa- 
tisfactorily decided ; and, indeed, to be long re- 
membered, can happen to so small a number, tbat 
the bulk of mankind has very little interest in the 
question. There is never room in the world .for 
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more than a certun quantity or measure of renown. 
The necessary husiness of life, the immediate plea- 
sures or pains of every condition, leave us not leisure 
beyond a fixed proportion for contemplations which 
do not fordbly influence our present wel&re. When 
this vacuity is filled, no characters can be admitted 
into the drculation of fame, but by occupying the 
place of some that must be thrust into oblivion. The 
eye of the mind, like that of the body, can only ex- 
tend its view to new objects, by losing sight of those 
which are now before it 

Reputation is therefore a meteor, which blazes a 
while and disappears for ever ; and, if we except » 
few transcendent and invincible names, which no' 
revolutions of opinion or length of time is able to 
suppress ; all those that engage our thoughts, or di- 
versify our conversation, are every moment hasting ttf 
obscurity, as new favourites are adopted by fashion. 

It is not therefore from this world, that any ray 
of comfort can proceed, to cheer the gloom of the 
last hour. But futurity has still its prospects; there 
is yet happiness in reserve, whitih, if we transfer our 
attention to it, will support us in the pains of disease, 
and the languor of decay. This happiness we may 
expect with confidence, because it is out of the power 
of chance, and may be attained by all that sincerely 
desire and earnestly pursue it. On this therefore every 
mind ought finally to rest Hope is the chief bless^ 
ing of man, and that hope only is rational, of which 
we are certain that it cannot decdve us. 
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Numb. 204. Saturday, February 29, 1752. 

Nemo tarn difog kabuit Jitvenles, 

Crasliaum at postii tibi polliceri. Sehgca. 

Of heaven's protection who can be 

So confident to utter this f — 

To^moTTOw I nill spend in bliss. F. Lewis. 

Seged, lord of Ethiopia, to the inhabitants of 
the world : To the sons o^ presvmption, humility and 
fear ; and to the daughters of sorrow, content and 
Acquiescence. 

Thus, in the twenty-seventh year of his reign, 
qioke S^ed, the monarch of forty nations, the dis- 
tributor of the waters of the Nile: "At length, 
Seged, thy toils are at an end ; thou hast reconciled 
disaffection, thou hast suppressed rebellion, thou hast 
pacified the jealousies of thy courtiers, thou hast 
chased war from thy confines, and erected fortresses in ■ 
the lands of thine enemies. All who have offended 
thee tremble in thy presence, and wherever thy voice 
is heard, it is obeyed. Thy throne is surrounded 
by armies, numerous as the locusts of the summer, 
and resistless as the blasts of pestilence. Thy ma- 
gazines are stored with ammunition, thy treasures 
overflow with the tribute of conquered kingdoms. 
Plenty waves upon thy fields, and opulence glit- 
ters in thy cities. Thy nod is as the earthquake 
that shakes the mountains, and thy smile as the dawn 
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of the vernal day. In thy hand is the strength of 
thousands, and thy health is the health of millions. 
Thy palace is gladdened by the song of pr^e, and 
Uty path pCTfiimed by the breath of benediction. 
Thy subjects gaze upon thy greatness, and think of 
danger or misery no more. Why, S^ed, wilt not 
thou partake the blessings thou bestowest? Why 
shouldst thou only forbear to rejoice in this general 
feliraty? Why should thy face be clouded with 
anxiety, when the meanest of those who call thee 
sovereign, gives the day to festivity, and the night 
to peace? At length, ' Seged, reflect and be wise. 
What is the gift of conquest but safety ? Why are 
riches collected but to purchase happiness?" ^ 

Seged then ordered the house of pleasure, built in 
an island of the lake of Dambea, to be prepared for 
his reception. " I will retire," says he, " for ten days 
from tumult and care, from counsels and decrees. 
Long quiet is not the lot of the governors of nations, 
but a cessation of ten days cannot be denied me. 
This short interval of happiness may surely be secured 
from the iotemiption of fear or perplexity, sorrow or 
disappointment. T will exclude all trouble from my 
abode, and remove from my thoughts whatever may 
confuse the harmony of the concert, or abate the 
sweetness of the banquet I will fill the whole capa- 
city of my soul with enjoyment, and try what it is to 
live without a wish unsatisfied." 

In a few days the orders were performed, and 
Seged hasted to the palace of Dambea, which stood 
in an island cultivated only for pleasure, planted with 
every flower that spreads its colours to the sun, and 

VOL. IV. 2 B 
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every shrub that sheds fragraBce in the air. In one 
part of this extensive garden, were open walks for 
excursions in the morning ; in another, thick groves, 
and silent arbours, and bubbling fountains for repose 
at noon. All tliat could solace the sense, or flatter 
the &ncy, all that industry could extort from nature, 
or vrealth furnish to art, all that conquest could seize, 
or beneficence attract, was collected together, and 
every perception of delight was exdted and gratified. 

Into this delicious region S^ed summoned all the 
persons of bis court, who seemed eminently qualified 
to receive or communicate pleasure. His call was 
readily obeyed ; the young, the fair, the vivacious, 
and the witty, were all in haste to be sated with 
felicity. They sailed jocund over the lake, which 
seemed to smooth its surface before them : Their 
passage was cheered with musick, and their hearts 
dilated vnth expectation. 

Seged, landing here with his band of pleasure, de- 
termined from that hour to break off all acquaintance 
with discontent, to give his heart for ten days to ease 
and jollity, and then fall back to the common state 
of man, and suffer his life to be diversified, as before, 
with joy and sorrow. 

He immediately entered his chamber, to consider 
where he should begin his circle of hapless. He 
had all the artists of delight before him, but knew 
not whom to call, since he could not enjoy one, but 
by delaying the performance of another. He chose 
and rejected, he resolved and changed his resolution, 
till his &culties were harassed, and his thoughts 
confiued ; then returned to the apartment where 
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his presence -was expected, with languid eyea and 
clouded countenance, and ^read tlie infection of uu- 
easinesa over the whole assembly. He obmved their 
depresnon, and vas offended, foi he found his vex- 
ation increased by those whom he expected to diio- 
pate and relieve it. He retired again to his private 
chamber, and sought &r consolation in his own mind } 
fwe tiiought Sowed in upon another ; a long sneoes- 
sion of images seized bis attrition ; the ntoments 
crept imperceptibly away through the glown of pen- 
siveness, till, baving recovered his tranquillity, he* 
Hfted up his head, and saw the lake faiightened by 
the setting sun. " Su^," said Seged sighing, " i» 
the longest day of human existence : Before we have 
learned to use it, we find it at an end." 

The regret which he felt for tlie Ion of so ^eat a 
part of bis first day, took ^m him all disposition to- 
enjoy the evening ; and, after baving endeavoured^ 
tot the sake of his attesduita. to iorce an air of gaiety* 
and excite that mirth which be oouU not Bbajt, he 
resolved to refer bis hopes to the next momiiig, aftd 
lay down to partake with the sbiveE of labour and 
poverty the blessing of sle^ 

He rose early the second morning, aad MMlved 
now Uy be happy. He therefiire fixed upoK the gats' 
of the palace an e£ct, importing, that whoevn', dor- 
ing nine days, should appear ta the presence of the 
king with a dejected couatenance,. or uUer any es- 
^'esnon «f discontent or sorrow, sbould be driy«a f» 
erer frma the palace of Dambea, 

This edict was immediiatdy Mode kuMnt in every 
ehamber of the court, and bower of the gardens. 
2 b3 
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Mirth was frighted away, and they who were before 
dancing in the lawns, or siu^ng in the shades, were 
at once engaged in the care of reguUting their looks, 
that Seged might find his will punctually obeyed, 
and see none among tliem liable to banishment. 
Seged now met every face settled in a smile ; but 

- a smile that betrayed solicitude, timidity, and con- 
straint. He accosted his &Tourites with &miliarity 

, and softness ; but they durst not speak without pre- 
meditation, lest they should be convicted of discontent 
or sorrow. He proposed diversions, to which no ob- 
jection was made, because objection would have im- 
plied uneasiness ; hut they were regarded with indif- 
ference by the courtiers, who had no other desire 
than to signalize themselves by clamorous exultation. 
He ofiered various topicks of conversation, but ob- 
tained only forced jests, and laborious laughter ; and 
after many attempts to animate his train to confidence 
and alacrity, was obliged to confess to himself the 
impotence of command, and resign another' day to 
grief and disappointment. 

He at Ifut relieved his companions firom their 
terrours, and shut himself up in his chamber to 
ascertain, by difierent measures, the feKdty of the 
succeeding days. At length he threw himself on 
the bed, and closed his eyes, but imagined, in his 
sleep, that his palace, and gardens were overwhelmed 
by an inundation, and waked with all the terrours 
of a man struggling in the water. He composed 
himself again to rest, but was affrighted by an ima- 
ginary irruption into his kingdom ; and striving, 
as is usual in dteamb, without ability to move, 
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fancied himself betrayed to his enemies, and ^iun 
started up with horrour and indignation. 

It was now day, and fear was so strongly impressed 
on his mind, that he could sleep no more. He rose, 
but bis thoughts were filled with the deluge and in- 
vasion, nor was he able to disengage his attention, 
or mingle with vacancy and ease in any amusement. 
At length his perturbation gave way to reason, and 
he resolved no longer to be harassed by vidonary 
miseries ; but, before this resolution could be com- 
pleted, half the day had elapsed: He felt a new 
conviction of the uncertainty of human schemes, and 
could not forbear to bew^ the weakness of that being 
whrae quiet was to be interrupted by vapours of the 
fancy. Having been first disturbed by a dream, he 
afterwards grieved that a dream could disturb him. 
He at last discovered, that his terrours and grief 
were equally vain, and that to lose the present in 
lamenting the past, was voluntarily to protract a 
melancholy vision. The third day was now declining, 
and Seged again resolved to be happy on the morrow. 
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Volai atnbiguis 

Mobilk alU kora, nee ulU 

Prastat vtlox fortunajidem. Seneca. 

On fick]e wings the minutes haste. 

And fortune's favours ncvei last. F. Lewis. 

On the fourth morning Seged rose early, refreshed 
with sleep, vigorous with health, and eager with 
expectation. He entered the garden, attended by 
the princes and ladies of his court, and seeing nothing 
about him but airy cheerfulness, began to say to his 
heart, " This day shall be a day of pleasure." The 
sun played upon the water, the birds warbled in the 
groves, and the gales quivered among the Iwancbes, 
He roved irom walk to walk as chance directed him, 
and stnnetimes listened to the songs, sometimes min- 
gled with the dancers, sometimes let loose his ima- 
gination in flights of merriment ; and sometimes 
uttered gr^ve reflections, and sententious maxima 
and feasted on the admiration vrith which they were 
received. 

Thus the day rolled on, without any acddent of 
vexation, or intrusiott of melancholy thoughts. All 
that beheld him caught gladness &om his looks, and 
the raght of happiness conferred by himself filled his 
heart with satisfaction : But having passed three 
hours in this harmless luxury, he was alanned on a 
sudden by an universal scream among the women. 
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and turning back saw tbe whole assembly flying in 
confusion. A young crocodile ti,ad risen out of the 
lake, and was ranging the garden in wantonness or 
hunger. Seged beheld him with indignation, as a 
disturber of bis felicity, and -chased him back into 
the lake, but could not persuade his retinue to Btay, 
or fi-ee their hearts from the teiiour which had seized 
npon them. The princesses inclosed themselves in 
the palace, and could yet scarcely belieye theiQselvel 
in safety. Every attention was fixed ujwo the latd 
danger and escape, and no mind was any longet at 
leisure for gay sallies or careless prattle. 

Seged had now no other employment than to 
contemplate the iliaumerable casualties which lie in 
ambush on every side to intercept the happiness of 
man, and break in upon the hour of delight and 
tranquillity. He had, however, the consolation of 
thinking, that he had not heen now disappointed by 
fais own faulty and that the accident which had blast- 
ed the hopes of the day, might easily be prevented 

by tutnte caution. 

That he might provide for the pleasure of the 
next morning, he resolved to repeal bis penal edict, 
since he had already found that discontent and 
melanclwly were not to be fHghted away by the 
threats of authority, and that Pleasure wMild only 
reside where ^e was exempted ftom contrtml. He 
therefore invited all the companions of bis retreat 
to nflhoiinded pleasantry, by propo^ng ptizea for 
those who should, on the following day, distinguish 
themselves by any festive performances; the tables 
of tbe aftteehambet were eorrered with gold and pearls. 
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and robes and garlands decreed the reiiraTdB of those 
who cotdd refine elegance or he^hten pleasure. 

At this display of riches every eye immediately 
sparkled, and every tongue was buded in celebrating 
tbe bounty and magnificence of the emperor. But 
when Seged entered, in hopes of uncommon enter- 
tMnment from universal emulation, he found that 
any passion too strongly agitated, puts an end to 
that tranquillity which is necessary to mirth, and 
that the mind, thai is to be moved by the gentle 
ventilations of gaiety, must be first smoothed by a 
total calm. Whatever we ardently vrisb to gam, we 
must in the same degree be afraid to lose, and fear 
and pleasure cannot.dwell together. 

All was now care and solidtude. Nothing was 
done or spoken, but with so visible an endeavour 
at perfection, as always failed to delight, though it 
sometimes forced admiration : And Seged could not 
but observe with sorrow, that his prizes had more 
iufiuence than himself. As tbe evening approached, 
the contest grew more earnest, and, those who were 
forced to allow themselves excelled, began to dis- 
cover the malignity of defeat, first by angry glances^ 
and at last by contemptuous murmurs. Seged like- 
wise shared the anxiety of the day, for considering 
himself as obliged to cUstribute with exact justice 
the prizes which had beeii so zealously sought, be 
durst never remit his attention, but passed his time 
upon the rack of doubt, in balancing difierent kinds of 
merit, and adjusting the claims of all the competitors.. 

At last, knowing that no exactness could satisfy 
those whose hopes he should disappoint, and think- 
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lag that on a day set apart for happinesfl, it would 
be cmel to oppress any heart with sorrow, he declared 
that all had pleased him alike, and dismissed all with 
presents of equal value. 

Seged soon saw that his caution had not been able 
to avoid offence. They who had believed them- 
selves secure of the highest prizes, were not pleased 
to be levelled with the crowd ; and though, by the 
liberality of the king, they received more than his 
promise had entitled them to expect, they departed 
unsatisfied, because they were honoured with no dis- 
tinction, and wanted an opportunity to triumph 
in the mortification of their opponents. " Behold 
here," said Seged, " the condition of him who places 
his happiness in the happiness of others." He then 
retired to meditate, and, while the courtiers were re- 
pining at his distributions, saw the fifth sun go down 
in discontent 

The next dawn renewed his resolution to be 
happy. But having learned how Uttle he could ef- 
fect by settled schemes or preparatory measures, he 
Uiought it best to give up one day entirely to 
chance, and left every one to please and be pleased 
his own way. 

This relaxation of regularity difilised a general 
complacence through the whole court, and the em- 
peror imagined that he had at last fouud the secret 
of obtaining au interval of felicity. But as he was 
roving in this careless assembly with equal careless- 
ness, he overheard one of his courtiers in a close 
arbour murmuring alone : " What merit has Seged 
above us, that we should thus fear and obey him, a 
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man, whom, whatever he tnay have forttierly^ per- 
formed, his luxury now shows to have the same weak- 
ness with ourselves." This charge affected him the 
more, as it was uttered by one whom he had always 
observed among the most abject of his flatterers. 
At first his indignation prompted him to severity ; 
bat reflecting, that what was spoken without intention 
to be heard, was to be considered as only thought, 
and was perhaps but the sudden burst of casual and 
temporary vexation, he invented some decent pre- 
tence to send him away, that his retreat might not 
be tinted with the breath of envy, and, after the 
stm^le of deliberation was past, and all desire of 
revenge utterly suppressed, passed the evening not 
only with tranquillity, but triumph, though none 
but himself was conscious of the victory. 

The remembrance of his clemency cheered the 
beginning of the seventh day, and nothing hap* 
pened to disturb the pleasut-e of Seged, 'tilly looking 
on the tree that shaded him, he recolteeted, that, 
under a tree of the same kind he h^ pass^ the 
night aflet his defeat in the kingdom of Goiama. 
The reflection on his loss, his dishonour, and fhe 
miseries which his subjects suffered front th^ in- 
vader^ filled him with sadness. At last be sfa6ok off 
the weight of sonow, and began to solace himself 
with his usnal pleasures, when his tranquillity Was 
again disturbed by jealousies whidi the \&t6 contest 
for the prizes had produced, and which, having in 
fain tried to paeify them by persuasion, he was 
forced to silence by command. 

On the eighth morning Seged was awakened early 
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by an uousiial hurry in the apartments, and inquiring 
the cause, was told that the princess Balkis was 
seized with sickness. He rose, and calling the phy- 
sicians, found that they had little hope of her reco- 
very : Here was an end of jollity : all his thoughts 
were now upon his daughter, whose eyes he closed on 
the tenth day. 

Such were the days which Seged of Ethiopia had 
appropriated to a short respiration from the fatigues 
of war and the cares of government. This narrative 
he has bequeathed to future generations, that no 
man hereafter may presume to say, " This day shall 
be a day of happiness." 
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Numb. 206. Saturday, March 7, 1752. 

— — Propositi nondum pttdtt, atque eadem at meTU, 

Ut bona lunmia putts, aliend vivere guadrd. Jut. 

But hordeii'd by aSroats, and still the same, 

Lost to all ienee of honour and of fame. 

Thou yet canst love to haunt the great man's board, 

And think no iupper good but with a lord. Bowles. 

When Diogenes was once asked, what kind of 
wine he liked best ? he answered, " That whidi is 
drunk at the cost of others." 

Though the character of Diogenes has never ex- 
cited any general zeal of imitation, there are many 
who resemble him in his taste of wine ; many who 
are frugal, though not abstemious ; whose appetites, 
though too powerfrd for reason, are kept under re- 
straint by avarice ; and to whom all delicacies lose 
their flavour, when they cannot be obtained bat at 
their own expence. 

Nothing produces more singularity of manoers 
and inconstancy of life, than the conflict of oppo- 
ute vices in the same mind. He that uniformly 
pursues any purpose, whether good or bad, has a 
settled principle of action ; and as he may always 
find associates who are travelling the same way, is 
countenanced by example, and sheltered in the 
multitude ; bat s man, actuated at once by different 
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denres, must move in a direction peculiar to him- 
self, and Bu^ that reproacb' which we are naturally 
indined to bestow on those who deviate from the 
rest of the world, even without inquiring whether 
they are worse or better. 

Yet this conflict of desires sometimes produces 
wonderful efforts. To riot in &T.fetched dishes, or 
surfeit with unexhausted variety, and yet practise 
the most ri^d economy, is surely an art which may 
justly draw the eyes of mankind upon them whose 
industry or judgment has enabled them to attain it. 
To him, indeed, who is content to break open the 
chests, or mortage the manors, of his ancestors, that 
he may hire the ministers of excess at the highest 
price, gluttony is an easy sdence ; yet we (^ten hear 
the votaries of luxury boasting of the eiegance which 
they owe to the taste of others, relating with rapture 
the succession of dishes, with which their cooks and 
caterers supply them ; and expecting their share of 
praise with the discoverers of arts and the civilizers 
of nations. But to shorten the way to convivial hap- 
piness, by eating without cost, is a secret hitherto in 
few hands, but which certainly deserves the curiosity 
of th(Me whose principal enjoyment is their dinner, 
and who see the sun rise with no other hope than 
that they shall fill their bellies before it sets. 

Of them that have within my knowledge attempted 
this scheme of happiness, the greater part have been 
immediately obliged to desist; and some, whom their 
first attempts flattered with success, were reduced by 
df^rees to a few tables, from which they were at 
last chased to make way for others ; and having long 
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habituated themselves to superfluous plenty, growled 
away their latter years in discontented competence. 

None enter the regions of luxury with higher 
expectations than men of wit, who im^ne, that 
they shall never want a welcome to that company 
whose ideas they can enlarge, or whose imagina- 
tions they can elevate, and helieve themselves able 
to pay for their wine with the mirth which it qua- 
lifies them to produce. Full of this opinion, they 
crowd with little invitation, wherever the smell of 
a feast allures them, but are seldom encouraged to 
repeat their visits, being dreaded by the pert as 
rivals, and hated by the dull as disturbers of the 
company. 

No man has been so happy in gaining and keep- 
ing the piivil^;e of living at luxurious houses as 
Gulosulus, who, afbr thirty years of continual re- 
velry, has now established, by uncootrovwted pre- 
scription, his claim to partake of every oitertain- 
ment, and whose presence they who aspire to the 
praise of a sumptuous table are careful to procure 
on a day of importance, by sending the invitation 
a fortnight b^re. 

Gidosulus entered the wo-ld without any emi- 
nent degree <^ merit ; but was carefiil to frequent 
houses where persons of rank resorted. By being 
often seen, he became in time known ; and, from 
sitting in the same room, waa sufiered to mix in 
idle conversation, or assisted to fill up a Tieant 
hour, when better amusement was not readily to 
be had. From the cofiTee-hoiise he was sometimes 
taken away to dinner; and as no mm refiues 



:dbvGoogIe 



N" 206. TH£ RAMBLER. 389 

the acquaintance of him whom he aeee admitted to 
familiarity by otherB of equal dignity, when he had 
been met at a few tables, he with less difficulty found 
the way to more, till at last he was regularly expect- 
ed to appear whererer preparations are made for a 
feast, within the circuit of his acquaintance. 

When he was thus by accident initiated in luxury, 
he felt in himself no iucUnation to retire irora a 
life of BO lauoh pleasure, and therefore vexj se- 
riously considered how he might continue it. Great 
qualities, or uncommon accomplishments, he did 
not find necessary; for he had already seen that 
merit rather enforces respect than attracts fond- 
ness ; and 33 he thought no foUy greater thaa 
that of losing a dinner for any other gratification, 
he oflen congratulated himself, that be had none 
of that disgusting excellence which imprests awe 
upon greatness, and condemns its possessors to the 
society of those who are wise or brave, and indigent 
as themselves. 

Guloaidus, having never allotted much of his time 
to books or meditation, had no opinion in philosophy 
or politicks, and was not in danger ' of injuring his 
interest by dogmatical positions or violent contra- 
diction. If a dispute arose, he took care' to listen 
with earnest attention ; and, when either speaks 
grew vehement and loud, turned towards him with 
eager quickness, and uttered a short phrase of ad- 
miration, as if surprized by such c<^ncy of argu- 
ment as he had never known before. By this silent 
concession, he generally preserved in either con- 
trovertist such a conviction of his own superiority. 
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as iDcUned him rather to pity than irritate his ad- 
versary, and prevented those outr^es which are 
BometimeB produced by the rage of defeat, or petu- 
lance of triumph. 

GuloBulus was never emharrassed but when he 
was required to declare his sentiments before he 
had been able to discover to which side the master of 
the house inclined, for it was his invariable rule to 
adopt the notions of those that invited him. 

It wUl sometimes happen that the insolence of 
wealth breaks into cont^mptuousness, or the turbu- 
lence of wine requires a vent ; and Gulosulus seldom 
fails of being singled out on such emei^ncies, as one 
on whom any experiment of ribaldry may be safely 
tried. Sometimes his lordship finds himself inclined 
to exhibit a specimen of raillery for the diversion of 
his guestfi, and Gulosulus always supplies him with a 
subject of merriment But he has learned to consider 
rudeness and indignities as familiarities that entitle 
him to greater freedom : he comforts himself, that 
those who treat and insult him pay for their laughter, 
tmd that he keeps his money while they enjoy their 
jest. 

His chief policy consists in selecting some dish 
from every course, and recommending it to the com- 
pany, with an air so decisive, that no one ventures to 
contradict him. By this practice he acquires at a 
feast a kind of dictatorial authority ; his taste be- 
comes the standard of pickles and seasoning, and he 
is venerated by the professors of epicurism, as the 
only man who understands the niceties of cookery. 

Whenever a new sauce is imported, or any in- 
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novation made in the culinary sjsteni, he procures 
the earliest intelligence, and the most anthentick 
reoript ; and. by communicating bia knowledge under 
proper injunotioaa of secrecy, guns a right of tasting 
his own dish whenever it is prepared, that he may 
tell whether his directions have been fiiUy understood. 
By this method of life Gulosulus has so impressed 
on his imagination the dimity of feasting, that he 
has no other topick of talk, or subject' of medita- 
tion. His calendar is a bill of fare ; he measures 
the year by successive dainties. The only common- 
places of his memory are his meals ; and if you ask 
him at what time an event happened, he considers ' 
whether he heard it after a dinner of turbot or veni- 
son. He knows, indeed, that t|;i0Be who value 
themselves upon sense, learning, or |Hety, speak ' 
of him with contempt ; but he considers them as 
wretches, envious or ignorant, who do not know his 
happiness, or wish to supplant him; and declares 
to his friends, that he is fully satisfied with his own 
conduct, since he has fed every day on twenty dishes, 
and yet doubled his estate. 
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. Numb. 207. Tuesday, March 10, 1752. 

Solve stMiCentem taature sanut equvm, ne 

Peccet ad extremvm ridftidas. Hcnt. 

The voice of reason cries with winning force, 

Loose from the rapi^ car your aged honwi 

Lest, in the race derided, left behind, 

He drag his jaded limbs and burst his wind. Francis. 

Such is the emptiness of human enjoyment, that 
ve are alwaya impatient of the present. Attunment 
is followed by neglect, and possession by dicigust ; and 
the malicious remark of the Greek epigrammatist 
on marri^e may be applied to every other course of 
life, that its two days of happiness are the first and 
the last. 

Few moments are more pleasing than those in 
which the mind is concerting measures for a new 
undertaking. From the first hint that wakens the 
fancy, till the hour of actual execution, all is im- 
provement and progress, triumph and felicity. 
Every hour brings additions to the original scheme, 
suggests some new expedient to secure success* or 
discovers consequential advantages not hitherto 
foreseen. While preparations are made, and ma- 
terials accumulated, day glides after day through 
~ elysian prospects, and the heart dances to the song 
of hope. 

Such is the pleasure of projecting, that many 
content themselves with a succession of visionary 
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schemes, 9nd wear out their allotted time iu the calm 
amusement of contriving what they nev^r. attempt or 
hope to execute. 

. Others, not able to feast their ima^aation with 
pure ideas, advance somewhat nearer to the grossnesi 
of action, nith great diligence collect wbate^r is re- 
quisite to their design, and, after a thousand re- 
searches and consultations, are snatched away by 
death, as they stand in procinctu waiting for a pro- 
per opportunity to begin. 

If there were no other end of Ufe, than' to find 
some adequate solace for every day, I know not whe- 
ther any condition could be preferred to that of the 
man who involves himself in his own thoughts, and 
never suffers experience to shew him the vanity of 
speculation ; for no sooner are notions reduced to 
practice, than tranquUlity and confidence forsake the 
breast ; every day brings its task, and often without 
bringing abilities to perform it: difficulties embarrass, 
uncertainty perplexes, opposition retards, censure ex- 
asperates, or neglect depresses. We proceed because 
we have begun ; we complete our design^ that the l&- 
■ bour already spent may not be vain : but as expectar 
tioii gradually dies away, the gay smile of alacrity 
disappear, we are compelled to implore severer powers, 
and trust the event to patience and constancy. 

When once our labour has begun, the comfort 
that enables us to endure it is the prospect of its 
end ; for though in every long work there are some 
joyous intervals of self-applause, when the attention 
is recreated by unexpected facility, and the imagi- 
nation soothed by inddental excellencies; yet the toil 
2 c 2 
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vith which perfiirmauce stni^les after idea, is 9) irk- 
some and disgusting, and so frequent is the neces^ty 
of resting below that perfection which we imaged 
within our reach, that sddoni any roan obtains roore 
from lus endeaToara than a painful ccmvlction of bis 
defects, and a continual reniseitatton of dedres which 
be feels himself unable to gratify. 

So certainly is weariness the concomitant of ooi 
undertakings, that every man, in whatever he is en- 
gaged, consoleshimselfwitb the bc^ of change; if he 
has made his way by assiduity to publick employment, 
he talks among bis friends of the delight of retreat ; 
if by the necessity of solitary application he is se- 
cluded from the world, he listois with a beating heart 
to distant noises, longs to mingle with living beings, 
and resolves to take hereafter his fill of diversions, or 
display his abilities on the universal theatre, and 
enjoy the pleasure of distinction and applause. 

Bvoy desire, however innocent, grows dangerous, 
as by long indulgence it becomes ascendant in the 
mjnd. When we have been much accustomed to 
connder any thing as capable of giving happiness, 
it is not easy to restr^n our ardour, or to forbear 
some precipitation in our advances, and irregularity 
in our pursuits. He that has cultivated the tre^ 
watched the swelling bud and opening blossom, and 
pleased himself with computing how mudi every 
sun and shower add to its growth, scarcely stays 
till the fruit has obtained its maturity, but defeats' 
his own cares by eagerness to reward them. When 
we have diligently laboured for any purpose, we are 
willing to believe that we have attuned it, and. 
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because we have dready done much, txx) Buddenly 
conclude that no more is to be done. 

All attraction is increased by the approach of the 
attracting body. We never find ourselves so desirous 
to finish* as in the latter part of our work, or so im- 
patient of delay* as when we know that delay cannot 
be long. Thus unseasonable importunity of discon- 
tent may be partly imputed to languor and weari- 
ness, which must always op|ves8 those more whose 
toil has been longer continued; but the greater part 
usually proceeds from frequent cont^nplation of that 
ease which is now considered as within reach, and 
which, when it has once flattered our hopes, we can- 
not suffer to he withheld. 

In .some of the noblest compositions of wit, the 
conclusion falls below the vigour and spirit of the 
first hooks; and aa a genius is not to be degraded by 
the imputation of human failings, tiie cause of this 
declennon is commonly sought in the structure of 
the work, and plausible reasons are given why in 
the defective part less ornament was necessary, <x 
less could be admitted. But, perhaps, the author 
would have confessed, that his fancy was tired, and 
' his pfflseveranoe broken ; that he knew his design , 
to be unfinished, hut that, when he saw the end so 
near, he could no longer refuse to be at rest. 

Against the instillations of this frigid opiate, the 
heart should be secured by all the considerations 
which onoe concurred to kindle the ardour of en- 
terprize. Whatever motive first indted action, has 
still greater force to stimulate p^mverance; since 
he that might have lain still at first in blameless ob* 
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Bcurity, cannot afterwards desist but with . infamy 
and reproach. He, whom a doubtfiil promise of dis- 
tant good could encourage to set difficulties at defi- 
ance, ought not to remit his vigour, when he has 
almost obtained his recompence. To fiunt or loiter, 
when only the last effiirts are required^ is to steer the 
ship through tempests, and abandon it to the winds 
in sight of land; it is to break the ground and scat- 
ter the seed, and at last to neglect the harvest. 

The masters of rhetorick direct, that the most 
fordble arguments be produced in the latter part of - 
an oration, lest they should_be el&ced or perplexed 
by supervenient images. This precept may be justly 
extended to the series of life : Nothing is ended with 
honour, which does-Bot conclude better than it began. 
It' is , not, sufficient to maintain the first vigour ; (ot 
excellence loses its efiect upon the mind by custom, 
as light afiter a time ceases to dazzle. Admiration 
must be continued by that novelty which first pro- 
duced it, and how much soever is given, there must 
always be reason to imagine that more remuns. 

We not only are most sensible of the last impres- 
sions, but such is the unwillingness of mankind to 
admit transcendant merit, that, though it be diffi- 
cult to obliterate the reproach of miscarriages by 
any subsequent achievement, however illustrious, 
yet the reputation raised by a long train of success 
may be finally ruined by a single &ilure ; for weak- 
ness or errour will be always remembered by that 
malice and envy which it gratifies. 

For the prevention of that disgrace, which lassi- 
_ tude and n^ligence may bring at last upon the 
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greatest performances, it is necessary to proportion 
carefiilly our labour to our strength. " If the desigu 
comprises many parts, equally essential, and there- 
fore not to be separated, the only time for caution 
is before we engage ; the powers of the mind must 
be then impartially estimated, and it must.be re- 
membered that, not to complete the plan, is not to 
have begun it; and that nothing is done, while any 
thing is omitted. 

But, if tiie task consists in the repetition of single 
acts, no one of which derives its efficacy from the 
rest, it may be attempted with less scruple, because 
there is always opportunity to retreat with honour. 
The danger is only, lest'we expect from the world 
the indulgence with which most are disposed to treat 
themselres; and in the hour of listlesraiess imagine,' 
that the diligence of one day will atone for the idle^ 
uess of another, and that applause begun by appro^ 
bation will be continued by habit' 

He that is himself weary will soon weary the pub- 
lick. Let him therefore lay down his employment, 
whatever it be, whd can no longer exert his former 
activity or attrition ; let him not endeavour to 
stru^le with censure, or obstinately infest the stage 
till a general hiss commands him to depart 
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Nu>iB. 208. Satueday, March 14, 1752. 

'Hpt^KXttrof iyti' ri fit J k<It» Artr' SfiojMrot j 
O^' vfiiy ir'iyow, rolt li ft' hnarattiyoit' 

£it iffoi JvOpuwot rpiafi^fiiut' 9* i' dv»pi9ftoi 

OJiflt" ravi' auiu t:ai rapa Uipirtt^ort}- Dioa. I^^ert. 

Begone, ye blockheads, Heraclitivi criM, 
And leave my luboarB to the leam'd and wite ; 
By wit, by knowledge, studious to be read, 
I scom the multitude, aliTe and dead. 

Time, which puts nn eiifl to all hwnan plessurM 
and sorrows, has Ukewise concluded %]ie labours of 
the Kambler. Having supported, for two yean^ 
the ansious employment of a peripdival writer, aiid 
multiplied my essays to upwuds of two hundred, I 
have now determined to desist. - 

The reasons of this resolution it is of Utljo im- 
portance to declare, sinec justificati<Hi Is unnecessary 
when no objectipn is made. I am far from suppo- 
sing, that the cessation of my performftQces will 
r^se any inquiry, for I have never be^ much a fa- 
vourite of the publiclc, nor can boast that, in the pro^ 
gress of my undertaking, I have been animated bj 
the rewards of the liberal, the caresses of the great, 
or the praises of the eminent. 

But I liave no design to gratify pride by submis* 
sion, or malice by lamentation ; nor think it reason- 
able to complain of neglect irom those whose regard 
I never solicited. If I have not been distinguished 
by the distributors of literary honours, I have 
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s^dom cteicaided to the arts by whioU ftvour ia oU- 
tAiaed. I hav« seen the n)ete<ff8 of fadiion riUe uvl 
fall, without my attempt to add a niomeat to thdr 
dumtion. I hav^ never complied with temporary 
curio^ty. por «pabl^ my readers to discuw the to- 
pick; of the day ; I have rar^y exemplified my sseci^ 
tioDi by living obaraet^rs ; in my papery, no man eould 
look for ensures of his enemje«, or praises of bim- 
qelf; and they wly were exported to peruse them, 
whow pai8f(ms left them Insure for abstracted truth, 
and whom virtue could please by its naked dignity. 

To some, however, I am indebted for enoourage- 
' ment, and to others Tor assistance. The number of 
my&iends was never great, but tibey haT« hew such 
as would not sufifer me to think that I was writing in 
vain, and I did not feel much dejection from the 
want of popularity. 

My ohl^tioni having not be^ frequent, my fic- 
Imowledgements may be soon despatched. I (san 
restore to all my correspondents their productions, 
with little diminution of the bulk of my volume^ 
though not without the loss of some pie^eft to which 
particular honours have been paid. 

■The parts from which I elaim no Oth^ praise 
than that of having given the man opportunity of 
appearing, are the four billets in the tentli papw, 
the second letter in the fifteenth, the thirtieth, the 
forty-fourth, the ninety-seventh, and Uie hundredth 
papers, and the second letter in th» .hundred and 
seventh. 

Having thps deprived myself of many exeuses 
which candour might have admitted for the ipfh 
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quality of my compositions, bdng no longer able to 
all^;e the necessity j>f gratifying correspondents, the 
importunity with which publication was solidted, 
or obstinacy with which correction was rejected, I 
must remain accoiintahle for alt my jEaults, and sub- 
mit, without subterfuge, to the eensut-es of criticism, 
which, however, I shall not endeavour to soften by a 
formal deprecation, or to overbear by the influence of 
a patron. The supplications of an author never yet 
reprieved him a moment from oblivion ; and, though 
greatness has sometimes sheltered guUt, it can afiferd 
no protection to ignwaoce or dulness. ^ Having hi- 
therto attempted only the propagation of truth, I 
will not at last violate it by the confession of terrours 
which I do not feel ; having laboured to maintain the 
dignity of virtue, I will not now degrade it by the 
meanness of dedication. 

The seeming vanity with which I have sometimes 
spoken of myself, would perhaps require an apo- 
^ogy, were it not extenuated by the example of 
those who have published essays before me, and 
by the privil^e whifth every nameless writer has 
been hitherto allowed. *'A mask," says Castig- 
lione, "confers a right of acting and speaking with 
less restraint, even when the wearer happens to 
be known." ' He that is discovered without his 
own consent, may dium some indulgence, and cannot 
be rigorously called to justify those sallies or frolicks 
which his disguise must prove him desirous to con- 
ceal 

But I have been cautious lest this ofTence should 
be frequently or grossly committed; for, as one of 
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•the philoBopbers directs us to live with a friend, as 
with one that is sometime to become an enemy, I have 
always thought it the duty of an anonymous author 
to write», as if he expected to be hereafter known. 

I am willing to flatter myself with hopes, that, by 
collecting these papers, I am not preparing, for my 
future life, either shame or repentance. That all 
are happily imagined, or accurately polished, that 
the same sentiments hare not sometimes recurred, 
or the same expressions been too frequently re- 
peated, I hafe not confidence in my abilities suf- 
ficient to warrant. He tbat condemns himself to 
compose on a stated day, will often bring to his 
task an attention dissipated, a memory embarrassed, 
an imagination overwhelmed, a rbind distoacted 
with anxieties, a body languishing with cUsease : 
He will labour on a barren topick, till it is ttw 
late to change it; or, in the ardour of invention, 
diffiise hia thoughts into wild exub^ance, which 
the pressing hour of publication cannot suffer judg- 
ment to examine or reduce. 

Whatever shall be the final sentence <tf mankind, 
I have at least endeavoured tb deterve their kind- 
ness. I have laboured to refine our language -to 
grammatical purity, and to clear it from colloquial 
barbarisms, licentious idioms, and insular combi- 
nations. Something, perhaps, I hare added to the 
elegance of its construction, and something to the 
harmony of its cadenc& When common words 
were less pleasing to the ear, or less distinct in their 
significa^on, I have familiarized the terms of philo- 
sophy, by applying them to pi^ular ideas, but have 
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rarely admitted any word not authorized by former 
writers ; for I believe that whoever knows the English 
tongue in its present extent, wUl-be able to express 
hia thoughtB without further help from other nations. 

As {t has been my prindpal design to inculcate 
wisdom or piety, I have allotted few papers to the 
idle spcnts of im^;iDation. Some, pethaps, may be 
found, of which the highest excellenee is harmless 
. moment ; but scarcely any man .is so steadily serious 
as not to complain, that the severity of dictatorial !&• 
struction has been too seldom relieved, and that he 
is drivoi by the Btemness of the Rambler's philo- 
sophy to more cheerful and airy cimtpanions. 

Next to the ^curnons of &ncy ate the disqui- 
utions of aitidum, which, in my opinion, is only to 
be ranked among the subordinate and instrumental 
arts. Arbitrary decision and general exclamation I 
have carefully avoided, by asserting nothing without 
a reason, and establishing all my principles of judg- 
ment on. unalterable and evident truth. 

In the pictures of life I have never been so stu- 
dious of novelty or surprize, as to depart wholly 
from all resem'Uance ; a &ult which writes de- 
servedly celebrated frequently commit, that they 
may raise, as the occasion requires, eith^ miith or 
abhorrence. Some enlargement may be allowed 
to dedamation, and some exa^eration to bur- 
lesque; but as they deviate farther fi-om reality, 
they become less useful, beeauae tbeir lessons will 
fail of application. The mind of the reader is 
carried away from the contemplation of his own 
manners ; he finds in himself no likaiees to the 



j:,GoogIe 



N"208. THE RAMBLER. 397 

phantom before him ; and though be laughs or rages, 
is not reformed. 

The essays professedly serious, if I have been 
able to execute my own intentions, will be found 
exactly conformable to the precepts of Christianity, 
without any accommodation to the licentiousness 
and levity of the present age, I therefore look 
back.on this part of my work with pleasure, which 
no blame or praise of man shall diminish or ang< 
ment. I shall never envy the honours which wit 
and learning obtain in any other cause, if I can be 
numbered among the writers who have given ar- 
dour to virtue, and confidence to truth. 

Celestial powVs ! that piety regard. 

From You my labours wait their last rewarJ. 



END OF THE FOURTH VOLUME. 
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